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LETTER I. 
To che Hon. J. C. Eſqʒ 


June 15, 1717. 

Send you Dennis's nds on the * Eſſay; which 

I equally abound in Juſt criticiſms and fine railleries. 
The few obſervations in my hand in the margins, are 
what a morning's leiſure permitted me to make purely for 
your peruſal, For I am of opinion that ſuch a critic, as 
you will find him by the latter part of his book, is but one 
way to be properly anſwered, and that way I would not 
take after what he informs me in his preface, that he is at 
this time perſecuted by fortune. This I knew not before 
if I had, his name had been ſpared in the Eſſay, for that 
only — I can't conceive what ground he has for ſo 
exceſſive a reſentment : nor imagine how theſe + three 
lines can be called a reflection on his perſon, which only 


* OnCriticiſm 
+ But Appius reddens at each word you ſpeak, 
And ſtares tremendous with a threat'ning eye, 


Like ſome fierce tyrant in old rapeſtry. £5 ; 
B 2 uy deſcribe 
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deſcribe him ſubje&t a little to anger on ſome occaſions, 
T have heard of combatants fo very furious, as to fall 
down themſelves with that very blow which they defign'd 
to lay heavy on their antagoniſts, But, if Mr. Dennis's 
rage proceeds only from a zeal to diſcourage young and 
unexperienced writers from ſcribling, he ſhould frighten 
us with his verſe, not proſe: for I have often known, 
that, when all the precepts in the world would notreclaim 
a finner, ſome very ſad. example has done the buſineſs, 
Yet, to give this man his due, he has objected to one or 
two lines with reaſon, and I will alter them in caſe of 
another edition; I will make my enemy do me a kindneſs 
where he meant an injury, and fo ſerve inſtead of a friend. 
What he obſerves at the bottom of page 20 of his reflec. 
tions, was objected to by yourfelf, and had been mended 
but for the haſte of the preſs : I confeſs it what the Eng- 
liſh call a Bull, in the expreſſion, though the ſenſe be 
manifeſt enough : Mr. Dennis's Bulls are ſeldom in the 
expreffion, they are generally in the ſenſe, | 

I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt reply to him; not 
only becauſe you adviſe me, but becauſe I have ever 
been of opinion, that, if a book can't anſwer for itſelf to 
the public, *tis to no fort of purpoſe for its author to do 
it. If I am wrong in any ſentiment of that eſſay, I pro- 
teſt fincerely, I don't defire all the world ſhould be de- 
ceived (which would be of very ill conſequence) merely 
that I myſelf may be thought right (which is of very 
little conſequence.) I would be the firſt to recant, for 
the benefit of others, and the glory of myſelf; for (as I 
take it)when a man own's himſelf to have been in an er- 
ror, he does but tell you in other words, that he is wiſer 
than he was. But I have had an advantage by the pub- 


Hiſhing that book, which otherwiſe I ſhould never have 
known; it has deen the ocaſion of making me friends and 


open abettors, of ſeyeral gentlemen of known ſenſe and 
wit; and of proving to me what I have till now doubted, 
that my writings are taken ſome notice of by the world, 


or I ſhould never be attacked thus 1 in particular, I have 
read 
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read that twas a cuſtom among the Romans, while a ge- 
neral rode in triumph, to have the common ſoldiers in 
the ſtreets, that railed at him and reproached him, to 
put him in mind, that though his ſervices were in the 
main approved and rewarded, yet he had faults enough 
to keep him humble. 

You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up for wit in 
theſe days ought to have the conſtancy of a primitive 
_ Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer martyrdom in the 
cauſe of it, But ſure this is the firſt time that a Wit was 
attacked for his Religion, as you'll find, I am moſt zealouſly 
in this treatiſe; and you know, Sir, what alarms I havt 
had from the * oppoſite fide on this account. Have 1 

not reaſon to cry out with the poor fellow in Virgil, | 


Quid jam mĩſero mihi denique reftat I 
Cui neque apud Danaes uſquam locus, et ſupet ipſi 
Dardenide infenfi pœnas cum ſanguine poſcunt ! 


"Tis however 2 happineſs that you, Sir, are im- 
partial. 


Fave was alike to Ladies and to Phrygian, © 3 
For you well know, that Wit's of no Religion. 


The manner in which Mr. D. takes to pieces ſeveral 
particular lines, detached from their natural places, may 
ſhew how eaſy it is to a caviller to give a new ſenſe, or a 
new nonſenſe to any thing. And indeed his conſtructions 
are not more wreſted from the genuine meaning, than 
theirs who objeCted to the heterodox parts, as they called 
them. 

Our friend the Abbe is not of that ſort, who with the 
utmoſt candour and freedom has modeſtly told me what 
others thought, and ſhewn himſelf one (as he very well 
expreſſes it) rather of a number than a party. The only 
difference between us in relation to the Monks, is that he 

thinks moſt ſorts of learning flouriſhed among them, and 


* See the enſuing Letter. 
. } am 


* 
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I am of opinion, that only ſome ſort of learning was bare- 
ly kept alive by them : he believes that in the moſt na- 
tural and obvious ſenſe, that line (A ſecond deluge learn- 
ing over-run)will be underſtood of learning in general; and 
I fancy *twill be underſtood only (as *tis meant) of polite 
learning, criticiſm, poetry, &c. which is the only learning 
concerned in the ſubject of the eſſay. It is true, that the 
monks did preſerve what learning there was, about Ni- 
cholas the fifth's time ; but thoſe who ſucceeded fell into 
the depth of barbariſm, or at leaſt ſtood at a ſtay while 
others aroſe from thence, in ſo much that even Eraſmus 
and Reuchlin could hardly laugh them out of it. Iam 
highly obliged to the Abbe's zeal in my commendation, 
and gogdneſs in not concealing what he thinks my 
error. And his teſtifying ſome efteem for the book juſt 
at a time when his brethren rais'd a clamour againſt it, 
is an inſtance of great generofity and candour, which 1 
ſhall ever acknowledge. | 

| Your, &c, 


EL T THER 
To the ſame, : 


June 18, 1711. 
1* your laſt you N me of the miſtaken zeal of 


ſome people, who ſeem to make it no leſs their buſineſs 
to perſuade men they are erroneous, than docters do that 

they are ſick; only that they may magnify their own cure, 
and triumph over an imaginary * The fimile 
21 to in my Eſſay, 


(Thus wit, like faith, by each man is apply d 
To one ſmall ſect, and all are damn'd beſide.) 


plainly concludes at this ſecond line, where lands 2 
full ſtop: and what follows (Meanly they ſeek, c.) ſpeaks 


only of wit (which is meant by that bleſſing, and that 
| | fun 
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ſun) for how can the ſun of faith be ſaid to ſublime the 


ſouthern wits, and to ripen the geniuſes of northern cli- 
mates? I fear, theſe gentlemen underſtand grammar as 


little as they do criticiſm: and, perhaps, out of good na- 


ture to the monks, are willing to take from them the 
cenſure of ignorance, and to have it to themſelves. The 


word they refers (as I am ſure, I meant, and as I thought 


every one muſt have known) to thoſe Critics there ſpoken 
of, who are partial to ſome particular ſet of writers, to 
the prejudice of all others. And the very ſimile itſelf, if 
twice read, may convince them, that the cenſure here of 


damning, lies not on our church at all, unleſs they call our 


church one ſmall ef: and the cautious words (by each man) 
manifeſtly ſhew it a general reflection on ſuch (whoever 
they are) who entertain thoſe narrow and limited notions 


of the mercy of the Almighty ; which the reformed mi- . 
niſters and preſby terians are as guilty of as any people 


living. | ” 


Yet aſter all, I promiſe you, Sir, if the alteration of a 
* word or two will gratify any man of ſound faith though 


weak underſtanding, I will (though it were from no other 
principle than that of commongood nature) comply with ĩt. 


And if you pleaſe but to particularize the ſpot where 
their objection lies (for it is in a very narrow compaſs) 
that ſtumbling block, thoꝰ it be but a little pebble, ſhall 
be removed out of their way. If the heat of theſe good 
diſputants (who, I am affraid, being bred up to wrangle 
in the ſchools, cannot get rid of the humour all theit 
lives) ſhould proceed ſo far as to perſonal reflections upon 


me, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding, I will do or ſay nothing 
however provok'd (for ſome people can no more provoke 


than oblige) that is unbecoming the true character of a 
catholic. I will ſet before me the example of that great 
man, and great ſaint, Eraſmus; who in the midſt of ca- 
lumny proceeded with all the calmneſs of innocence, and 
the unrevenging ſpirit of primitive chriſtianity, Howe- 

ver, I would adviſe them to ſuffer the mention of him to 


4 | . paſs 
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paſs unregarded, leſt I ſhould be forced to do that for his 
repution which I would never do for my own; I mean, 
to vindicate fo great a light of our church from the ma- 
lice of paſt times, and the ignorance of the preſent, in a 
language which may extend farther than that in which 
the trifle about criticiſm is written. I wiſh theſe 
tlemen would be contented with finding fault with me on- 
ly, who will ſubmit to them right or wrong, as far as I on- 
ty am concerned; I have a greater regard to the quiet of 
mankind, than to diſturb it for things of ſo little eonſe- 
quence as my credit and my ſenſe. A little humility 
can do a poet no hurt, and a little charity would do 2 
prieſt none: for, as St. Auftin finely ſays, Ub: charitas, ibi 
. ubi humilitas, ibi pax. | 

Your, etc. 


- 
wr | — ——— — — 


LES HE 
To the ſame. 


| Me, 
T HE concern which you more than ſeem to be 
affefted with for my reputation, by the ſeveral ac- 
counts you have ſo obligingly given of what reports and 
cenfures the holy Vandals have thought fit to paſs upon 
me, makes me defirous of telling ſo good a friend my 
whole thoughts of this matter : and of ſetting before you 
in a clear light, the true ſtate of it. 
I bave ever believed the beſt piece of ſervice one could 
do to our religion, was openly to expreſs our deteſtation 
andſcorn of all thoſe mean artifices and pie fraudes, which 
it ſtands ſo little in need of, and which have laid it under 
o great a ſcandal among its enemies. 
Nothing has been ſo much a ſcarecrow to them, as 5 that 
too peremptory and uncharitable aſſertion of an utter im- 
poſſibility of ſalvation to all but ourſelves ; invineible ig- 


norance excepted, which indeed fome people define under 
ſo 
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fo great limitations, and with ſuch exelufions, that it 
ſeems, as if that word were rather invented as a ſalvo, or 
expedient not to be thought too bold with the thunderbolts 
of God, (which are hurled about ſo freely on almoſt all 
mankind by the hands of ecclefiaſtics) than as a real ex- 
ception to almoſt univerſal damnation. For befides the 
ſmall number of the truly faithful in our church, we muſt 
again ſubdivide; the Janſeniſt is damned by the Jeſuits 
the Jeſuit by the Janſenift, the Scotiſt * the Thomiſt, 

and ſo forth. 

There may be errors, I grant, but J can't t think them 
of ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the charity of 
mankind z the very greateſt bond in which we are ingaged 
by God to one another: therefore, I own to you, I was 
glad of any opportunity to expreſs my diflike of ſo ſhock- 
ing a ſentiment as thoſe of the religion I profeſs are com- 
monly charged with ; and I hoped, a flight infinuation, 
introduced ſo eaſily by a caſual fimilitude only, could ne- 
ver have given offence; but on the contrary muſt needs 
have done good; in a nation and time, wherein we are 
the ſmaller party, and conſequently moft ne 
and moſt in need of vindication. 

For the ſame reaſon I took occaſion to mention the ſu- 
perſtition of ſome ages after the ſubverſion of the Ro- 
man Empire, which is too manifeſt a truth to be denied, 
and does in no ſort reflect upon the preſent profeſſors of 
our faith, who are free from it. Our filence in theſe 
points may, with ſome reaſon, make our adverſaries 
think we allow and perſiſt in thoſe bigotries; which yet 
in reality all good and ſenfible men deſpiſe, though they 
are perſuaded not to ſpeak againſt them, I can't tell why, 
fince now it is no way the intereſt evenof the worſt of our 
prieſthood (as it might have been then) to have them 
ſmothered in ſilence: for, as the oppoſite ſets are now 
prevailing, *tis too late to hinder our church from being 

{lander'd; 'tis our buſineſs now to vindicate ourſelves, 
from being thought abettors of what they charge ys 

FO. . C N with 
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with. This can't ſo well be brought about with ſerious 
faces; we muſt laugh with them at what deſerves it, 
or be content to be laughed at, with ſuch as deſerve it. 

As to particulars : you cannot but have obſerved, that 
at firft the whole objection againſt the ſimile of Wit and 
Faith lay to the word They: when that was beyond con- 
tradiction removed (the very grammar ſerving to confute 
them) then the objeQion was againſt the ſimile itſelf ; or 
if that fimile will not be objected to (ſenſe and common 
reaſon being indeed a little ſtubborn, and not apt to give 
way to every body) next the mentionof Superſtition muſt 
become a crime; as if religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or 
that it were ſcandal upon the family of Chriſt, to ſay 
a word againſt thedevil's baſtard. Afterwards more miſ- 
chief is diſcover'd in a place that ſeemed innocent at firſt, 
the two lines about Schi/matics. An ordinary man would 
imagine the author plainly declared againſt thoſe ſchiſtics 
for quitting the true faith out of acontempt of the under- 
ſtanding of ſome few of its believers : but theſe believers 
are called dull, and becauſe I ſay that thoſe ſchiſmatics 
think ſome believers dull, therefore theſe charitable inter- 
preters of my meaning will have it that I think all beliey- 
ers dull. I was lately telling Mr. *** theſe objections: 
who aſſured me I had ſaid nothing which a catholic need 
to diſown; and I have cauſe to know that gentleman's 
fault (if he has any) is not want of zeal : he put a notion 
into my head, which, I confeſs, I can't but acquieſce in; 
that when a ſet of people are piqued at any truth which 
they think to their own diſadvantage, their method of re- 
venge on the truth-ſpeaker is to attack his reputation a 
by-way, and not openly to object to the place they are 
really galled by: what theſe therefore (in his opinion) are 
in earneſt angry at, is that Eraſmus, whom their tribe op- 
prefſed and perſecuted, ſhould be vindicated after an age 
of obloquy by one of their own people, willing to utter 
an honeft truth in behalf of the dead, whom no man 
furs will flatter, and to whom few will do juttice, 

| | Others, 
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Others, you know, were as angry that I mentioned Mr. 
Walſh with honour; who, as he never refuſed to any one 
of merit of any party the praiſe due to him, ſo honeſtly 
deſerved it from all others, tho? of ever ſo different inte- 
refts or ſentiments. May I be ever guilty of this ſort of 
liberty, and latitude of principle! which gives us the 
hardineſs of ſpeaking well of thoſe whom envy oppreſſes 
even after death, As I would always ſpeak well of my 
living friends when they are abſent, nay becauſe they 
are abſent, ſo would I much more of the dead, in that 
eternal abſence; and the rather, becauſe I expect no 
thanks for it. 

Thus, Sir, you ſee I do in my conſcience perſiſt in 
what I have written; yet in my friendſhip I will recant 
and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a ſecond edition 
(which I think the book will not ſo ſoon arrive at, for 
Tonſon's printer told me he drew off a thouſand copies in 
this firſt impreſſion, and, I fancy, a treatiſe of this na- 
ture, which not one gentleman 1n threeſcore, even of a 
libera! education, can underſtand, can hardly exceed the 
vent of that number.) You ſhall find me a true Trojan 
in my faith and friendſhip, in both whach I will perſevere 
to the end. Your, &c. 


_—_— 


— 


TT 
To my Lord LANSDO WN. 


| Binfield, Jan. 10, 1712. 

1 Thank you for having given my poem of Windſor 
Foreſt its greateſt ornament, that of bearing your 
name in the front of it. Tis one thing when a perſon 
of true merit permits us to have the honour of drawing 
him as hke as we can; and another, when we make a fine 
thing at random, and perſuade the next vain creature we 
can find that *tis his own likeneſs ; which is the caſe every 
day of my fellow ſcriblers. Yet, my Lord, this honour 
C 2 | has 
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has given me no more pride than your honours have given 
you; but it affords me a great deal of pleaſure, which is 
much better than a great deal of pride; and it indeed 
would give me ſome pain, if I was not ſure of one ad- 
vantage; that whereas others are offended if they have 
not more than juſtice done them, you would be diſpleaſed 
if you had fo much: therefore I may ſafely do you as 
much 1njury in my word, as you do yourſelf in your own 
thoughts. I am fo vain as to think I have ſhewn you a 
favour, in ſparing your modeſty, and you cannot but 
make me ſome return for prejudicing the truth to gratify 
you: This I beg may be the free correction of theſe 
verſes, which will have few beauties, but what may be 
made by your blots. I am in the circumſtance of an or- 
dinary painter drawing Sir Godfrey Kneller, who by a 
few touches of his own could make the picce very valuable. 
I might then hope, that many years hence the world 
might read, in conjunction with your name, that of 
Your Lordſhip's, &c. 


"Y * 


F 
The Hon, J. C. to Mr. Pore. 


—— 


— 


May 23, 1712. 

q4 AM very glad for the ſake of the widow, and for the 

credit of the deceaſed, that * Betterton's remains are 
fallen into ſuch hands as may render them reputable to 
the one, and beneficial to the other. Beſides the public 
acquaintance I long had with that poor man, I alſo had a 
ſlender knowledge of his parts and capacity by private 
converſation, and ever thought it pity he was neceſſitated 
by the ſtraitneſs of his fortune, to act (and eſpecially to 
his lateſt hours) an imagzinnty and fictitious part, who 


A Tranſlation of ſome part of Chancer's Canterbury Tales, the Pro- 


Lues, etc. printed in a Miſcellany with fome works of Mr. Pope, in 2 vol. 
am?, by B. Lintot. 


Was 
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was capable of exhibiting a real one, with credit to 1 
ſelf, and advantage to kis neighbour. 

[ hope your health permitted you to execute your de-, 
fign of giving us an imitation of Pollio; I am ſatisfy'd 
"will be doubly divine, and I ſhall long to ſee it. I ever 
thought church-muſic the moſt raviſhmg of all harmo- 
nious compoſitions, and muſt alſo believe ſacred ſubjects, 
well-handled, the moſt inſpiring of all poetry. 

But where hangs the Lock now? (tho' I know, that 
rather than draw-any juſt reflection upon yourſelf of the 
| leaſt ſhadow of ill-nature, you would freely have fup- 
preſs'd one of the beſt of poems.) J hear no more of it 
will it come out in Lintot's Miſcellany or not? J wrote 
to Lord Petre upon the fuhje& of the Lock, ſome time 
ſince, but have as yet had no anſwer, nor indeed do FE 
know when he'll be in London. I have, ſince I ſaw you, 
correſponded with Mrs. W. I hope ſhe is now with her 
Aunt, and that her journey thither was ſomething facili- 
tated by my writing to that lady as preſſingly as poſſible, 
not to let any thing whatſoever obſtruct it. I ſent her 
obliging anſwer to the party it moſt concern'd ; and when 
I hear Mrs. W. 1s certainly there, I will write again to 
my Lady, to urge as much as poſſible the effecting the 
only thing that in my opinion can make her niece eaſy. 
I have run out my extent of paper, and am 


Your, &e. 


LE 18 VE 
The Anſwer, 


— 


May 28, 1712. 

IT is not only the diſpoſition I always have of converſing 
with you, that makes me ſo ſpeedily anſwer your 
obliging letter, but the apprehenſion leſt your charitable 
intent of writing to my Lady A. on Mrs. W. “s affair 
ſhould be fruſtrated, by the ſhort ſtay ſhe makes there. 
She went thither on the 25th with that mixture of expec- 


tation 
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tation and anxiety, with which people uſually go into 
unknown or half-diſcover'd countries, utterly ignorant of 
the diſpoſitions of the inhabitants, and the treatment they 
are to meet with. The unfortunate of all people are the 
moſt unfit to be left alone ; yet, we ſee, the world gene- 
rally takes care they ſhall bs ſo : whereas, if we took a 
confiderate proſpect of the world, the buſineſs and ſtudy 


of the happy and eaſy ſhould * to divert and humour, 


as well as comfort and pity, the diſtreſſed. I cannot 
therefore excuſe ſome near Allies of mine for their con- 
duct of late towards this Lady, which has given me a 
great deal of anger as well as ſorrow : all I ſhall ſay to 
you of them at preſent is, that they have not been my 
Relations theſe two eos. The conicat of opinions in 
our minds, is certainly a nearer tye than can be con- 
tracted by all the blood in our bodies; and J am proud ot 
finding L have ſomething congenial wich: you. Will you 
permit me to confeis to you, that all the favours and 
kind offices you have ihewn towards me, have not ſo 
ſtrongly cemented me yours, as the diſcovery of that ge- 
nerous and manly compaſſion you manifeſted in the caſe 
of this unhappy Lady? J am afraid to inſinuate to you 
how much I eſtecm you: Flatterers have taken up the 


ſtyle which was once peculiar to friends, and an honeſt 


man has now no way left to expreſs himſelf beſides the 


common one of knaves; ſo that true friends now-a-days 


differ in their addreſs from flatterers, much as right maſ- 
tiffs do from ſpaniels, and ſhow themſelves by a dumb, 
ſurly fort of fidelity, rather than by a complaiſant and 
open kindneſs. —W1!l you never leave commending my 
poetry? In fair truth, Sir, I like it but too well myſelf 
already : expoſe me no more, I beg you, to the great 
danger of vanity, (the rock of all men, but moſt of 
young men) and be kindly content for the future, when 
you would pleaſe me thoropghly, to ſay only you like 
what 1 wrute. | 
Your, &c. 
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LETTER 


| | Dec. 5, 1712. 

OU have at length complied with the requeſt J have 
often made you, for you have ſhown me, I muſt 
confeſs, ſeveral of my faults in the fight of thoſe letters. 
Upon a review of them, I find many things that would 
give me ſhame, if I were not more defirous to be thought 
honeſt than prudent; ſo many things freely thrown odt, 
ſuch lengths of unreſerved friendſhip, thoughts juſt warm 
from the brain without any poliſhing or dreſs, the very 
diſhabille of the underſtanding. You have proved your- 
ſelf more tender of another's embryos than the fondeſt 
mothers are of their own, for you have preſerved every 
thing that I miſcarried of. Since I know this, I ſhall in 

one reſpect be more afraid of writing to you than ever, at 
this careleſs rate, becauſe I fee my evil works may again 


riſe in judgment againſt me; yet in another reſpe& I ſhall 

be leſs afraid, ſince this has given me ſuch a proof of the 
extreme indulgence you afford to my ſlighteſt thoughts. 
The reviſal of theſe letters has been a kind of examina- 


tion of conſcience to me; fo fairly and faithfully have I 
ſet down in them, from time to time, the true and un- 


diſguiſed ſtate of my mind. But I find, that theſe which 


were intended as ſketches of my friendſhip, give as imper- 


fect images of it, as the little landſcapes we commonly 
ſee in black and white do of a beautiful country ; they 
can repreſent but a very ſmall part of it, and that deprived 
of the life and luſtre of nature, I perceive, that the more 
I endeavoured to render manifeſt the real affection and 
value J ever had for you, I did but injure it by repre- 
ſenting leſs and leſs of it: as glaſſes which are defign'd to 
make an object very clear, generally contract it. Vet as 
when people have a full idea of a thing firſt upon their 
own knowledge, the leaſt traces of it ſerve to refreſh the 


* 


remembrance, and are not diſpleaſing on that ſcore; fo, I 


* 
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hope, the foreknowledge you had of my eſteem for you, 
is the reaſon that you do not diſlike my letters. 

They will not be of any great ſervice (I find) in the 
defien I mentioned to you: I believe | had better teal 
from a richer man, and plunder your letters (which I 
have kept as carefully as I would Letters Patent, ſince 
they intitle me to what I more value than titles of ho- 
nour.) You have ſome cauſe to apprehend this uſage 


from me, if what fome ſay be true, that I am a great 


borrower ; however, I have hitherto had the luck that 
none of my creditors have challenged me for it: and 
thoſe who ſay it are ſuch, whoſe writings no man ever 
borrow'd from, ſo have the leaſt reaſon to complain; and 
whoſe works are granted on all hands to be but too much 
their own. Another has been pleaſed to declare, that my 
verſes are corrected by other men: I verily believe theirs 
were never corrected by any man: but indeed if mine 
have not, *twas not my fault; I have endeavour'd my 
utmoſt that they ſhould. But theſe things are only whiſ- 
per d, and I will not encroach upon Bays's province and 
pen whiſpers, ſo haſten to conclude | 
it | Your, &c. 


— — — 


r 
From my Lord LANSDO Wx. 


Oct. 21, 1713. 
1 AM pleaſed beyond meaſure with your deſign of tranſ- 
lating Homer. The trials which you have already 
made and publiſhed on ſome parts of that author, have 
| Thewn that you are equal to ſo great a taſk: and you may 
therefore depend upon the utmoſt ſervices I can do you 
in promoting this work, or any thing that may be for 
your ſervice. 
I hope Mr. Stafford, for whom you was pleaſed to 
concern yourſelf, has had the good effects of the Queen's 


3 grace 
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grace to him. I had notice, the night before I began my 
journey, that her Majeſty had not only directed his par- 
don, but order'd a writ for reverſing his outlawry. 


Lene, &. 


LETTER IX. 
To General ANTHONY HAMILTON *, 


PD pon his having tranſlatcd into French Verſe the Eſſay on Criticiſm, 


OR. 10, 1713. 

IF I could as wall expreſs, or (if you will allow me to 

fay it) tranſlate the ſentiments of my heart as you 
have done thoſe of my head, in your excellent verfion of 
my Eſſay; I ſhould not only appear the beſt writer in 
the world, but, what I much more defire to be thought, 
the moſt your ſervant of any man living. Tis an ad- 
vantage very rarely known, to receive at once a great 
| honour and a great improvement. This, Sir, you have 
afforded me, having at the ſame time made others take 
my ſenſe, and taught me to underſtand my own; if I 
may call that my own which is indeed more properly 
yours. Your verſes are no more a tranſlation of mine, 
than Virgil's are of Homer's ; but are, like his, the juſt- 
eſt imitation, and the noblet Commentary. 

In putting me into a French dreſs, you have not only 
adorned my outſide, but mended my ſhape ; and, if I am 
now a good figure, I muſt confider you have naturaliz'd 
me into a country which is famous for making every man 
a fine gentleman, It is by your means that (contrary to 
moſt young travellers) I am come back much better than 
I weat out, 

I cannot but wiſh we had a bill of commerce for tranſ- 
lation eſtabliſhed the next parliament ; we could not fail 


„Author of the Memoirs of the Count de Grammoent, Contat, and other 
pieces of note in French. 
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of being gainers by that, nor of making ourſelves amends 


for any thing we have loft by the war. Nay, tho' we 
ſhould infiſt upon the demoliſhing of Boileau's works, 
the French, as long as they have writers of your fot, 
might have as good an equivalent. 

Upon the whole, I am really-as proud, as our miniſters 
ought to be, of the terms 1 have gain'd from abroad ; 
and I deſign, like them, to publiſh ſpeedily to the world 
the benefits accruing from them ; for I cannot reſiſt the 
temptation of printing your admirable tranſlation here“; 
to which, if you will be ſo obliging to give me leave to 
prefix your name, it will be the only addition you can 
make to the Honor already done me. I am 


Your, &c, 


This was never done, for the two printed French verſions arc neithe 
of this hand. The one was done by Monſieur Roboton, private ſecretary to 
King George the firſt, printed in quarto at Amſterdam, and at London 
2517. The other by the een in octavo, * 
notes, at Paris, #730 
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LETTER I. 
Mr. STEELE to Mr. Por. 


June 1, 1712, 
I AM at a ſolitude, an houſe between Hampſtead and 
London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley died. This cir- 
cumſtance ſet me a thinking and ruminating upon the 
employments in which men of wit exerciſe themſelves. 


It was ſaid of Sir 3 who breath'd his laſt in this 
room, 


Sedley has that prevailing gentle art, T 
Which can with a refiftleſs charm impart | 
The looſeſt wiſhes to the chaſteſt heart; 

Raiſe ſuch a conflict, kindle ſuch a fire 

Between declining Virtue and Defire, 

Till the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away 

In dreams all night, in ſighs and tears all day. 


This was a happy talent to a man of the town, but, I 
dare ſay, without preſuming to make uncharitable con- 
jectures on the author's preſent. condition, he would ra- 
ther have had it ſaid of him that he had pray'd, 


D 2 Oh 
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Oh thou my voice inſpire, 
Who touch'd Iſaiah's hallow'd lips with fire! 


I have turn'd to every verſe and chapter, and think you 
have preſery'd the ſublime heavenly ſpirit throughout the 
whole, eſpecially at—ZHart a glad waice—and—The lamb 


with wolves ſhall graze.— There is but one line which 1 
think below the original, 


He wipes the tears for ever from our eyes. 


You have expreſs d it with a good and pious, but not ſo 
exalted and poetical a ſpirit as the prophet, The Lord 
will wipe away tears from off all faces, If you agree with 
me in this, alter it by way of paraphraſe, or otherwiſe 
that when 1t comes into a volume it may be amended, 
Your Poem is e better than the Pollio. I am 
Vour, &c. 


——_—_— 


LITTTETR I 


The Anſwer, 


June 18, Rn 
y ov have obliged me with a very kind letter, by 

which I find you ſhift the ſcene of your life from 
the town to the country, and enjoy that mix'd ſtate which 
wiſe men doth delight in, and are qualified for. Me- 
thinks the moraliſts and philoſophers have generally run too 
much into extremes in commending entirely either ſolitude, 
or public life. In the former, men for the moſt part grow 
uſeleſs by too much reſt, and in the latter are deſtroy'd by 
too much precipitation; as waters lying till, putrify, and 
are good for nothing, and running violently on do but 
the more miſchief in their paſſage to others, and are 
ſwallow'd up and loſt the ſooner themſelves. Thoſe in- 
\ deed who can be uſeful to all ſtates, ſhould be like gen- 
tle ſtreams, that not only glide thro” lonely valleys, and 
_ foreſts amidf the flocks and ſhepherds, but viſit populous 
tons in their courſe, and are at once of ornament and 
ſervice 
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ſervice to them. But there are another ſort of people 
who ſeem defign'd for ſolitude, ſuch I mean, as have 
more to hide than to ſhow. As for my own part, I am 
one of thoſe whom Seneca ſays, Tam umbratiles ſunt, ut 
putent in turbid eſſe quicquid in luce eff, Some men, like 
ſome pictures, are fitter for a corner than a full light; 
and, I believe, ſuch as have a natural bent to ſolitude (to 
carry on the former ſimilitude) are like waters, which 
may be forced into fountains, and exalted into a great 
height, may make a noble figure and a louder noiſe, butaf- 
ter all they would run more ſmoothly, quietly, and plentiful- 
ly, in their own natural courſe upon the ground *. The 
conſideration of this would make me very well contented 
with the poſſeſſion only of that quiet which Cewley calls the 
companion of obſcurity. But whoever has the muſes too 
for his companions, can never be idle enough, to be un- 
eaſy. Thus, Sir, you ſee, I would flatter myſelf into a 
good opinion of my own way of living. Plutarch juſt 
now told me, that 'tis in human life as in a game at 


tables, where a man may with for the higheſt caſt, bur, 


if his chance be otherwiſe, he is c'en to play it as well as 
he can, and to make the beſtof it, I am 
| Your, &c. 


*» 
ä» 


LETTER III. 


To Mr. STEELE. 


July 15, 1712, 
OV formerly obſerved to me, that nothing made a 
more "rediculous figure in a man's life, than the 


_ diſparity we often find in him fick and well: thus one of 


an unfortunate conſtitution is perpetually - exhibiting a 
miſerable example of the weakneſs of his mind, and of his 


* "The foregoing G;militudes our Author had put into verſe ſ me yearsdefore, 
and in'erted into Mr. Wycherly s poem on Mix'd Life. We find them in 
the verſificatlon very diſtinct from the reſt of that . see bis poſthumoos 
volks, oO avo, page 3 an] 4. 

body, 
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body, in their turns. I have had frequent opportunities 
of late to conſider myſelf in theſe different views, and, 1 


Hope, Have received fome advantage by it, if what 
Waller ſays be true, that 


The ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and 3 
Lets in new light thro? chinks that time has made. 


Then ſurely fickneſs, contributing no leſs than old age to 
the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the body, may diſco- 
ver the inward ſtructure more plainly. Sickneſs is a ſort 
of early old age: it teaches us a diffidence in our earthly 
Nate, and inſpires us with the thoughts of a future, bet- 
ter than a thouſand volumes of philoſophers and divines. 
It gives ſo warning a concuſſion to thoſe props of our va- 
nity, our ſtrength and youth, that we think of fortifying 
ourſelves within, when there is ſo little dependance upon 
dur outworks. Youth at the very beſt is but a bettayer 
of human life in a gentler and ſmoother manner than age: 
tis like a ſtream that nouriſhes a plant upon a bank, and 
cCuauſes it to flouriſh and bloſſom to the fight, but at the 
Tame time is undermining it at the root in ſecret. My 
youth has dealt more fairly and openly with me, it 
has afforded ſeveral proſpects of my danger, and 
given me an advantage not very common to young 
men, that the attractions of the world have not daz- 
zled me very much; and I begin, where moſt people 
end, with a full conviction of the emptineſs of all ſorts of 
ambition, and the unſatisfactory nature of all human 
pleaſures, When a ſmart fit of fickneſs tells me this ſcur- 
vy tenement of my body will fall in a little time, I am 
Feen as unconcern'd as was that honeſt Hibernian, who 
being in bed in the great ſtorm ſome years ago, and told 
the houſe would tumble over his head, made anſwer, 
what care I for the houſe? I am only a lodger. I fancy 
tis the beſt time to die when one is in the beſt humour; 
and fo exceſſively weak as I now am, I may ſay with con- 
{cienee, that I am not at all uneaſy at the thought, that ma- 


By 
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ny men,whom I never had any eſteem. for, arelikely to en- 
joy this world after me, When I reflect what an inconfi- 
derable little atom every ſingle man is, with reſpect to the 
whole creation, methinks tis ſhame to be .concern'd at 
the removal of ſuch a trivial animal as I am. The morn- 
ing after my exit, the ſun will riſe as bright as ever the 
flowers ſmell as ſweet, the plants ſpring as. green, the 
world will proceed in its old courſe, people will laugh as 
heartily, and marry as faſt, as they were us'd to do. 
The memory of man (as it is elegantly expreſs'd. in the 
Book of Wiſdom) paſſeth away as the remembrance of a 
gueſt that tarrieth but one day. There are reaſons 
enough, in the fourth chapter of the ſame book, to make 
any young man contented with the proſpect of death. 
For honourable age is not that which ſtandeth in 
c length of time, or is meaſur'd by number of years. 
But wiſdom is the grey hair to men, and an unſpotted 
<« life is old age. He was taken away ſpeedily, left 
© wickedneſs ſhould alter his . or deceit be- 
„ guile his ſoul,” &c. I am 


Your, &c. 


. 


LIT 
To Mr. STEELE. 


Nov. 7, 1712. 

I Was the other day in company with five or fix men 
of ſome learning; where chancing to mention the fa- 
mous verſes which the Emperor Adrian ſpoke on his death 
bed, they were all agreed that twas a piece of gaĩety un- 
worthy of that prince in thoſe circumſtances. I could not 
but differ from this opinion : methinks it was by no means a 
gay, but a very ſerious ſoliloquy to his ſoul at the point 
of its departure ; in which ſenſe I naturally took the, verſes 
at my firſt reading them, when I was.very young, and 


before I knew what interpretation 0 world generally 
put upon them. f | 


Animula 
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Animula vagula, blandula, 

Hoſpes comeſque corporis, 

Quæ nunc abibis in loca? 

Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 

Nec (ut ſoles) dabis joca ! 
a Alas, my ſoul! thou pleaſing companion of this body, 
ce thou fleeting thing that art now deſerting it! whither 
& art thou flying? to what unknown ſcene ? all tremb- 
& ling, fearful, and penfive ! what now is become of thy 
&* former wit and humour? thou ſhalt jeſt and be gay 
& no more.” 

I confeſs I cannot apprehend where lies the trifling in 
all this: tis the moſt natural and obvious reflection ima- 
ginable to a dying man: and if we conſider the Emperor 

was a heathen, that doubt concerning the future fate of 
his ſoul will ſeem ſo far from being the effect of want of 
thought, that *twas ſcarce reaſonable he ſhould think 
otherwiſe ; not to mention that here is a plain confeſſion 
included of his belief in its immortality. The diminutive 


epithets of vagula blandula, and the reſt appear not to me 
as expreſſions of levity, but rather of endearment and 


concern; ſuch as we find in Catullus, and the authors 
of Hendeca-fyllabi. after him, where they are uſed to ex- 
| the utmoſt love and tenderneſs for their miſtreſles.— 
If you think me right in my notion of the laſt words of 
Adrian, be pleas'd to inſert it in the Spectator: if not to 
ſuppreſs it. I am, &c. 


Adriani morientis ad ANIMAM, 


TRANSLATED. 
Ah fleeting ſpirit! wand'ring fire, 
That long haſt warm'd my tender breaſt, 
Muſt thou no more this frame inſpire ? 
No more a pleaſing chearful gueſt ? 
"Whither, ah whither art thou flying ! 
To what dark undiſcover'd ſhore ? 


Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſhiv'ring, dying, 
And wit and humour are no more. 
LET. 


FROM Mz. STEELE, © ag. 
” LETTER 
Mr. STEELE to Mr, Pore, 


Nov. 12, 1513. 
HAVE read over your Temple of Fame twice, and 
cannot find any thing amiſs, of weight enough to 
call a fault, but ſee in it a thouſand thouſand beauties, 
Mr. Addiſon ſhall ſee it to- morrow: after his peruſal of i it, 
I will let you know his thoughts, I defire you would let 
me know whether you are at leiſure or not? I have a de- 
ſign which I ſhall open a month or two hence, with the 
aſſiſtance of the few like yourſelf, If your thoughts are 
unengaged, I ſhall explain myſelf further, I am 


Your, &c, 


* 
> A, - © 


"LETTER We: 
The Anſwer, 
Nov. 16, 1912, 
you oblige me by the W you have ſhewn to- 
5 the poem I ſent you, but will oblige me much more 
by the kind ſeverity I hope for from you, No errors are 
ſo trivial but they deſerve to be mended, Bat fince you 
ſay you ſee nothing that may be call'd a fault, can you 
but think it ſo, that I have confin'd the attendance of * 
Guardian ſpirits to heaven's favourites only? I could 
point you to ſeveral, but it is my buſineſs to be informed 
of thoſe faults I do not know; and as for thoſe I do, not 
to talk of them but to correct them, You ſpeak of that 
poem in a ſtyle I neither merit, nor expect; but, I aſſure 
you, if you freely mark or daſh out, I ſhall look upon your 
blots to be its greateſt beauties ; I mean, if Mr, Addiſon 
and yourſelf {hould like it in the whole; otherwiſe the 
trouble of correction is what I would not take, for I was 


® This is not now to be found i in the Temple of Fame, which was the Poem 
here ſpoken of. 


S . really 
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really ſo diffident of it as to let it lie by me theſe + twos 
years, juſt as you now ſee it. I am afraid of nothing ſe 
much as to impoſe any thing on the world which is unwor- 
thy of its acceptance. 

As to the laſt period of your letter, I ſhall be very ready. 
and glad to contribute to any deſign that tends to the ad- 
vantage of mankind, which, I am ſure, all yours do. 

L wiſh I had but as muck capacity as leiſure, for I am per- 
fectly idle: (a fign J have not much capacity.) 

If you will entertain the beſt opinion of me, be pleas'd 
to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr. Addiſon of my moſt 
faithful ſervice, of every one's eſtecm he. muſt be aſſured” 
already. I am- 


Your, ke: 


tt 
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To-Mr. STE EIL k. 


Nov. 29, 1712. 
1 AM ſorry you publiſhed that notion about Adrijan's 


verſes as mine: had I imagined you would uſe my 
name, I ſhould have expreſs'd my ſentiments with more 
modeſty and diffidence. I only ſent it to have your opi- 
nion, and not to publiſh my own, which I diſtruſted. 
But I think the ſuppoſition you draw from the notion of 
Adrian's being addicted to magic, is a little uncharitable, 
(* that he might fear no ſort of deity, good or bad“) 
fince in the third verſe he plainly teſtifies his apprehen- 
fion of a future ſtate, by being ſolicitous whither his 
foul was going. As to what you mention of his uſing gay 
and ludricous expreſſions, I have own'd my opinion to be 
that the expreſſions are not ſo, but that diminutives are as 
often in the Latin in, uſed as marks of tenderneſs 
and concern. 

Anima is no more than my ſoul, animula has the force of 
my dear foul. To ſay virgo bella is not half fo endearing 


+ Hence it ance th's Poem was vrit when the Auther vas ten- | 
years old. | 
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as virguncula bellula; and had Auguſtus only called Ho- 
race lepidum hominem, it had amounted to no more than 
that he thought him a pleaſant fellow: *twas the homunci- 
olum that expreſs'd the love and tenderneſs that great Em- 
peror had for him. And perhaps I ſhould myſelf be much 
better pleas'd, if I were told you call'd me your little 
friend, than if you complimented me with the title of a 
great genius, or an eminent hand, as Jacob does all his 
authors, I am | 
Your, &c. 


LETTER VIII. 


K 


— 


From Mr. STEEL E. 


Dec. 4, 1/12. 
IS is to deſire of you that you would pleaſe to make 
an ode as of a chearful dying ſpirit, that is to ſay, 
che Emperor Adrian's Animula vagula put into two or three 
ſtanza's for muſic, If you comply with this, and ſend me 
word ſo, you will very particularly oblige Your, &c. 


nn 


I. 


LETCTFER N 
| The Anſwer. 


1 Do not ſend you word I will do, but have already 
done the thing you defire of me. You have it (as 


Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. It came to 
me the firſt moment I waked this morning: Vet you'll 
lee, it was not ſo abſolutely inſpiration, but that IJ had in 


my head not only the verſes of Adrian, but the fine frag- 
ment of Sappho, &c. 


The dying Chriftian to his SOUL 
| O D R, 
Vital ſpark of heav'nly flame! 
Quit, oh quit. this mortal frame: 
E 2 | Trem- 
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| Trembling, hoping, ling' ring > flying, 8 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying ! | | 


Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 
And let me languith into life, 


II. 


Hark! they whiſper ; Angels ſay, 
Biſter Spirit, come away! 
What is this abſorbs me quite, 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
rowns my ſpirits, draws my breath } 


Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death? 


III. 


The world recedes; it diſappears! 
Heav'n opens on my eyes! my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount I fly! 
0 Grave! where is thy victory? 
O Death where is thy ing 2 


— — 


LETTER KD 
To Mr. ADD150N, 


| July 20, 1713. 

1 fi more joy'd at your retutn than I ſhould be at that 
of the fun, ſo much as I wiſh for him this melancholy 
wet ſeaſon ; but *tis. his fate too, like yours, to be diſ- 
pleaſing to Owls and obſcene ahimals, who cannot bear 
his luſtre. | What put me in mind of theſe night- birds 
was John Dennis, w hom, I think, you are beſt revenged 
upon, as the Sun was in the fable upon theſe bats and 
beaſtly birds above-mentioned, only by fining on. I am 
ſo far from eſteeming it any. misfortune, that I congra- 
tulate you upon having your ſhare in that, which all the 
great men and all the good men that ever lived have had 
their part of, Envy and Calumny. To be uncenſured 


and 
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and to be obſcure, is the ſame thing. You may conclude, 
from what I here ſay, that *twas never in my thoughts to 
have offered you my pen in any direct reply to ſuch a 
Critic, but only in ſome little raillery; not in defence of 
you, but in contempt of him +. But indeed your op 
nion, that tis entirely to be negle&ed, would have been 
my own, had it been my own caſe; but I felt more warmth 
here, than I did when firſt I ſaw his book againſt myſelf 
(tho' indeed in two minutes it made me heartily merry.) 
He has written againſt every thing the world has approv'd 
theſe many years. 1 apprehend but one danger from 
Dennis's diſliking our ſenſe, that it may make us think 
ſo very well of it, as to become proud and conceited, 
upon his diſapprobation. | 
I muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr, Gay, whoſe 
zeal in your concern is worthy a friend and honourer of 
you, He writ to me in the molt prefling terms about it, 
though with that juſt contempt of the Critic that he de- 
ſerves. I think in theſe days one honeſt man is obliged 
to acquaint another who are his friends; when ſo many 
miſchievous inſects are daily at work to make people of 
merit ſuſpicious of each other; that they may have the 


ſatisfaction of ſeeing them look'd upon no better than 
themſelves. Iam 


| Your, &c. 


* 2 
88 


LETTER SY. 


Mr. ApD1s0N to Mr, Po px. 


Oct. 26, 1713. 
1 Was extremely glad to receive a letter from you, but 
more ſo upon reading the contents of it. The * Work 
you mention, will, I dare fay, very ſufficiently recom- 
mend itſelf when your name appears with the Propoſals : 

and if you think I can any way contribute to the forward- 
ing of them, you cannot lay a greater obligation upon 
+ This relates to the paper occaſion'd by Dennis's Remarks upon Cato, 

ral d Dr. Norris's Narrative of the F renzy of Jobn Dennis, 1 

* The Tranſlation of the 1liad,. 


_— 
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me, than by employing me in ſuch an office. As I have 
an ambition of having it known that you are my friend, 
I ſhall be very proud of ſhewing it by this, or any other 
inſtance. I queſtion not but your Tranſlation will en- 
rich our Tongue, and do honour to our Country; for T 
conclude of it already from thoſe performances with which 
you have obliged the public. 1 would only have you con- 
ſider how it may moſt. turn to your advantage. Excuſe 
my impertinence in this particular, which-proceeds from 
my zeal for your eaſe and happineſs. The work would 
coſt you a great deal of time, and, unleſs you undertake 
at, will, I am afraid, never: be executed by any other; 
at leaſt I know none of this age that is equal to it beſide 
Jourſelf. | 
J am at preſent wholly immerſed. in country bufineſs, 
and begin to take delight in it. I wiſh I might hope to 
ſee you here ſome time, and will not deſpair of it, when 
vou engage in a work that will require ſolitude and re- 
tirement. I am 5 | 
+. Our, &. 


* — — — * 
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En. 


Mr. Appisox to Mr. Por x. 


| M092, 1752. - 
1 receiv'd your letter, and am glad to find tht 

you have laid fo good a ſcheme for your great under- 
taking. I queſtion not but the Proſe # will require as 
much care as the Poetry, but the variety will give your- 
ſelf ſome relief, and more pleaſure to your readers. 

Yor gave me leave once to take the liberty of a friend, 
in advifing you not to content yourſelf with one half of 
the nation for your admirers, when you might command 
chem all. If I might take the freedom to repeat it, I 
would on this occaſion. I think you are very happy that 
yolr are out of the fray, and I hope all your apdertakangs 
Will turn tothe better account for it. 

The Notcs to his Tranſlation of Homer, 


Non 
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. 

You ſee how I preſume on your friendſhip in taking 
all this freedom with you: but I already fancy, that we 
have lived many years together in an unreſerved conver- 


fation, and that we ny do ſo. many more, is the ſincere 
wiſh of 
Your, &e. 


* 
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EET T ES RE 
To Mr. AppIs ox. 


OUR laft is the more obliging, as it hints at ſome 
little niceties in my conduct, which your candour 
and affection prompts you to recommend to me, and 
which (fo trivial as things of this nature ſeem) are yet of 
no ſlight conſequence, to people whom: every body talks 
of, and every body as he pleaſes. *Tis a ſort of tax that 
attends an eftate in Parnaſſus, which is often rated much 
higher than in proportion to the ſmall poſſeſſion an author 
holds. For indeed an author, who is once come upon 
the town, is enjoy'd without being thanked for the plea- 
fure, and ſometimes ill- treated by thoſe very perſons.wha 
firſt debaucked him. Yet, to tell you the bottom of my 
heart, I am no way diſpleaſed that I have offended the 
violent of all parties already; and at the ſame time I aſ- 
fure you conſcientiouſly, I feel not the leaſt malevolence 

or reſentment againſt any of thoſe who miſrepreſent me, 
or are diſſatisfied with me. This frame of mind is 10 

eaſy, that I am perfectly content with my condition. 

As I hope, and would flatter myſelf, that you know 
me and my thoughts ſo entirely, as never to be miſtaken 
in either, ſo *tis a pleafure to me that you gueſs'd ſo right 
in regard to the author of that Guardian you mentioned. 
But I am ſorry to find it has taken air, that I have ſome 
hand in thoſe papers, becauſe I writ ſo very few as nei- 
ther to deſerve the credit of ſuch a report with ſome peo- 
ple, nor the diſrepute of it with others. An honeſt Jaco- 
bite ſpoke to me the ſenſe or nonſeuſe of the weak part of 
I his 
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his party very fairly, that the good people took it ill of 
me, that I writ with Steele, tho' upon never ſo indifferent 
ſubjects. This, I know, you will laugh at as well as 1 
do; yet I doubt not but many little calumniators and 
perſons of ſour diſpoſitions will take occaſion hence to be- 
ſpatter me. I confeſs 1 ſcorn narrow ſouls of all parties; 
and if I renounce my reaſon in religious matters, I'II 
hardly do it in any other. 

I can't imagine whence it comes to paſs, that the few 
Guardians I have written are ſo generally known for 
mine; that in particular which you mention I never diſ- 
covered to any man but the publiſher, till very lately; 
yet almoſt every body told me of it. 

As to his taking a more politic turn, I cannot any way 
enter into that ſeeret, nor have I been let into it any 
more than into the reſt of his politics. Tho? 'tis ſaid, he 
will take into theſe papers alſo ſeveral ſubjects of the po- 
liter kind, as before: but I affure you, as to myſelf, I 
have quite done with them for the future. The little I 
have done, and the great reſpect I bear Mr. Steele as a 
man of wit, has render'd me a ſuſpected Whig to ſome of 
the violent; but (as old Dryden ſaid before me) 'tis not 
the violent I deſign to pleaſe, 

I generally employ the mornings in painting with Mr. 
Jervas *, and the evenings in the converſation of ſuch as 
I think can moſt improve my mind, of whatever deno- 
mination they are, I ever muſt ſet the higheſt yalue upon 
men of truly great, that is, honeſt principles, with equal 
capacities, The beſt way I know of overcoming calumny 
and miſconſtruction, is by a vigorous perſeverance in eve- 
ry thing we know to be right, and a total negle& of alt 
that can'enſue from it. Tis partly from this maxim that 
I'depend upon your friendſhip, becauſe I believe it will 
do juſtice to my intention in every thing; and give me 
leave to tell you, that (as the world goes) this is no ſmall 
aflurance I repoſe in you, I am 

Y our, "ha 
o See the Epiſtle to bim in yerſe, writ about this time. 
LETTER 
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"LLP TR NIV. 
To Mr. Appis ox. 


Dec. 14, 1713. 
Have been lying in wait for my own imagination, this 
week and more, and watching what thoughts came up 
in the whirl of the fancy, that were worth communi» 

cating to you in a letter. But I am at length convinced 
that my rambling head can produce nothing of that ſorts 
ſo I muſt e' en be contented with telling you the old ſtory, 
that I love you heartily. I have often found by expert- 
ence, that nature and truth, tho? never ſo low or vulgar, 
are yet pleaſing when openly and artleſsly repreſented: it 
would be diverting to me to read the very letters of an 
infant, could it write its innocent inconſiſtencies and tau- 
tologies juſt as it thought them. This makes me hope à 
letter from me will not be unwelcome to you, when I am 
conſcious I write it with more unreſervedneſs than ever 
man wrote, or perhaps talk'd to another, I truſt your 
good-nature with the whole range: of my follies, and 
really love you ſo well, that I would rather you ſhould 
pardon me than eſteem me; ſince one is an act of good- 
neſs and benevolence, the other a kind of conſtrained de- 
ference, h 8 

You can't wonder my thoughts are ſcarce conſiſtent, 
when I tell you how they are diſtracted. Every hour of 
my life my mind is ſtrangely divided; this minute per- 
haps I am above the ftars, with a thouſand ſyſtems round 
about me, looking forward into a vaſt abyſs, and lofing 
my whole comprehenſion in the boundleſs ſpace of Cre- 
ation, in dialogues with Whiſton and the Aſtronomers; 
the next moment I am below all trifles groveling with 
T * in the very centre of nonſenſe; now I am recreated 
with the briſk ſallies and quick turns of wit, which Mr, 
Steele in his livelieſt and freeſt hymours darts about him; 
and now levelling my application to the inſignificant ob- 
ſervations and quirks of Grammar of C* and Dx. 

Good God ! what an incongruous animal is man ! how 
Vor. IV., F unſettled 
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unſettled in his beſt part, his ſoul ; and how changing and' 
variable in his frame of body? the conſtancy of the one 
ſhook by every notion, the' temperament of the other 
affected by every blaſt of wind! What is he altogether 
but one mighty inconſiſtency : fickneſs and pain is the 
lot of one half of him, doubt and fear the portion of the 
other! What a buſtle we make about paſſing our time, 
when all our ſpace is but a point ? what aims and ambi- 
tions are crowded into this little inſtant of our life, which 
(as Shakeſpear finely words it) is rounded with a fleep ? 
Our whole extent of being is no more, in the eye of him 
who gave it, than a ſcarce perceptible moment of dura- 
tion. Thoſe animals whoſe circle of living is limited to 


three or four hours, as the Naturaliſts tell us, are yet as 


long-lived, and poſſeſs as wide a ſcene of action as man, 
if we conſider him with a view to all Space, and all Eter- 
nity, Who knows what plots, what atchievements a 
mite may perform in his kingdom of a grain of duſt, 
within his life cf ſome minutes; and of how mueh leſs 


_ confidecation than even this, is the life of man in the fight 


of God, who is from ever, and for ever? . 
Who that thinks in this train, but muſt ſee the world 
and its contemptible grandeurs, leſſen before him at eve- 
Ty thought ? "Tis enough to make one remain ſtupify'd 
in a poize of ination, void of all dee of all deſigns, 


of all friendſhips. 


But we muſt return (throꝰ our very condition of being) 
to our narrow ſelves, and thoſe things that affect our- 
ſelves : our paſſions, our intereſts flow in upon us, and 
unphiloſophize us into mere mortals. For my part, I ne- 
ver return ſo much into myſelf, as when I think of you, 
whoſe friendſhip is one of the beſt comforts I have for the 
inſignificancy of myſelf, Lam _ 

| Your, &c. 
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1 EFT EN MST: 
To Mr. Ap DIS on.. 


Jan. 30, 1713-14. 
OUR letter found me very buſy in my grand under-, 


taking, to which I muſt wholly give up myſelf for 
ſome time, unleſs when I ſnatch an hour to pleaſe myſelf 
with a diſtant converſation with you and a few others, 
by writing. *Tis no comfortable proſpeCt to be refle&- 
ing, that ſo long a ſiege as that of Troy lies upon my 
hands, and the campaign above half over, before I have 
made any progreſs. Indeed the Greek fortification, upon 
a nearer approach, does not appear ſo formidable as it 
did; and J am almoſt apt to flatter myſelf, that Homer 
ſecretly ſeems inclined to a correſpondence with me, in 
letting me into a good part of his intentions. There are 
indeed a ſort of underling auxiliars to the difficulty of a 
work, called Commentators and Critics, who would 
frighten many people by their number and bulk, and per- 
view our progreſs under pretence of fortifying their au- 
thor. Theſe lie very low in the trenches and ditches they 
themſelves have digged, encompaſſed with dirt of their 
own heaping up: but I think there may be found a me- 
thod of coming at the main works by a more ſpeedy and 
- gallant way than by mining under ground, that is, by 
uſing the poetical engines, wings, and Hying over their 

heads. 
While I am contre in the ght, I find you are con- 
.cerned how I ſhall be paid, and are ſolicitous that I may 
not have the ill fate of many diſcarded Generals, to be firſt 
.envied and malign'd, then perhaps prais'd, and laſtly neg- 
lected. The former (the conftant attendant upon all great 
and laudable enterprizes) J have already experienced. 
Some have ſaid I am not a maſter in the Greek, who either 
are ſo themſelves or are not: if they are not, they can't 
tell; and if they are, they can't without having catechiz*d 
me. But if they can read (for I know ſome critics can, 
2 and 
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and others cannot) there are fairly lyieg before them ſome 
ſpecimens of my tranſlation from this Author in the Mif- 
cellanies, which they are heartily welcome to, .I have 
met with as much malignity another way, ſome calling 
me a Tory, becauſe the heads of that party have been 
diſtinguiſhingly favoutable to me; ſome a Whig, becauſe 
T have been favoured with yours, Mr. Congreve's, and 
Mr. Craggs's friendſhip, and of late with my Lord Ha- 
 lifax's patronage. How much more natural a concluſion 
might be formed, by any good-natured man, that a per- 
** who has been well uſed by all ſides, has been offenſive 
to none. This miſerable age is ſo ſunk between animoſi- 
ties of Party and thoſe of Religion, that I begin to fear 
moſt men have Politics enough to make (ro violence) 
the beſt ſcheme of government a bad one; and Belief 
enough to hinder their own ſalvation. I hope for my own 
part never to have more of either than what is conſiſtent 
with common Juſtice and Charity, and always as much 
as becomes a Chriſtian and an honeſt man. Tho' I find it 
an unfortunate thing to be bred a Papift here, where one 
is obnoxious to four parts in five, as being.{p too much 
or too little; I ſhall yet be eaſy under both their miſtakes, 
and be what I more than ſeem to be, for I ſuffer for it. 
God is my witneſs, that I no more envy you Proteſtants 
your places and poſſeſſions, than I do our Prieſts their 
charity or learning. I am ambitious of. nothing but the 
good opinion of good men, on both ſides; for I know 
that one virtue of a free ſpirit is worth more than all the 
virtues put together of all the narrow-ſoul'd people in the 
world. Lam i | 

Your, &c, 


FER 
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LETTER XVI. 
To * Abprs ox, 


Oct. 10, 1714. 
If Have been acquainted by * one of my fridge) wha . 
omits no opportunities of gratifying me, . that you 
have lately been pleas'd to ſpeak of me in a manner which 
nothing but the real reſpe& I have for you can deſerve, 
May I hope that ſome late malevolencies have loſt their 
effect? Indecd it is neither for me, nor my enemies, to 
pretend to tell you whether I am your friend or not; but 
if you would judge by probabilities, I beg to know which 
of your poctical acquaintance has ſo little intereſt in pre - 
| tending to be ſo? Methinks no man ſhould queſtion the 
real friendſhip of one who defires no real ſervice. I am 
only to get as much from the Whigs, as I got from the 
Tori es, that is to ſay, Civility; being neither ſo proud 
as to be inſenſible of any good office, nor ſo humble, as 
not. to dare heartily to deipiſe any man * does me an 
injuſtice. 

T will not value myſelf upon having ever guarded all 
the degrees of reſpe& for you; for (to ſay the truth) all 
| the world ſpeaks well of you, and I ſhould be under a 
neceſſity of doing the ſame, whether I ear'd for you or 
not. 

As to what you haye ſaid of me, I ſhall never believe 
that the author of Cato can ſpeak one Ming and think 
another. As a proof that I account you ſincere, I beg a 
favour of you: it is, that you would look over the two 

firſt books of my tranſlation of Homer, which are in the 
hands of my Lord Hallifax, I am ſenſible how much the 
reputation of any 5 work will depend upon the cha- 
racter you give it: *tis therefore ſome evidence of the 
truſt J repoſe in your good- -will, when I give you this 
opportunity of ſpeaking ill of me with Juſtice ; and yet 


dee a Letter from Mr. Jervas, and the Anſwer to it, Ne 23, 23. 


expect 
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Expect you will tell me your trueſt thoughts, at the ſame 
time that you tell ethers your moſt favourable ones. 

I have a farther requeſt, which I muſt preſs with ear- 
neſtneſs. My bookſeller is re-printing the Eſſay on Cri- 
ticiſm, to which you have done too much honour in your 
Spectator of Ne 253. The period in that paper, where 
you ſay, I have admitted ſome ſtrokes of ill- nature into 
that Eſſay,“ is the only one I could wiſh omitted of all 
you have written; but I would not defire it ſhould be ſo, 
unleſs I had the * 5 of removing your ohjection. I beg 
vou but to point out thoſe ſtrokes to me, and, you may 
be aſſured, they ſhall be treated without mercy. 

Since we are upon proofs of fincerity (which I am 
pretty confident will turn to the advantage of us both in 
each other's opinion) give me leave to name another paſ- 
fage in the ſame Spectator, which I wiſh you would alter: 
it is where you mention an obſervation upon Homer's 
Verſes of Siſyphus's Stone, as * never having been made 
before by any of the Critics : I happened to find the ſame 
in Dionyfius of Halicarnailus's Treatiſe, Treg owbeorus 
Svouzrwy, Who treats very largely upon theſe verſes, I 
know you will think fit to ſoften your expreſfion, when 
you ſee tbe, paſſage; which you muft needs have read, 
though it be fiance ſlipt out of your memory. I am, with 
the utmoſt eſteem, 8 

Your, &c. 


1 1 — 


ErrER XVI. 
To the Honourable 


— 


| June 8, 1714. 
HE queftion you aſk in relation to Mr. Addiſon and- 
Philips, I ſhall anfwer in a few words, Mr. Phi- 
lips did exprefs himſelf with much indignation againſt me 
one evening at Button s Coffee -houſe (as I was told) ſay- 


® Theſe words are ſi ce I-fe out in M-. Tickel $ edition, but were extant 


ng 


an all dering Mr. Addiſon s life. 
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ing, that I was enter'd into a cabal with Dean Swift, and 
others, to write againſt the Whig-Intereſt, and in parti- 
cular to undermine his own reputation, and that of his 
friends Steele and Addiſon : but Mr. Philips never opened 
his lips to my face, on this or any like oecafion, tho“ I 
was almoſt every night in the ſame room with him, nor 
ever offer'd me any indecorum. Mr. Addiſon came to 
me a night or two after Philips had talk'd in this idle 
manner, and aſſured me of his diſbelief of what had been 
ſalid, of the friendſhip we ſhould always maintain, and 
deſir'd I would ſay nothing further of it. My Lord Hal- 
lifax did me the honour to ſtir in this matter, by ſpeaking 
to ſeveral people to obviate a falfe aſperſion, which might 
have done me no ſmall prejudice with one party, How- 
ever, Philips did all he could ſecretly to continue the re- 
port with the Hanover Club, and kept in his hands the 
_ 1ubſcriptions paid for me to him, as Secretary to that 

Club. The heads of it have ſince given him to under- 
ſtand, that they take it ill; but (upon the terms T ought 
to be with ſuch a man) I would not aſk him for this mo- 
ney, but commiſſioa'd one of the Players, his equals, to 
receive it. This is the whole matter : but as to the ſecret 
grounds of this malignity, they will make a very pleaſant 
| hiſtory when we meet. Mr. Congreve and ſome others 

have been much diverted with it, and moſt of the gentle- 
men of the Hanover Club have made it the ſubje& of their 
ridicule on their Secretary, It is to this management of 
Philips, that the world owes Mr. Gay's Paſtorals. The 
ingenious author is extremely your ſervant, and would 
have complied with your kind invitation, but that he ts 
juſt now appointed Secretary to my Lord Clarendon, in 
his embaſſy to Hanover. 

I am ſenſible of the zeal and friendſhip with which, I 
am ſure, you will always defend your friend in his ab- 
ſence, from all thoſe little tales and calumnies, which a 
man of any genius or merit is born-to. I ſhall never 
complain while I am happy in ſuch noble defenders, and 
in ſuch contemptible opponents, May their envy and ill- 


nature 
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nature ever increaſe, to the glory and pleaſure of thoſs 
they would injure; may they repreſent me what they 
will, as long as you think me, what lam, © 

| Your, &c; 


« 
" « * 
2 — 1 * 

n 


T 

+ | TE July 13, 1714. 
you mention _ account I gave you ſome time ago 

of the things which Philips ſaid in his fooliſhneſs : 
but I can't tell, from any thing in your letter, whether 
you received a hong one from me about a fortnight fiance. 
It was principally intended to thank you for the laſt 
obliging favour you did me; and perhaps for that reaſon 
you paſs it in filence, I there launch'd into ſome account 
of my temporal affairs, and intend now to give you ſome 
hints of my ſpiritual. The concluſion of your letter 
draws this upon you, where you tell me you. prayed for 
me. Your procecding, Sir, is contrary to that of moſt 
other friends, who never talk of praying ſor a man after 
they have done him a ſervice, but only when they will 
do him none. Nothing can be more Kind than the hint 
vou give me of the vanity of human ſciences, Which, I 
aſſure vou, I am daily more convinced of; and indeed 
have, for ſome years paſt, look'd upon all of them no 
better than amuſements. To make them the ultimate 
end of our purſuit, is a miſerable and ſhort ambition, 
which will drop from us at every little diſappointment 
here, and. even, in calc of no diſappointments here, will 
anfallibly. deſert us hereafter. The utmoſt fame they are 
capable of beſtowing, is never worth the pains they coſt 
us, and the time they loſe us. If you attain the top of 
your defires that way,. all thoſe who envy you will do 
you harm; and of thoſe who admire you, few will do 
you good, The unſueceſsfyl writers are your declared 
enemies, and prabably the ſucceſsful your ſecret ones; 
For thole hate not more to he cxcelled, than theſe to be 


 aivald; and at the upſhar, after 4 life of perpetual appli- 


1 cation, 


— 
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cation, you reflect that you have been doing nothing | 
for yourſelf, and that the ſame or leſs induſtry might 
have gain'd you a friendſhip that can never deceive © 
end, a ſatisfaction which praiſe cannot beſtow; nor vani- 
ty feel; and a glory, which (tho' in one reſpect like 
fame, not to be had till after death) yet ſhall be felt and 
enjoy'd to eternity. Theſe, dear Sir, are unfeignedly 
my ſentiments, whenever I think at all; for half the 
things that employ our heads deſerve ive the name of 
thoughts, they are only ſtronger dreams of impreſſions 
upon the imagination: our ſchemes of government, our 
ſyſtems of philoſophy, our golden worlds of poetry, are 
all but ſo many ſhadowy images and airy proſpects, which 
ariſe to us but ſo much the livelier and more frequent, as 
we are more overcaſt with the darkneſs, and diſturbed 
with the fumes, of human vanity. | 

The ſame thing that makes old men willing to leave 

this world, makes me willing to leave poetry, long habit 
and wearineſs of the ſame track. Homer will work a 
cure upon me; fifteen thouſand verſes are equivalent to 
fourſcore years, to make one old in rhyme : and 1 ſhould 
be ſorry and aſhamed, to go on jingling to the laſt ſtep, 
like a waggoner's horſe, in the ſame road, and fo leave 
my bells to the next filly animal that will be proud of 
them. That man makes a mean figure in the eyes of 
_ reaſon, who is meaſuring ſyllables and coupling rhymes, 
when he ſhould be mending his own ſoul, and ſecuring 
his own immortality. If I had not this opinion, I ſhould 
be unworthy even of thoſe ſmall and limited parts which 
God' has given me; and unwortby of the friendſhip of 

ſuch a man as you. I am | 
| | © Your, &c. 
l — 


LETTER xIx. 


7 ag," 1714 
T Mabe no better exceſs: to offer you, that I have omit - 
ted a taſk naturally ſo pleaſing to me a8 —"— 
TULLY. - G upon 
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' upon paper with you, but that my time and eyes have 
been wholly. employ'd upon Homer, whom, I almoſt 
fear, I ſhall find but one way of imitating, which is, in 
his blindneſs. I am perpetually afflited with head-achs 
that very much affect my ſight, and indeed ſince my com- 
ing hither I have ſcarce paſt an hour agreeably, except 
that in which I read your letter. I would ſeriouſly have 
you think, you have no man who more truly knows to 
Place a right value on your friendſhip, than he who leaſt 
deſerves it on all other accounts than his due ſenſe of it. 
But, let me tell you, you can hardly gueſs what a taſk 
you undertake, when you profeſs' yourſelf my friend : 
there are ſome Tories who will take you for a Whig, 
ſome Whigs who will take you for a Tory, ſome Proteſt- 
ants who will eſteem you a rank Papiſt, and ſome Papiſts 
who will account you a Heretic. 

I find, by dear experience, we live in an age, where 
it is criminal to be moderate; and where no one man can 
be allowed to be juſt to all men. The notions of right 
and wrong are fo far ftrain'd, that perhaps to be in the 
right ſo very violently, may be of worſe conſequence 
than to be eaſily and quietly in the wrong. I really wiſh 
all men fo well, that, I am ſatisfied, but few can wiſh 
me ſo; but if thoſe few are ſuch as tell me they do, I am 
content, for they are the beſt-people I know. While you 
believe me what I profeſs as to religion, I can bear any thing 
- the, bigotted may ſay: while Mr. Congreve likes my 
poetry, I can endure Dennis, and a thouſand more like. 
him ; while the moſt honeſt and moral of each party think 
me no ill man, I can cafily bear that the moſt violent and 
mad of all parties riſe pp to throw dirt at me. | 

I muſt expect an hundred attacks upon the publication 

of my Homer. Whoever in our times would be a pro- 
feſſor of learning above his fellows, ought at the very firſt 
to enter the world with the conftancy and reſolution of a 
primitive. Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer all ſort of 
public perſecution. It is certainly to be lamented, that 
Ws * man does but — to diſtinguiſh himſelf, or 
gratify 


8 
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gratify others by his ſtudies, he is immediately treated 
as a common enemy, inſtead of being looked upon as a 
common friend; and aſſaulted as generally as if his whole 
deſign were to oreJuilice the ſtate, or ruin the public. I 
will venture to ſay, no man ever roſe to any degree of 
perfection in writing, but thro' obſtinacy, and an inve- 
terate reſolution againſt the ſtream of mankind; ſo that 
if the world has received any benefit from the labours of 
the learned, it was inits own deſpite : for when firſt they 


eſſay their parts, all people in general are prejudiced 


againſt new beginners; and when they have got a little 
above contempt, then ſome particular perſons, who were 
before unfortunate in their own attempts, are ſworn foes 


to them, only becauſe they ſucceed. Upon the whole, 


one may ſay of the beſt writers, that they pay a ſevere 
fine for their fame, which it is always in the power of 
the moſt worthleſs part of mankind. to Wada 1 0 . 
when they * | 1 
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To 15 J 


IT July 28, 1714. 
AM juſt 0 upon the old way of life again, ſleep 
and muſing. It is my employment to revive the old 
of paſt ages to the preſent, as it is yours to tranſmit the 
young of the preſent, to the future. I am copying the 


great maſter in one art, with the ſame love and diligence 


with which the n ne will —_ g- in an- 
other. 

Thus, I ſhould begin my epiſtle to you, ir 6 webe a 
Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly letter, you are 
to find nothing mention'd in your own praiſe, ' but what 
only one in the world is witneſs to, A 1 good- 
natur'd offices to me. 

IJ am eut out from any thing but common tobe 


ments, or common diſcourſe : the firſt you would take | 
G 2 ill, | 
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ill, though 7 told but half what I ought; ſo in ſhort the 


_ laſt only remains, 


And as for the laſt, what can you expect from a man 


Who has not talk'd theſe five days? who is withdrawing 


his thoughts as far as he can, from all the preſent world, 
its cuſtoms, and its manners, to be fully polteis'd and 
abſorpt in the paſt? When people talk of going to Church, 
I think of ſacrifices and libations; when I ſee the parſon, 


1 addreſs him as Chryſes, prieſt of Apollo; and inſtcad 
of the Lord's prayer, I begin, | 

| Gad of the ſilver Bow, &c. | 
While you in the world are concern'd about the Protefiant 
Succeſſion, I conſider only how Menelaus may recover 


Helen, and the Trojan war be put to a ſpeedy concluſion. 


L never inquire if the queen be well or not, but heartily 
wiſh to be at Hector's funeral. The only things I regard 
m-this life, are, whether my friends are well? whether 
my Tranſlation go well on? whether Dennis be writing 

critiefms' whether any body will anſwer him, fince I 


” don t and whether Lintot be not yet broke? 


1 am, ke, 


* E T T E R XXI. 
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17 1 pike you _ ate, which are number. 


leſs, Homer advances fo faft, that he begins to look 
dout for the ornaments he is to Py in, ks a ne 


modern author, W 


* *. Ks} 'TH 


'PiQure i in the front, 
With bays : and wicked rhyme upon 't, 
I have the greateſt proof in nature, at preſent, of the 
amuſing power of Poetry, for it takes me up ſo entirely, 
that I ſcarce ſee what paſſes under my noſe, and hear 


ae * is A about me. To follow poetry as one 
3 ought, 


% 
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ought, one muſt forget father and mother, and cleave to 
it alone. My reverie has been ſo deep, that I have ſcarce 
had an interval to think myſelf uneaſy in the want of 
your company. I now and then juſt miſs. you as I ſtep 
into bed; this minute, indeed, I want extremely to ſee 
you, the next I ſhall dream of nothing but the —_ of 
Troy, or the recovery of Briſeis. | 921 


1 fancy no friendſhip is ſo likely to prove Win as 
ours, becauſe, I am. pretty ſure, there never was a friend 
ſhip of ſo eaſy a, nature. We neither of us demand any 
mighty chings from each other; what Vanity we have, 
expects its gratification from other people. It is not I 
that am to tell you what an Artift you are, nor is ĩt you 

that are to tell me what a Poet I am; but tis from the 
world abroad we hope (piouſly hope) to hear theſe things. 
At home we follow our buſineſs, when we have any; and 
think and talk moſt of each other when. we have none. 
»Tis not unlike the happy friendſhip of a ſtay'd man and 
his wife, who are ſeldom ſo fond as to hinder the buſineſs 
of the houſe, from going on all day, or ſo ĩndolent as not? - 
to find conſolation in each other every evening. Thus 
well-meaning couples hold in amity to the laſt, by not 
expecting too much from human nature; while romantic 
friendſhips, like violent loves, begin with diſquiets, pro- 
ceed to jealouſies, and conclude in animoſities. I have 
lived to fee the fierce advancement, the ſudden turn, -and* 
the abrupt period, of three or four of theſe enormous 
friendfhips, and am perfectly convinced of the truth of a 
maxim We, once agreed in, that. nothing hinders the con- 
ſtant agreement of people who live together; hut merely 
vanity; a ſecret inſiſting upon what they think thei dig - 
nity of merit, and an inward expectation of ſuch ad over- 
meaſure of deference and regard, as anſwers to their on 
extravagant falſe ſcale; and which no bodycan pay, be 
cauſe none but nn Sen W erent 
it APA Vat! $6091 
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Mr. Jzexvas to Mr. Po rx. 


Gy | Aug. 20, 1714. 
15 Have a . ta tell you at this time, which 
pleaſes me ſo much, that you muſt expect a more than 
ordinary alacrity in every tury. You know I could keep 
you in ſuſpenſe for twenty lines, but I will tell you di- 
rectly, that Mr. Addiſon and 1 have had a converſation, 
chat it would have been worth your while to have been 
placed behind the wainſcot, or behind ſome half-length 
Picture, to have heard. He aſſur'd me, that he would 
make uſe not only of his intereſt, but of his art, to do 
you ſome ſervice; he did not e his art of poetry, but 
his art at court; and he is ſenſible that nothing can have a 
better air for himſelf than moving in your favour, eſpe- 
cially fince inſinuations were ſpread, that he did not care 
you ſhould'proſper too much as a poet. He proteſts that 
̃ĩt thall not be his fault, if there is not the beſt intelligence 
in the world, and the moſt hearty friendſhip, &c. He 
owns, he was afraid Dr, Swift might have carried you too 
far among the enemy, during the heat of the animoſity; 
ITT all is fafe, and you are eſcap'd even in his opi- 
| I promis'd in your name, like a good Godfather, 
not IT you ſhould renounce the devil and all his works, 
but that you would be delighted to find him your friend 
merely for his own ſake; / therefore prepare Ro for 
ſome civilities. _ 

I have done Homer's head, ſhadow'd and: heighten'd 
carefully ; and I incloſe the out · line of the ſame fize, that 
you may determine whether you would have it ſo large, 
or reduced, to make room for fevillage or laurel round 
the oral; or about the ſquare of the buſto ? perhaps there 
is ſomething more ſolemn in the image itſelf, if 1 can get 
it well perform d. 

11 have been inflramental in bringing you and Mr, 
Addifon together with all fincerity, I value myſelf upon 

it 


* 
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it as an acceptable piece of ſervice to ſuch a one as I know 


you to be. 
| | . Your, &c. 


> 
& ? 
* I —_ td. * nd * _ — 


LETTER, XXL; 


Mr. P orz's Anſwer. _ 


| Aug. 27, 1714 
I AM jut arrived from Oxſord very well diverted and 
entertain'd there. Every one is much concern'd for 
the Queen's death. No panegyries 1 725 yet for che 
King. 
I admire your Wpig-Priseiples of rn exceed- 
ingly, in the ſpirit of the Barcelonians: I join in your 
wiſh for them. Mr. Addiſon's verſes on Liberty, in his 
letter from Italy, would be a good form of prayer in my 
apinion, O Liberty thou Goddeſs heavenly bright ! &c. © 
What you mention of the friendly office you endea- 
vour'd to do betwixt Mr. Addiſon and me, deſerves ac- 
| knowledgments on my part. You thoroughly know my 
regard to his character, and my propenſity to teſtify it 
by all ways in my power, You as thoroughly know the 
ſcandalous meanneſs of that proceeding which was uſed 
by Philips, to make a man I ſo highly value, ſuſpe& my 
diſpoſitions toward him. But as, after all, Mr. Addiſon 
muſt be the judge in what regards himſelf, And has ſeem d 
to be no very juſt one to me; ſo, I. 5 own to you. 2 4 
expect nothing but civility Frum him, how much ſoever L 
wiſh for his friendſhip. As for any offices of real kind- 
neſs or ſervice which it is in his power to do 1 me, 1 ſhould 
be aſhamed to receive them from any man who had no 
better opinion of my morals, than to think me a Party- 
man; nor of my. temper, than to.belieye_me. capable of 
maligning, or envying another's reputation as 3 Poet; 
ſo 1 leave it to time to convince him as to both, to 1bew. 
him the ſhallow depths of thoſe half-witted creatures who 
miſinformed him, and to prove that I am incapable of 
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endeavouring to leſſen a perſon whom I would be proud 
to imitate, and therefore aſham'd to flatter. In a word, 
Mr. Addiſon is ſure of my reſpe& at all times, and of 
my real friendſhip whenever he ſhall think fit to know 
me for what I am. 

For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr. Swift nd me, you 
know the whole (without reſerve) of our correſpondence. 
The engagements I had to him were ſuch as the actual 
ſervices he had done me, in relation to the ſubſcription 
for Homer obliged me to. I muſt have leave to be grate- 
ful to him, and to any one who ſerves me, let him be 
never ſo obnoxious to any party: nor did the Tory- 
party ever put me to the hardſhip of aſking this leave, 
which is the greateſt obligation I owe to it; and I expect 
no greater from the Whig- party than the ſame liberty. 
A curſe on the word Party, which I have been forc'd 

to uſe ſo often in this period! I wiſh the preſent reign 
may put an end to the diſtinction, that there may be no 
other for the future than that of Honeſt and Knave, Fool 
and Man of ſenſe; theſe two ſorcs muſt always be ene- 
mies; but for the wy may all people do as you and I, 
believe what they pleaſe, — be friends, 


I am, &c. 


* * — — 
a = 


SSTETTES XXIV. 
To the Earl of HALLIFAX. 


Mv Loox p, Dec. 1, 1714. 
©AM- obliged to you both for the favours you have 
done me, and for thoſe you intend me. I diſtruſt 
neither your will nor your memory, when it is to do 
goed; and if ever I become troubleſome or ſolicitous, it 
muſt not be out of expectation, but out of gratitude, 
Your lordſhip may cither cauſe me to live agreeably in 
the town, or contentedly in the country, which is really 
at the differenee I ſet between an eaſy fortune and a ſmall 
one. Id iö8. indeed a high ſtrain of generoſity in you, to 
think 
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think of making me eaſy all my life, only becauſe I have 
been ſo happy as to divert you, ſome few hours: but if T 
may have leave to add, it is becauſe you think me no 
enemy to my native country, there will appear a better 
reaſon; for I muſt of be was amr be very much * . 
rn oP 


J | Yours, alien 


* _ * Sas * * d oO JE ** n * ——_—_— 
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*LETTER XXV. „ lie 


Dr. PALNBLLE to Mr. Porn. 3 


I AM writing you a long letter ; but all the rediouſtbfy 
I feel in it is, that it makes me, during the time, 

think more intently of my being ſo far from yo. 1 
fancy, if I-were wich you, I could remove ſome of the 
uneafinefs which you may have felt from the oppofition 
of the world, and which you ſhould be aſhamed to feel, 
fince it is but the teſtimony which one part of it gives 
you that your merit is unqueſtionable. What woul you 4 
have otherwiſe, from 1 ignorance, envy, or thoſe tempers 
which vie with you in your Cn way? I know this in 
mankind, that when our ambition is unable to attain its 
end, it is not only wearied, but exaſperated too at the 
vanity of its labours; then we ſpeak ill of happier ſtudies, 
and, fighing, condemn the —— Which we find above 
our reach. 
MVV + Zoilus, which you us'd to write about, 1 Kaiſh'd 

laſt ſpring, and left in town. I waited till I came up to, 
ſend it you; but not arriving here before your book wag 
out, imagin'd it a loſt piece of labour. If you will All 
have it, you need only write me word. 

I have here ſeen the Firſt Book of Homer , which 


This, and the three Extracts following, concerning the Tranſlation of 
the firſt Iliad, ſet on foot by Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Pope has omitted in his 


firſt Edition. 
+ Printed for B. Lintot, 1715, 89, and afterwards added to the laſt edi- 


tion of his poems, 
$ Written by Mr. Addiſon, and publiſhed in the name of Mr, Ticke ll. 
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came out at a time when it could not but appear as a 
kind of ſetting up againſt you, My opinion is, that you 
may, if you pleaſe, give them thanks who writ it. 
Neither the numbers, nor the ſpirit, have an equal maſ- 
tery with yours; but what ſurprizes me more is, that a 
ſcholar being concerned, there ſhould happen to be ſome 
miſtakes in the author's ſenſe ; ſuch as putting the light 
of Pallas's eyes into the eyes of Achilles, making the 
taunt of Achilles to Agamemnon (that he ſhould have 
ſpoils when Troy ſhould be taken) to be a cool and ſeri- 
ous propoſal; the tranſlating what you call Ablution by 
the word alt, and ſo leaving Water out of the rite of 
luftration, &c. but you muſt have taken notice of all this 
before. I write not to inform you, but to ſhew I always 
have you at heart. | 
4 0 
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Extract from a LETTER of the 
0 : Rev. Dr. BERK I EY, Dean of Londonderry. 


e July 7, 1715. 

8 FA, ago, hinge or four gentlemen and myſelf, 

exerting that right which all readers pretend to over au- 
thors, ſat in judgment upon the two new Tranſlations of 
the firſt Iliad. Without partiality to my countrymen, I 
aſſure you, they all gave the preference where it was 
due; being unanimouſly of opinion, that yours was 
dqualty juſt to the ſenſe with Mr. 's, and without 
compariſon, more eaſy, more poetical, and more ſublime. 
But I will ſay no more on ſuch a thread-bare ſubject, as 
a late performance i is at this time. | 


12 


I am, 50 
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Extract from a LETTER of 


> > 4. N.. GAY to Mr. Pore. 


July 8, 1715. 

l have juſt ſet down Sir Samuel Garth at the Opera. 
He bid me tell you, that every body is pleas'd with your 
tranſlation, but a few at Button's; and that Sir Richard 
Steele told him, that Mr. Addiſon ſaid the other tranſla- 
tion was the beſt that ever was in any language. He 
treated me with extreme civility, and, out of kindneſs, 
gave me a ſqueeze by the fore finger. —I am inform'd, 
that at Button's your character is made very free with as 
to Morals, &c. and Mr. Addiſon ſays, that your Tran- 
ſlation and Tickell's are both very well e but that 
the latter has more of Homer. 

(RE I am, &c... 


: 
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Extract from a LETTER of 


Dr. AzBUTHNOT to Mr. 3 


July 9, 1715. 
I congratulate you upon Mr. T*'s firſt book. It 
does not indeed want its merit; but I was ſtrangely diſ- 
appointed in my expectation of a tranſlation nicely true 
to the Original ; whereas in thoſe parts,where the greateſt 
exactneſs ſeems to be demanded, he has been the leaſt 
careful, I mean the hiſtory of ancient ceremonies and 
rites, &c. in which you have with great wie been 
exact. 
7 am, &c. 


Sir Richard Steele afterwards, in his Preface to an Edition of the 
Drummer, a Comedy, by Mr. Addiſon, ſhews it to be his opinion, that 
* Mr, Addiſon himſelf was the perſon who tranſlated this book. A 
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I. ET TER XXVI. 
Mr. Po 220 to the Hon. I ants. Craccs, Eſq 
July 15, 171g. 
11 155 hold bf the opportunity given me by my Lord 


Dake of Shrewſbury, to affure you of the continuance 
of that eſteem and affection I have long borne you, and 


the memory of ſo many agreeable converfations as we 


have paſs'd together. I wiſh it were a compliment to ſay, 
ſuch converſations as are not to be found on this fide of 
the water; for the Spirit of diffention is gone forth among 
us; nor is it a wonder that Button's is no longer Button's, 
Shen old England is no longer old England, that region 
of hoſpitality, ſoeiety, and good humour, Party affects 


us all, even the wits, tho" they gain as Httle by politics, 
as they do by their wit, We talk much of fine ſenſe, 


reaa'd ſenſe, and exalted ſenſe; but for uſe and happi- 
neſs; give me a little common ſenſe. 1 fay this in regard 


to ſome gentlemen, profeſs'd Wits of our acquaintance, 
who fancy tbey can make Poetry of conſequetice at this 


time of day, in the midft of this raving fit of Politicks. 


For they tell me, the buſy part of the nation are not 


more divided about Whig and Tory, than theſe idle fel 

loves of the feather about Mr. T*'s and my Tranſlation. 

J (like rhe Tories) have the town in general, that i is, the 
mob, on my fide; but it js uſual with the ſmaller par ty 
to make up in induſtry what they want in number, and 
chat is the cafe with the little ſenate of Cato. However, 
if our principles be well conſide red; I muſt appear a brave 
Whig, and Mr. T. a rank Tory : I tranflated Homer 
for the public in general, he to gratify the inordinate de- 
ſires of one manoaly, We have, it ſeems, a great Turk in 
poetry, who can never bear a brother on the throne; and 
has his mutes too, a ſet of nodders, winkers, and whit 
perers, whoſe buſineſs is to ſtrangle all other offsprings 
of wit in their birth. The new tranſlator of Homer is 


| = humbleſt flaye he has, that is to Sov, his firſt Miniſ- 


70 | | der „ 
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ter; let him. receive the honours he gives me, but receive 
them with fear and trembling; let him be proud of the 
approbation of his abſolute Lord, I appeal to the people, 
as my rightful judges and maſters; and if they are not 
inclined to condemn me, I fear no arbitrary high-flying 
proceeding from the ſmall Court faction at Button's. But 
| after all I have ſaid of this great man, there is no rupture 
between us. We are cach of us ſo civil and obliging, 
that neither thinks he is obliged; and I, for my part, 
treat with him, as we do with the Grand 13 who 
has too many great qualities not to be reſpected, though 
we know he watches any occaſion to oppreſs us. 

When 1 talk of Homer, I muſt. not forget the early 
preſent you made me of Monfieur de la Motte's book: 
and I can't conclude this letter without telling you a me- 
lancholy piece of news, which affects our very entrails; 
L is dead, and ſoupes are no more! You ſee I write in 
the old bac; 5 way. This is not to the miniſter, but 
4 to the friend +.” However, it is ſome mark of un- 
common regard to the miniſter, that I ſteal an expreſſion, 
from a Secretary of State. 
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LETTER XXVII, ee 


To Mr. Congarys, 


> 


Jan, 16, 19 04n8 3. 

Meine whoa I write to you, I am making a con- 
feſſion; I have got (L can't tell how) ſuch a cuſtom 
of See Joh myſelf out upon' paper without reſerve. You 

were not miſtaken in what you judged of my temper df 
mind when | writ laſt, My faults will not be hid from 
you, and perhaps it 1s no diſpraiſe to me that they will 
not: the cleanneſs and purity of one's mind ãs never bet- 

ter proved, than in diſcovering its eas view; 


= Attuding to $, John” 5 Letter to Prior, ant in the Report 7 the 
Secret Commirtre,- 


a 
* 
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as when a ſtream ſhews the dirt at its bottom, it ſhews 
alſo the tranſparency of the water. 

| My fpleen was not occaſioned, however, by any thing 
an abuſive angry critic could write of me. I take very 
kindly your heroic manner of congratulation upon this 
ſcandal; for I think nothing more honourable, than to 
be involved in the fame fate with all the great and the 


good that ever lived; that Wy to de envied and cenſured 


by bad writers. | 
You do no more than anſwer my expeRation of you, 
in deelaring how well you take my freedom, in ſome- 
times neglecting, as I do, to reply to your letters ſo ſoon 
as T ought. Thoſe who have a right taſte of the ſubſtan- 
rial part of friendſhip, can wave the ceremonial : a friend 
is the only one that will bear the omiſſion ; and one may 
find who is not ſo, by the very trial of it. 
As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate of my 
Homer, the care is over with me: the world muſt be the 
judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to conſent to the juſtice of 
its judgment, whatever it be. I am not ſo arrant an 
author as even to defire, that if I am in the wrong, all 
mankind ſhould be ſo. | 
I am mightily pleaſed with a ſaving of Monſieur Tour- 
reil: When a man writes, he ought to animate him- 
<< ſelf with the thoughts of pleaſing all the world: but 
cc he 15 to renounce: that deſire or hope the very moment 
ce the book goes out of his hands.“ | 

I write this from Binfield, whither I came yeſterday, 
having paſs'd a few days in my way with my Lord Bo- 
tingbroke; I go to London in three days time, and will 
not fail to pay a viſit to Mr. M —, whom I ſaw not 
long ſince at my Lord Hallifax's. I hoped from thenee 
he had ſome hopes of advantage from the preſent admi- 
_ Hiftration 3 for few people (I think) but I, pay reſpeCs 
to great men without any proſpects. I am in the faireſt 
way in the world of being not worth a groat, being born 
both a Papiſt and a Poet. This puts me in mind of re- 
acknowledging your continued endeavours to enrich me, 


> 3 : But, 
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Opes, quam 3 mi animum ni parals.. n: y 7 
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LETTER XXVIN.' IT 7 
* Mr. Co Ev. 


Mardi 19, 171. 14-15. 

HE Farce of the What- d'ye- call- it * has Og 
many different ſpeculations in the town, Some 
' 100k*d upon it as a mere jeſt upon the Tragic poets, others 
as a fatire upon the late War. Mr. Cromw ell hearing 
none of the words, and ſeeing the action to be tragicat, 
was much aſtoniſhed to ſind the audience laugh; and 
ſays the Prince and Princeſs muſt doubtleſs be under no 
leſs amazement on the ſame account. Several Templars 
and others of the more vociferous kind of critics, went 
with a reſolution to hiſs, and confeſs'd they were forced 
to laugh ſo much, that they forgot the deſign they came 
with. The court in general has in a very particular man- 
ner come into the jeſt, and the three firſt nights (notwith- 
ſtanding two of them were court- nights) were diſtin- 
guiſhed by very full audiences of the firſt quality. The 
common people of the pit and gallery received it at firſt 
with great gravity and ſedateneſs, ſome few with tears 3 
but after the third day they alſo-took the hint, and have 
ever ſince been very loud in their claps. There are ſtill 
ſome ſober men who cannot be of the general opinion; 
but the laughers are ſo much the majority; that one or tio 
critics ſeem determined to undeceive the town; at-theit 

proper coſt, by writing grave diſſertations againſt it : to 
encourage them in which laudable deſign, it is reſolved a 
preface ſhall be prefix'd to the Farce, in vindication et 
the nature and dignity of this new way of, writing 
Veſterday Mr. Steele's affair was decided: Lam ſorty 
I can be of no other opinion than yours, as to his whole 


carriage and writings of late. But — * og. * 
4 „ n. Ken by Gay, | | ot — 
No | SC” 
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only been puniſhed by others, but ſuffered much even 


from his own party in the point of character, nor (I be- 


 hieve) received any amends -in that of intereſt, as yet, 


whatever may be his proſpeQts for the future. 

This gentleman, among a thouſand others, is a great 
inſtance of the fate of all who are carried away by party- 
ſpirit of any fide, | wiſh all violence may ſucceed as ill: 
but am really amazed, that ſo much of that ſour and per- 
nicious quality ſhould be joined with ſo much natural 
good humour as, I think, Mr, Steele is poſſeſſed of. 


I am, &c. 


8 
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T TEA Nei. 


To Mr. CoN GREY RE. 


April 7, 1715. 

ME: reg is going to Mr. ſervas's, where Mr. Addi- 

ſon is fitting for his picture; in the mean time, 
amidft clouds of tobacco at a coffee-houſe, I write this 
letter. There is a grand revolution at Will's ; Morrice 
has quitted for a coffee-houle in the city, and Titcomb 
is reſtored, to the great joy of Cromwell, who was at a 
great loſs for a perſon to converſe with upon the fathers 
and church+hiftory : the knowledge I gain from him, is 
entirely in painting and poetry; and Mr. Pope owes all 
his {kill in aſtronomy to him and Mr. Whifton, fo ccle- 


brated of late for his diſcovery of the longitude in an ex- 


traordinary copy of verſes *. Mr. Rowe's Jane Gray is 
to be play'd in Eafter-week, when Mrs. Oldfield is to 
perfonate a character directly oppoſite to female nature; 
for what woman ever deſpiſed Sovereignty? You know 
Chancer has a tale where a knight faves his head by dif- 
covering it was the thing which all women moſt coveted. 
Mr. Popes Homer is retarded by the great rains that 


have fallen of late, which cauſes the ſheets to be long a 


drying: this gives Mr. Lintot great uneaſineſs, who is 


* Call'd, A Ode on the Lorgitude, in Swift and Pope's Miſcellanics. 
| now 
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ww endeavouring' to corrupt the Curate of his pariſh to 
| pray for fait Weather, that his work may go on. There 
is a ſix- penny Criticiſm lately publiſhed upon the tragedy 
of'ths What-d'ye-call-it, wherein he with” much judg- 
ment and learning calls me a blockhend, and Mr. Pope 
a knave. His grand charge is againſt thi Pilgrim's Pro- 
orefs' being read, which, he fays, is directly levell'd at 
Cito's reading Plato 7 to back this cenſure, he goes on 
to tell you, that the Pilgrim's Progrefs being mentioned 
to be the eighth edition, makes the reflection evident, 
the Tragedy of Cato having juſt eight times (as be 
quaintly expreſſes it) viſited the preſs. He has alſo en- 
deavoured to ſhow, that every particular paſſage of the 
play alludes to fame fine part of tragedy, which, he ſays, 
] have injudiciouſſy and profanely abuſed *. Sir Samuel 
Garth's poem upon my Lord AE $' houſe, J believe, 
will be publiſh'd in the Eaſter- week, 

; Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter foreſtall'd all 
the ſubjects of diyerfion, unleſs it ſhould be one to you to 
ſay, that 1 ſit up till two a clock qver Burgundy and 
Champagne; and am become ſo much a rake, that L ſhall 
be aſhamed, ia a ſhort time, to be thought to do any ſott 
of buſineſs. I fear I muft get the gout by drinking, purely 
for a faſhianable pretence to fit ill long enough to trafly 
ſlate four books of Homer. I hope you'll by that time bs 
up again, and I may ſucceed to the bed and couch of my 
predeceſſor pray cauſe the ſtuffing to be repaired, and the 
crutches thorten'd for me. The calamity of your gout ig 
what all your friends, that is to ſay, all that know you, 
muſt; thare in; we deſire you, in your turn, to eondole 
with us, who are under a perſecution; and much affli Sed 
with a diſtemper which proves mortal to many poets, a 
Criticim,.. We haye, indeed ſome relieying intervals of 
laughter (as you know there are in ſome diſeaſes); and j 
is the opinion of divers good gueſſers, that the laſt fie 


© # This curious piece was intitled, A compleat Key to * Whard'ye 1 5 it 
writ'en by one Griffin a Player, aſſified by Lewis Thegbalg, 


» - You, IV, R | | gh 
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not be more violent than advantageous; for poet's aſs 
ſail'd by critics, are like men bitten by Tarantulas, They 
dance on ſo much the faſter, , 
Mr. Thomas Burnet hath play'd the precurſor to the 
coming of Homer, in a treatiſe called Homerides. He 
has ſince riſen very much in his criticiſm, and after aſ- 
faulting Homer, made a daring attack upon the* What- 
d'ye-call- it. Vet there is not a Proclamation iſſued for 
the burning of Homer and the Pope by the common hang - 
man; nor is the What-d'ye-call-it yet blen pen by the 
N Chamberlain, 
Your, 5 
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LETTER XXX. 
| Mr. ConGREv E to Mr. Ponk. 


May 6, 
] Have the . of your very kind letter, 1 have 
always been oblig'd to you for your friendſhip and 
concern for me, and am more affected with it, than I 
will take upon me to expreſs in this letter, I 30 aſſure 
u there is no return wanting on my part, and am very 
ſorry I had not the good luck to ſee the Dean before I left 
the town : it is a great pleaſure to me, and not a little 

vanity to think that ke miſſes me. As to my health, 
which you are ſo kind to enquire after, it is not word 
than in London: I am almoſt afraid yet to ſay that it is 
better, for I cannot reaſonably expect much effect from 
theſe waters in ſo ſhort a time; but in the main they 
ſeem to agree with me. Here is not one creature that 1 
know, which, next to the few I would chooſe, contributes 
very much to my ſatisfa&ion, At the ſame time that T 
regret the want of your converſation, I pleaſe myſelf with 
thinking that you are where you firft ought to be, and en- 


— we you cannot do too mych,” Pray give my 


"hs In one c of his papers call'd The Grumbler. 


humble 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. «&« 
humble ſervice and beſt wiſhes to your good mother, I 


am ſorry you don't tell me how Mr. Gay does in his 


health ; I ſhould have been glad to have heard he was 
better, My young Amaripenfis, as you call him, I am 
afraid, will prove but a wooden one: and you know ox 
quovis ligno, &c. You will pardon, Mrs. R- 's pedan- 
try, and believe me to be | 


- Your, Kea: 
P. S. By the incloſed you will ſee I am like to be i im- 
preſs'd, and enroll'd in the lift of Mr. Curll's Authors; 
but, L thank God! I ſhall have your company. 1 believe 


it 15 high time you ſhould think of adminiſtering another 
Emetic. 


: 
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| From. the Year: 1914 to 1921 
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LETTER HJ 
The Rev. Dean BEREK LIT to Mr. Pope. 


Leghorn, May 1, 1714. 


A S I take ingratitude to be a greater crime than imper- 


tinence, I chuſe rather to run the riſque of being 
thought guilty of the latter, than not to return you my 
thanks for a very agreeable entertainment you juſt now 
gave me. I have accidentally met with your Rape of the 
Lock here, having never ſeen it before. Style, painting, 
judgment, ſpirit, I had already admired in other of your 
writings; but in this I am charm'd with the magic of your 
invention, with all thoſe images, alluſions, and inexpli- 
cable beauties, which you raiſe ſo ſurpriſingly, and at 
the ſame time ſo naturally, out of a trifle, And yet I 
cannot ſay that I was more pleas'd with the reading of it, 
than I am with the pretext it gives me to renew in your 
thoughts, the gemembrance of one who values no hap- 


pineſs beyond the friendſhip . menof wit, learning, and 


nature. 
' I remember to have heard you mention ſome hal 


: form'd defign of coming to Italy. What might we not 


expect from a mute that {ings fo well in the bleak climate 
of 
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of England, if ſne felt the ſame warm ſun, and nen 
he ſame air with Virgil and Horace? 

There are here an incredible number of poets, chat 
have all the inclination, but want the genius, or perhaps $ 
the art of the Ancients. Some among them who under- 
ſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh our authors; and Tam in- 
formed that at Florence they have tranſlated Milton into 
Italian verſe, If one who knows ſo well how to write like 
the old Latin poets, came among them, it would probabl 
be a means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial con- 
ceits, to an imitation of their predeceſſors. n 12% 

As merchants, antiquaries, men of pleaſure,” Kr. have 
all different views in travelling; I know not whether it 
might not be worth a poet's while to travel, in order to 
ſtore his mind with ſtrong images of nature. 

Green fields and groves, flowery meadows and Purkin 
ſtreams are no were in ſuch perfection as in England: but 
if you would know lightſome days, warm ſans, and blue 

tkies, you muſt come to Italy; ; and to enable a man to 
deſecribe rocks and precip! ces, it is en iy ices” 
that he paſs the Alps. 
Lou will eaſily perceive that it is ſelf-intereſt ROT 
me ſo fond of giving advice to one who has no need of it. 
If you came into theſe parts I ſhould fly to ſee you. I am 
Here (by the favour of my good friend the Dean of St, 
Patrick's) in quality of Chaplain to the Earl of Peterbo- 
rough; who about three months fince left the greateft 
part of his family in this town. Soc knows HOG long 
/ we thall ſtay here. IT am 


ot Your, 1. 


** 


LET A birds 
Mr. Pore. | to Mr. JERVAS 1 in Ireland.” A bas 


7 101 
Tis E 1 July 95 adit ? 
14 NO, as ; you rightly tomark, pay my tax but ence 

in half a year, yet you thall ſee; by this letter upon 
che neck of my laſt, chat pay a double tax, as we: pons- 


jurors 


_ 
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jurors ought to do. Your acquaintance on this fide of the 
ſea are under terrible apprehenſions from your long ſtay 
in Ireland, that you may grow too polite for them; for 
we think (fince the great ſucceſs of ſuch a a play as the 
Non-juror) that politeneſs 1 is gone over the water, But 
others are of opinion it has been longer among you, and 
was introduced much about the ſame time with frogs, and 
with equal ſucceſs. Poor Poetry ! the little that is left of 
it here longs to croſs the ſeas, and leave Euſden in full 
and peaceable poſſeſſion of the Britiſh laurel : and we be- 
gin to wiſh you had the ſinging of our poets, as well as 
the croaking of our frogs to yourſelves, in ſecula ſeculorum. 
It would be well in exchange if Parnelle, and two or 
three more of your ſwans would come hither, eſpecially 
that ſwan, who like a true modern one, does not ſing at 
all, Dr. Swift, I am (like the reſt of the vorld) a ſufferer 
by his idleneſs. Indeed I hate that4ny man ſhould be 
idle, while I muſt tranſlate and comment; and I may 
the more ſincerely wiſh for good poetry le others, be- 
cauſe I am become a perſon out of the queſtion ; for a 
Tranſlator i is no more a poet, than a Taylor i is 2 man. 
Vou are, doubtleſs, perſuaded of the ue of chat 


famous verſe, 

»Tis ExpeAation makes a Bleffing Feng Ex 
but why would you make your friends fonder of you than 
they are? There is no manner of need of it. We begin 
to expect you no more than Anti-chriſt; a man that hath 
abſented himſelf ſo long from his friends ought to be put 
into the Gazette. 

Every body here has great need of you. Many faces 
have died for want of your pencil, and blooming ladies 
have wither'd in expecting your return. Even Frank 
and Betty (that conſtant pair) cannot conſole themſelves 
for your abſence ; I fancy they will -be forc'd to make 
their own ature in a pretty babe, before you come 
home: "twill be a noble ſubje& for a family piece, 
Come then, and having peopled Ireland with a world of 


beautiful ſhadows, come to us, and fee with that eye 
(which 
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{which like the eye of the world; creates beauties by 
looking on them) ſee, I ſay, how Epgland has alter'd the 
airs of all its heads in your abſence ;. and with what 
ſneaking city attitudes our moſt celebrated en * 
pear, in the mere mortal works of our painters. 
Mr. Forteſcue is much yours; Gay commemorates you; 
and laſtly (to climb by juſt ſteps and degrees) my Lord 
Burlington deſires you may be put in mind of him. His 
gardens flouriſh, his ſtructures riſe, his pictures arrive, 
and (what is far more valuable than all) his own” good 
qualities daily extend themſelves to all about him: of 
whom I the meaneſt (next to ſome Italian fiddlers and 
Engliſh Bricklayers) am a mg . Adieu, 
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LETTER ur 55 
To che lame. Z 


Nov. 14, na 


p T had not done my utmoſt to lead my life ſo plea- 

ſantly as to forget all misfortunes, I ſhould tell you 
I reckoned your abſenee no ſmall one; but I hope you 
have alſo had many good and pleaſant reaſons to forget 
your friends on this fide the world. If a wh could 
tranſport me to you and your preſent companions,” I 
could do the ſame. Dr. Swift, 1 belieye, is a yęry go 
landlord, and a chearful hoſt at his Own table; 1 ſuppo ſe 
he has perfectly learnt himſelf, what he has taught ſo ma 
ny others, rupta non inſanire lagena : elſe he would no 
make a 2 hoſt for your humble ſeryant, who Ge. 
know) tho? he drinks a glaſs as ſcldom as any man, con, 
trives to break one as often. But' tis a conſolation to me, 
that I can do this, and many other enormities, under my 
own roof, 
But that you ro I are upon equal zorms in all friendly 
lazineſs, ang have taken an inviolable oath to cach other, 
always to do what we will; I ſhould reproach you for ſo 
"uy 2 lence, The beſt amends you pan make for ſay - 


2 jog 
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ing nothing to me is by faying all the good you can of 
me, which is, that I heartily fore and verry the ere 
and Dr. Par nelle. i men e 

Say is yours and anf His ſpinie' is bd very 
much in the caſe of the Dean, whick has broke fürth in 
acourageous couplet or two upon Sir Richard Blackmore: 
He has printed it witlt his name to it, and bravely affigns 
no other reaſon, than that the ſaid Sir Richard has abuſed 
Dr. Swift. I have alſo fuffered in the like cauſe, and 
mall ſuffer more: unleſs Parnelle ſends me his Zoilus and 
Book-worm (which the Biſhop of Clogher; I hear, great- 
ly: extols) it will be ſhortly, concurrere Bellum atque Virum 
—T love you all, as much as I deſpiſe moſt wits in this 
dull country. Ireland has turned the tables upon Eng- 
land; and if I have no poetical friend in my own nation, 
PII be as proud as Scipio, and ſay (ſince I am reduced to 
in and bone) Ingrata patria, ne oſſa quidem habeas. 


a 


—_— 


LETTER IV. = 2 — 
To the ame. e 


* 


ONT Nov. 29, 1716. 

TH H AT We not heard fron me of late, aſcribe 
not tothe ufual lazineſs of your correſponde nt, but to 

« ramble to Oxford, where your name is mentioned with 
honour, even in aland flow ing with Tories, I had the 
good fortune there to be often in the converſation of Dr, 
Clarke: He entertain'd me with ſeveral drawings, and 
particularly with the original defigns of Inigo Jones's 
Whitehall. I there ſaw and reverenced ſome of your firſt 
pieces; which future painters are, to look upon as we 
Poets do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrocom. of Homer. 
Having nam' d this latter piece, give me leave to aſk 
what is become of Dr. Parnelle and his frogs * Oblituſque 
interim, obliviſcmndus et illi, might be Horace 8 wiſh, but 


. trzofated the Batrochom, of "Hgmery abich is mee his 
will 
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will never be mine while I have ſuch meorums as Dr. Par- 
nelle and Dr. Swift. I hope the Spring will reſtore you 
to us, and with you all the beauties and colours of nature. 
Not but I congratulate you on the pleaſure you muſt take 
in being admir'd in your own country, which fo ſeldom 
happens to prophets and poets : but in this you have the 
advantage of Poets; you are maſter 6f an art that muſt 
proſper and grow rich, as long as people love, or are. 
proud of n or their own perſons. However, 
you have ſtay'd long enough, methinks, to have painted 
all the numberleſs hiſtories of old Ogygia. If you have 
begun to be hiſtorical, I recommend ro your hand the 
ſtory which every pious Iriſhman ought to begin with, 
that of St. Patrick; to the end you may be obliged (as 
Dr, P. was, when he tranſlated the Batrachomuomachia) 
to come into England, to copy the Frogs, and ſuch other 
vermin as were never feen in that land fince the time of 
that Confeſſor. S | 

1 long to ſee you a hiftory painter. You have already 
done enough for the private, do ſomething for the pub- 
lic; and be not confined, like the reft, to draw only ſuch 
filly ſtories as our own faces tell of us. The Ancients too 
expect you ſhould do them right; thoſe ſtatues from 
which you learned your beautiful and noble ideas, demand 
it as a piece of gratitude from you, to make them truly 
known to all nations, in the account you intend to write 
of their characters. I hope you think more warmly than 
ever of that deſign. 

As to your enquiry about your Leu; when 1 come 
within the walls, they put me in mind of thoſe of Car- 
thage, where your friend, like the wandering Trojan, 


animum Pictura paſcit inant. 
For the ſpacious manſion, like a Turkiſh Caravanſerah, 
entertains the vagabonds with only bare lodging. I rule 
the family very ill, keep bad hours, and lend out your 
pictures about the town, See what it is to have a poet 


in your houſe! Frank indeed does all he can in ſuch a 
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cireumſtance; for, confidering he has a wild beaft in it, 
he conſtantly keeps the door chain'd : every time it is 
open'd, the links rattle, the ruſty hinges: roar. The 
houſe ſeems ſo ſenſible that you are its ſupport, that it is 
ready to drop in your abſence ; but I ſtill truſt myſelf 
under its roof, as depending that providence will preferve fo 
many Raphael's, Titian's, and Guido's, as are lodged in 
your Cabinet. Surely the fins of one poetcan hardly be 
o heavy, as to bring an old houſe over the heads of ſo 
many painters. In a word, your houſe is ez Hat 
what of that? I am me a tudes * 
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LET.T EN MM 
The Hon. Mr. Craccs to Mr. — | 


„ © "Paris, Jn © 1976, 
AST poſt brought me the. favour of your letter of 
the 10th Aug. O. S. It would be taking too much 

upon me to decide, that it was a witty one; I never pre- 
tend to more Judgment than to know what pleaſes me, 
and can aſſure you, it was a very agreeable one. The 
proof I can give you of my fincerity in this opinion is, 


that I hope and defire you would not ſtop at this, but 


continue more of them. 
I am in a place where pleaſure is continnglly flowing, 
The Princes ſet the example, and the ſubjeQs follow at 


- diſtance. The Ladies are of all parties 4, by which 


means the converſation of the men is very much ſoftened 
and faſhioned from thoſe blunt diſputes on politics, and 


rough jeſts, we are ſo guilty of; while the freedom of 


the women takes away all formality and conſtraint. 1 


muſt own, at the fame time, theſe beauties are a little 
too artificial for my taſte : you have ſeen a French picture 
the original is more painted, and ſuch a cruſt of powder 
and eſſence in their hair, that you can ſee no difference 
between black and red. By ditufing ſtays and indulging 


themſelves at table, they run out af. all ſhape ; but as to 
* Alluding to the ſtory of the Iriſhman. 
+ 5. e- la. Il companles. | 

that, 
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that, they may give a good reaſon, they prefer conveni- 
ency to parade, and are, by this means, as ready, as they 
are generally willing, to be charitable. | | 
I am ſurpriz'd to find I have wrote ſo much ſeandal z 
I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or imagine. 
muſt write in this ſtyle to a wit; I hope you'll prove a 
good-natur'd one, and not only let me hear from you 
ſometimes, but forgive the ſmall encouragement you 
meet with, 1 won't trouble myſelf to finiſh finely ; j 
true compliment is better than a good one, and I 5 
aſſure you without any, that I am very ſincerely, 
Sir, Yours, &c, 


* 


L. E T EN VT, 
To Mr. F E N TON | 

+STRE EH May 8. 
] Had not omitted anfwering yours of the 18th of laſt 

month, but out of a defire to give you ſome certain 
and fatiefactory account, which way, and at what time, 
you might take your journey. I am now commiſſioned 
to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will expe& you on the rifing 
of the parliament, which will be as ſoonas he can receive 
you in the manner he would receive a man de belles Let- 
tres, that is, in tranquillity and full leiſure. I dare ſay 
your way of life (which, in my taſte, will be the beſt in 
the world, and with one of the beſt men in the world) 
muſt prove highly to your contentment. And I muſt 
add, it will be ſtill the more a joy to me, as I ſhall 
reap a particular advantage from the good I ſhall have 
done in bringing you weether, by ſeeing it in my own 
neighbourhood, Mr, Craggs has taken a houſe cloſe I 
mine, whither he propoſes to come in' three weeks ;. 1 
the mean time I heartily invite you'to live with oe 
where a frugal and philoſophical diet, for a time, may 
give you a higher reliſh of that elegant way of life you 
will enter into after. I deſire to know oy. the firſt Poſt | 
how ſoon I may hope for you, | 
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I am a little ſcandalized at your complaint that your 
time lies heavy on your hands, when the Muſes have put 
ſo many good materials into your head to employ them. 
As to your queſtion, What I am doing? I anſwer, Juſt 
what I have been doing ſome years, my duty; ſecondly, 
rcheving myſelf with woelary amuſements, or exerciſes, 


which fhall ſerve me inſtead of phyſic as long as they can; 

thirdly, reading till I am tired; and laſtly, writing YN 

I have no other thing in the world to do, or no friend ta 
entertain in company. 


My mother is, I thank God, the eaſier, if pot the bet- 


ter, for my cares; and I am the happier in that regard, as 


well as in the ee of doing my beſt, My next 


felicity is in retaining the gogd opinion of honeſt men, 
who think me not quite undeſerving of it; and in finding 


no injuries from others hurt me, as long as I know my- 
ſelf. Iwill add the ſincerity with which I act towards in- 
genious and undeſigning men, and which makes me always 
(even by a natural bond) their friend; therefore believe 
me very affeQtionarely »!!! = 


* 


„ 
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EE F. T EN VII. 
Rev. Dean BERK LEV, to Mr. Pop E. 


| | Naples, OR. 22, N. WT 1717. 
1 Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble you with 
a letter, but was diſcouraged for want of ſomething 


that I could think worth ſending fifteen hundred miles, 


Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſubjef, that I dare ſay you'd 
eaſily forgive my ſaying nothing of it; and the imagina- 
tion of a Poet is a thing fo nice and delicate, that it is 
po eaſy matter to find out images capable of giving plea- 
Care to one of the few, who (in any age) have come up 
to that chaxafter. I am nevertheleſs lately returned from 
an iſland, where I paſſed three or four months; which, 


®* Afrerwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Irel:n41, author of the Dialogue: of Hy- 
las avg P! ilonous, the Minute Philoſopher, Kc. 


1 were 
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were it ſet out in its true colours, might, methin 
_ amuſe you agreeably enough for a minute or two. The 
ifland Inarime is an epitome of the whole earth, contain» 
ing, within the compaſs of cighteen/miles, a wonderful 
yariety of hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruitful plains, and 
barren mountains, all thrown together in a moſt roman- 
tic confuſion. The air is, in the hotteſt ſeaſon, con- 
ſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes from the ſea, The vales 
produce excellent wheat and Indian corn, but are moſtly _ 
covered with vineyards, intermix'd with fruit-trees, Be- 
ſides the common kinds, as cherries, apricots, peaches, 
&c. they produce oranges, limes, almonds, pomegranates, 
figs, water-melons, and many other fruits unknown tg 
our climates, which lie eyery where open to the paſſen- 
ger. The hills are the greater. part covered to the tog 
with vines, ſome with cheſnut groves, and others with 
thickets of myrtle and lentiſcus. The fields in the north- 
ern fide are divided by hedge-rows of myrtle, Several 
| fountains and rivulets add to the beauty of this landſcape, 
which is likewiſe ſet off by the variety of ſome barren 
ſpots, and naked rocks, But that which crowns the ſcens 
is a largo mountain, riſing out of the middle of the iſland - 
(once a terrible Volcano, by the ancients called Mong 
Epomeus) ; its lower parts are adorned with vines, and 
other fruits; the middle affords paſture to flocks of goats 
and ſheep; and the top is a ſandy pointed rock, from 
which you have the fineſt proſpect in the world, ſurveying 
at one view, beſides ſeyeral pleaſant iſlands lying at your 
feet, a tract of Italy about three hundred miles in length, e 
from the promontory of Antium to the cape of Palinurus: 
the greater part of which hath been ſung by Homer and 
Virgil, as making a conſiderable part of the travels and 
adventures of their two Heroes, The iflands Caprea, 
Prochyta, and Parthenope, together with Cajeta, Cum, 
Monte Miſeno, the habitations of Circe, the Syrens, 
and the Læſtrigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory 
of Minerva, and the whole Campagnia felice, make bpt 
2 part of this noble Jandigape 3 which would demand an 
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Imagination as-warm, and numbers as flowing, as your 


own, to deſcribe it. The inhabitants of this delicious 


Iſle, as they are without riches and honours, ſo are they 


without the vices and follies that attend them; and were 
_ they but as much ſtrangers to revenge, as they are to 
.  avarice and ambition, they might in fact anſwer the po- 
tical notions of the golden age. But they have got, as 
an alloy to their happineſs, an ill habit of murdering one. 
another on ſlight offences. We had an inftance of this 
the ſecond night after our arrival, a youth of eighteen - 


being ſhot dead by our door; and yet by the ſole ſecret 


of minding our own buſineſs, we found'a means of living 
ſecurely among thoſe dangerous people. Would you 
know how we paſs the time at Naples? Our chief enter- 
tainment is the devotion of our neighbours : beſides the 

gaicty of their churches (where folks go to ſee what they 


call una bella Devotione, 1: e. a ſort of religious Opera) 


they make fireworks almoſt every week, out of devotion; 


A 


the ſtreets are often hung with arras, out of devotion; 


and (what is ftill more ſtrange) the ladies invite gentle- 
men to their houſes, and treat them with muſic and 
Fweetmeats, out of devotion; in a word, were it not for 


this deyotion of its inhabitants, Naples would have little 


' elſe to recommend it, beſide the air and fituation. Learn- 
ing is in no very thriving ſtate here, as indeed no where 
elſe in Italy; however, among many pretenders, ſome 
men of taſte are to be met with. A friend of mine told 
me, not long ſince, that being to viſit Salvini at Flo- 
- Fence, he found him reading your Homer: he liked the 
notes extremely, and could find no other fault with the 
verſion, but that he thought it approached too near a pa- 


taphraſe; which ſhews him not to be ſufficiently acquaint- 


ed with our language. I wiſh you health to go on with 


that noble work; and when you have that, I need not 


wiſh you ſucceſs, You will do me the juſtice to believe, 
that whatever relates to your welfare is ſincerely wiſhed 


| Your, &c, 
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LETTER: vii 


W. Pore to *, 25. 7 
- | | Dee. 12, 1718. 
T. old Pee of a Window 5 in he boſom, to 9 
1 the Soul of man viſible, is what every honeſt friend 
nas manifold reaſon to with for; yet even that would 
not do in our caſe, While you are ſo far ſeparated from 
me, and fo long. 1 begin to fear you'll dic-in Ircland, - 
and that Denunciation will be fulfilled upon you, Hiber- 
u es, et in Hiberniam reverteris. I ſhould be apt to think 
you in Sancho's caſe; ſome Duke has made yon Gover- 
nor of an iſland, or wet place, and you are adminiſtring 
laws to the wild Iriſh.” But I muſt own, when you talk 
of Building and Planting, you touch my ſtring; and I 
am as apt to pardon you, as the fellow that thought him- 
ſelf Jupiter would have pardon'd the other madman who - 
<all'd himſelf his brother Neptune. - Alas, Sir, do you 
know whom you talk to? one that has been a Poet, was 
degraded to a Tranſlator, and at laſt, thro? mere dulneſs, 
is turned an Architect. You know Martial's cenſure, 
Præconem facito vel Architectum. However, I have one way ; 
left, to plan, to elevate, and to ſurprize (as Bays ſays) © 
the next news you may expect to henragh is, that I am in 7 
debt: 1 85 
The hiftory of my tranſplantation. and ſettlement,” : 
which you defire, would require a volume, were IL to © 
enumerate the many projects, . difficulties, viciſſitudes, 
and various fates attending that important part of my 
life: much more, {hould I deſcribe the many Draughts, 
Elevations, Profiles, Perſpectives, &c. of every Palace 
and Garden propos'd, intended, and happily raiſed, by 
the ſtrength of that faculty wherein all great Geniuſes 
excel, Imagination. At laſt, the gods and fate have fix'd 
me on the borders of the Thames, in the diſtricts of 
Richmond and Twickenham: it is here I have pafſed an 
| cntire 
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. ktitife year of my life, without any fix'd abode in Lotis 


x don, or more than'caſting a tranſitory glance (for a day 

dr two. at moſt in a month) on the pomps of the Town, 

It is hete I hope to receive you, Sit, feturned from eter- 
. nizing the Ireland of this age. For you my ſtructures 


riſe; for you my colonades extend their wings; for you 


* my groves aſpire, and roſes bloom; and, to ſay truth, I 

4 hope poſterity (which, no doubt, will be made acquainted 
with all theſe things) will look upon it as one of the prin- 

. ___ © Eipal motives of my Architecture, that it was a manſion 
prepar'd to receive you, againſt your own ſhould fall to 

_ | tuft, which is deſtin'd to be the tomb of poor Frank and 
Betty, and the immortal monument of the fidelity of two 

_ > ſuch Servants, who have excelb'd in conſtancy the very 


| Rats of your family. 


What more can I tell you of myſelf: ? ſo much, and 


yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care or know 
ho to do it. But the very reaſons that are againſt put- 


ting it upon paper, are as ſtrong for telling it you in per- 


ſon; and I am uneaſy to be ſo long denied the ſatisfaction 
bf i N. 


At 8 1 conkider you bound in by the Iriſh * 


like the 35 in Virgil, 


FTriſti palus inamabilis unda 
ie et novies Styx circumfuſa cotrcet ! 


und 1 can't expreſs how I Tong to renew our old inter- 
Tourſe and converſation, our morning conferences in bed 
in the ſame room, our evening walks in the park, our 
amuſing voyages on the water, our philoſophical ſuppers, 
our lectures, our diſſertations, our gravities, our reve- 
' ries, our fooleries, our what not ?—This awakens the 


memory of ſome of thoſe who have made a part in all 
theſe, Poor Parnelle, Garth, Rowe! You juſtly re- 
prove me for not ſpeaking of the death of the laſt; Par- 
nelle was too much in my mind, to whoſe memory I am 


' erefting the beſt Monument I can. What he gave me to 


publiſh, was but a ſmall part of what he left behind him; 


| but it was the beſt, and I will not make it worſe by en- 


| Jarging 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 73 


larging it. Vd fain know if he be buried at Cheſter, or 
Dublin; and what care has been, or is to be taken for 
his Monument, &c. Yet I have not negleQed my de- 
voirs to Mr. Rowe; I am writing this very day his epi- 
taph for Weſtminſter- Abbey.—After theſe, the beſt-na- 
tur'd of men, Sir Samuel Garth, has left me in the trueſt 
concern for his loſs. His death was very heroical, and 
yet unaffected enough to have made a ſaint or a philoſo- 
pher famous, But ill tongues, and worſe hearts, have 
branded even his laſt moments, as wrongfully as they 
did his life, with irreligion. You muſt have heard many 
tales on this ſubje&z but if ever there was a good Chriſ- 

tian, without knowing himſelf to be ſo, it was Dr, Garth, 
Your, &c. 


LETTER 4x" 
To Mr, *** X. 


| ES Sept. 17. 
'T HE gaiety of your letter proves you not ſo ſtudious 
of Wealth as many of your profeſſion are, ſince you 
can derive matter of mirth-from want of buſineſs. You ' 
are none of thoſe Lawyers who deſerve the motto of the 
devil, Circuit querens quem devoret. But your Gircuit will 
at leaſt procure you one of the greateſt of temporal bleſ- 
ſings, Health. What an advantageous. circumſtance is 
it, for one that loves rambling ſo well, to be a grave and 
reputable rambler; while (like your fellow Circuiteer, 
the Sun) you travel the round of the earth, and behold 
all the iniquities under the heavens! You are much a 
ſuperior genius to me in rambling: you, like a pigeon 
(to which I would ſooner compare a Lawyer than to a 
Hawk) can fly ſome hundred leagues at a pitch; I, like 
a poor ſquirrel, am continually in motion indeed, but it 
is about a cage of three feet: my little excurſions are 
but like thoſe of a ſhop-keeper, who walks every day a 
mile or two before his own door, but minds his bufineſs 
all the while. Your letter of the cauſe lately before you, 

Vor. IV. L I could 
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I could not but * AIR to ſome ladies of your ac- 
quaintance, I am of opinion, if you continued a correſ- 
pondence of the ſame ſort during a whole Circuit, it 
could not fail to pleaſe the ſex, better than half the no- 
vels they read; there would be in them what they love 
above all things, a moſt happy union of Truth and Scan- 
dal. I aſſure you the Bath affords nothing equal to it: 
it is on the contrary full of grave and Jad men, Mr. Baron 
S. Lord Chief Joſtice A. Judge P. and Counſellor B. 
who has a large pimple on the tip of his noſe, but thinks 
it inconſiſtent with his gravity to wear a patch, notwith- 


ſanding the precedent of an eminent . I am, dear 
Sir, | 


— 


LETTER X. 
To the Earl of Waere, 


MV Lozp, 


17 your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would g give an account of 
what extraordinary company ſhe had on the want 
which fince ſhe cannot do, I will. 

It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintot, the redoubtable ri- 
val of Mr. Tonſon, who, mounted on a ſtone-horſe (no 
diſagreeable companion to your Lordſhip's mare) over- 
took me in Windfor-foreſt, He ſaid, he heard 1 deſign'd 
for Oxford, the ſeat of the Muſes, and would, as my 
bookſeller, by all means accompany me thither, 

I aſk'd him where he got his horſe? He anſwer'd, he 
got it of his Publiſher : © For that rogue, my Printer 
« (ſaid he) diſappointed me: I hoped to put him in 
* good humour by a treat at the tavern, of a brown fri- 


— 


4 caſſee of rabbits, which coſt two ſhillings, with two 


6% quarts of wine, beſides my converſation, I thought 
& myſelf cockſure of his horſe, which he readily promis'q 
« me, but ſaid that Mr. Tonſon had juſt ſuch another 
« deſign of going to Cambridge, expecting there the 


1 copy of a new kind of Horace from Dr, —; and if 


„Mt 
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C Mr. Tonſon went, he was pre-engaged to attend him, 
cc being to have the printing of the ſaid copy. 

«© So in ſhort, I borrow'd this ſtone-horſe of my Pub- 
cc liſher, which he had of Mr. Oldmixon for a debt; he 
c lent me too the pretty boy you ſee after me: he was 
a ſmutty dog yeſterday, and coſt me near two hours 
cc to waſh the ink off his face; but the Devil is a fair- 
« condition'd Devil, and very forward in his Catechiſe: 
« if you have any more bags, he ſhall carry them.“ 

I thought Mr. Lintot's civility not to be neglected, ſo 
gave the boy a ſmall bag, containing three ſhirts, and an 
Elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an inſtant, proceeded 
on the road, with my man before, my courteous ſtationer 
beſide, and the aforeſaid devil behind. 

Mr. Lintot began in this manner: Now, damn them! 
6 what if they ſhould put it into the news- paper, how 
« you and I went together to Oxford ? what would I 
& care? If I ſhould go down into Suſſex, they would ſay 
<6 I was gone to the Speaker, But what of that! If my 
&« ſon were but big enough to go on with the buſineſs, 
„ by G—d I would keep as good company as old Jacob.“ 

Hereupon I enquir'd of his ſon, “ The lad (ſays he) 
* bas fine parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, much as yau 

„ are—lI ſpare for nothing in his education at Weſtmin- 
© ſter. Pray don't you think Weſtminſter to be the beſt 
6 ſchool in England? moſt of the late Miniſtry came 
© out of it, ſo did many of this Miniſtry; I ops the 
© boy will make his fortune.“ 

Don't you defign to let him paſs a year at Oxford ? 
« To what purpoſe? (ſaid he) the Univerſities do but 
*© make Pedants, and I intend to breed him a man of 
© buſineſs,” 

As Mr. Lintot was talking, I obſerv'd he ſat uneaſy on 
his ſaddle, for which I expreſſed ſome ſolicitude: No- 
thing, ſays he, I can bear it well enough: but fince we 
have the day before us, methinks it would be very plea- 
ſant for you to reſt a-while under the woods, When we 
were alighted, © See here, what a mighty pretty Horace 

55 1 
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I have in my pocket! what if you amus'd yourſelf in 
& turning an ode, till we mount again? Lord! if you 
&« pleas'd, what a clever Miſcellany might you make at 
& leiſure hours.” Perhaps I may, faid I, if we ride on; 
the motion 4s an aid tomy fancy, a round trot very + 
. awakens my ſpirits: then jog on a pace, and I'll think as 
hard as I can, 
Silence enſued for a full boar ; after which Mr. Lintot 
lugg'd the reins, ſtop'd ſhort, and broke out, Well, 
« Sir, how far have you gone?” I anſwer'd, Seven 
miles. Z—ds, Sir, faid Lintot, I thought you had 
cc done ſeven ſtanza'ss Oldiwarth, in a ramble round 
cc Wimbledon hill, would tranſlate a whole ode in half 
& this time. I'll ſay that for Oldſworth (tho? I loſt by 
e his Timothy's) he tranflates an ode of Horace the 
& quickeſt of any man in England. I remember Dr. 
C King would write verſes in a tavern three hours after 
C he could not ſpeak : and there's Sir Richard, in that 
% rumbling old chariot of his, between Fleet-ditch and 
St. Giles's-pound, ſhall make you half a Jobb.“ 
Pray, Mr. Lintot (ſaid I) now you talk of Tranſla- 
tors, what is your method of managing them? „ Sir 
“ (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of rogues in the 
« world: in a hungry fit, they'll ſwear they underſtand 
& all the languages in the univerſe: I have known one 
& of them take down a Greek book upon my counter, 
& and cry, Ab, this is Hebrew, I muſt read it from the 
& latter end. By G—d, I can never be ſure in theſe 
« fellows; for I neither underſtand Greek, Latin, 
« French, nor Italian, myſelf, But this is my way; 1 
c agree with them for ten ſhillings per ſheet, with a 
é proviſo, that I will have their doings corrected by 
& whom I pleaſe; ſo by one or other they are led at laſt 
cc to the true ſenſe of an author; my judgment giving 
«© the negative to all my tranſlators.” But how are you 
ſecure thoſe correctors may not impoſe-upon you? ++ Why 
« I get any civil gentleman (eſpecially any Scotchman) 
e that comes into my ſhop, to read the en to me 
: 6c in 
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in Engliſh; by this I know whether my firſt tranſlator 
be deficient, and whether my corrector merits his mo- 
ney or not? 

4 Þ'll tell you what happen'd to me laſt month: 1 bar- | 
gain'd with S** for a new verſion of Lucretius to pub- 
liſh againſt Tonſon's ; agreeing to pay the author ſo - 
many ſhillings at his producing ſo many lines. He 
made a great progreſs in a very ſhort time, and I gave 
it to the correQor to compare with the Latin; but he 
went dire&ly to Creech's tranſlation, and fag it the 
ſame word for word, all but the firſt page. Now, 
what d'ye think I did? I arreſted the tranſlator for a 
cheat; nay, and I ſtopt the corrector's pay too, upon 
this proof that he had made uſe of Creech inſtead of 


© the original. * 


Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics Þ 
Sir (ſaid he) nothing more eaſy, I can filence tha 
moſt formidable of them: the rich ones, for a ſheet a- 
piece of the blotted manuſcript, which coſts me no- 
thing; they'll go about with it to their acquaintance, 
and pretend they had it from the author, who ſubmit- 
ted to their correction: this has given ſome of them 


* ſuch an air, that in time they come to be conſulted - 


with, and dedicated to as the top Critics of the town, 
AIs for the poor critics, I'll give you one inſtance of 
my management, by which you may gueſs at the reſt, 

A lean man, that look'd like a very good ſcholar, came 
to me t' other day; he turn'd over your Homer, ſhook 
his head, n up his ſhoulders, and pifh'd at eve- 
ry line of it: One would wonder (fays he) at the 
ſtrange preſumption of ſome men; Homer is no ſuch® 

eaſy taſk, that every ftripling, every verſifier—He 
was going on, when my wife call'd to dinner: Sit, 
ſaid I, will you pleaſe to eat a piece of beef with me? 
Mr. Lintot, ſaid he, I am ſorry you ſhould be at the 
expence of this great book; I am really concern'd on 
your account—Sir, am much oblig'd to you: if you 
can dine —_ a "pun of beef, together with a flice of 


60 pudding | 
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4 pudding—Mr. Lintot, I do not ſay but Mr. Pope, if 
© he would condeſcend to adviſe with men of learning 
- © Sir, the pudding is upon the table, if you pleaſe to go 
e in—My critic complies, he comes to a taſte of your 
<< poetry, and tells me in the ſame breath, that the book 


& is commendable, and the pudding excellent. 


c Now, Sir (concluded Mr. Lintot) in return to the 
< frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, Is it the opinion 
cc of your friends at court, that my Lord Lanſdown will 
ce be brought to the bar, or not?“ I told him, 1 heard 
he would not, and J hop'd it, my Lord being one I had 
particular obligations to. That may be (reply'd Mr. 
« Lintot) but by G—d, if he is not, I ſhall loſe th 
cc printing of a very good Trial.” | 

Theſe, my Lord, are a few traits by which you may 
diſcern the genius of Mr. Lintot, which I have choſen 
for the ſubje& of a letter. I dropt him as ſoon as I got 
to Oxford, and paid a viſit to my Lord Carleton at Mid- 
dleton. | 2 

The converſations I enjoy here, are not to be preju- 
diced by iny pen, and the pleaſures from them only to 
be equall'd when I meet your Lordſhip. I hope in a few 
days to caſt myſelf from your horſe at your feet. 


I am, &c. 


<< "es 


r. 
To the Duke of BuckinGHAM. 


lia anſwer to a Letter in which he incloſed the Deſcription of Buckingham- 
houſe, written by him to the D. of $h.] | 


P LINY was one of thoſe few authors who had a warm 
houſe over his head ; nay, two houſes, as appears by 
two of his epiſtles. I believe, if any of his contemporary 
authors durſt have inform'd the public where they lodged, 
we ſhould have found the garrets of Rome as well inha- 
bited as thoſe of Fleet-ſtreet ; but 'tis dangerous to let 
creditors into ſuch a ſecret, therefore we may preſume 
Sims CS that 
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that then, as well as now-a- Fn no-body knew where 
they lived but their bookſellers. | 

It ſeems, that when Virgil came to Rome, he had no 
lodging at all: he firſt introcdw d himſelf to Auguſtus by 
an epigram, beginning Noe pluit tota—an obſervation 
which probably he had not made, unleſs he had lain all 
night in the ſtreet, 

Where ſuvenal lived we cannot air; but in one of 
his ſatires he complains of the exceſſive price of lodgings; 
neither do I believe he would have talk'd ſo feelingly of 

Codrus's bed, if there had been room for a bedfellow in 
It, | 

I believe, with all the oſtentation of Pliny, he would 
have been glad to have changed both his houſes for your 
Grace's one; which is a country-houſe in the ſummer, 
and a town-houſe in the winter, and muſt be owned to 
be the propereſt habitation for a wiſe man, who ſees all 
the world change every ſcaſon without ever. changing 
himſelf, | 

I have been reading the deſcription of Pliny 8 houſe, 
with an eye to yours; ; bas finding they will bear no com- 
pariſon, will try if it can be match'd by the large coun» 
try-ſeat J inhabit at preſent, and ſee what figure it may 

make by the help of a florid deſcription, 

Lou muſt expect nothing regular in my deſcription, - 
any more than in the houſe ; the whole vaſt edifice is ſo 
disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it ſo detach'd one from 
the other, and yet ſo joining again, one cannot tell how, 
that, in one of my poetical fits, I imagined it had been 
a village in Amphion's time, where the cottages having 
taken a country-dance together, had been all out, and 
ſtood ſtone-ſtill with amazement ever ſince. 

You muſt excuſe me, if I ſay nothing of the Front; 
indeed I don't know which it is. A ſtranger would be 
grievouſly diſappointed, who endeavour'd to get into the 
houſe the right way, One would reaſonably expect, af- 
ter the entry through the porch, to be let into the hall: 
alas, nothing leſs! you find yourſelf in the houſe of 


office, 
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office. From the parlour you think to ſtep into the 
drawing-room ; but upon opening the iron-nail'd door, 
you are convinc'd by a flight of birds about your ears, 
and a cloud of duſt in your eyes, that it is the Pigeon- 
houſe. If you come into the chapel, you find its altars, 
like thoſe of the ancients, continually ſmoaking, but it 
is with the ſteams of the adjoining kitchen. | 

The great hall within is high and ſpacious, flank'd on 
one ſide with a very long table, a true image of ancient 
hoſpitality : the walls are all over ornamented with mon- 
ſtrous horns of animals, about twenty broken pikes, ten 
or a dozen blunderbuſles, and a ruſty match-lock muſquet 
or two, which we were inform'd had ſerv'd in the civil 
wars, Here is one vaſt arch'd window beautifully dark- 
en'd with divers ſcutcheons of painted glaſs ; one ſhining 
pane in particular bears date 1286, which alone preſerves 
the memory of a Knight, whoſe iron armour is long fince 
periſh'd with ruſt, and whoſe alabaſter noſe is moulder'd 
from his monument. The face of dame Eleanor in an- 
other piece, owes more to that ſingle pane, than to all 
the glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted in her life, After this, 
who can ſay that glaſs is frail, when it is not half ſo frail 
as human beauty, or glory! and yet I can't but figh to 
think that the moſt authentic record of ſo ancient a fami- 
ly ſhould lic at the mercy of every infant who flings a 
Kone. In former days there have din'd in this hall gar- 
ter d Knights, and courtly Dames, attended by uſhers, 
ſewers, and ſeneſchals ; and yet it was but laſt night, that 
an owl flew hither and miſtook it for a barn. 

This hall lets you (up and down) over a very high 
threſhold into the great parlour, Its contents are a 
broken-belly'd virginal, a couple of cripled velvet chairs, 
with two or three milldew*d pictures of mouldy anceſtors, 
who look as diſmally as if they came freſh from hell with 
all their brimſtone about them; theſe are carefully ſet at 
the farther corner, for the windows being every where 
broken, make it ſo convenient a place to dry poppies and 
muſtard-ſced, that the room is appropriated to that uſe. 

5 Next 
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Next this parlour, as I ſaid before, lies the pigeon- 
houſe, by the fide of which runs an entry, which lets 
you on one hand and t'other into a bed-chamber, a but- 
tery, and a ſmall hole call'd the chaplain's ſtudy; then 
follow a brew-houſe, a little green and gilt parlour, and 
the great ſtairs, under which is the dairy ; a httle farther 
on the right, the ſervants hall, and by the fide of it, up 
{ix ſteps, the old lady's cloſet for her private devotions ; 
which has a lattice into the hall, intended (as we imagine} 
that at the ſame time as ſhe pray'd, ſhe might have an 
eye on the men and maids, There are upon the ground- 
floor, in all, twenty-fix apartments, among which I muſt 
not forget a chamber which has in it a large antiquity of 
vines? that ſeems to have been either a bedſtead, or a 
_ Cyder-preſs, | 4 
Tue kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, being 
one vaſt vault to the top wf the houſe ; where one aper- 
ture ſerves to let out the ſmoke, and let in the light. By 
the blackneſs of the walls, the circular fires, vaſt caul- 
drons, yawning mouths of ovens and furnaces, you would 
think it either the forge of Vulcan, the cave of Poly- 
pheme, or the temple of Moloch. The horror of this 
place has made ſuch an impreſſion on the country people, 
that they believe the Witches keep their Sabbath here, 
and that once a year the Devil treats them with infernal 
veniſon, a roaſted tyger ſtuff'd with ten penny nails. 
Above ſtaiis we have a number of rooms: you never 
paſs out of one into another but by the aſcent or deſcent 
of two or three ſtairs. Our beſt room is very long and 
low, of the exact proportion of a band- box. In moſt of 
theſe rooms there are hangings of the fineſt work in the 
world, that is to ſay, thoſe which Arachne ſpins from her 
own bowels, Were it not for this only furniture, the 
whole would be a miſerable ſcene of naked walls, flaw'd 
cielings, broken windows, and ruſty locks. The roof is 
ſo decay'd, that, after a fayourable ſhower, we may ex- 
pe& a crop of muſhrooms between the chinks of ur 
- floors. All the doors are as little and low as thoſe to the 
Vo I. IV. M cabbins 
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| eabbins of packet-boats. Theſe rooms have for many 

years had no other inhabitants than certain rats, whoſe 

very age renders them worthy of this ſeat; for the very 

| * _ rats of this venerable houſe are grey: ſince theſe have 

| not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this ancient man» 

fion may not fall during the ſmall remnant. theſe poor 

animals have to live, who are now too infirm to remove 

to another. There is yet a ſmall ſubſiſtence left them in 

the few remaining books of the library. 

We had never feen half what I had deſcribed, but for 

a ſtarch'd, grey-headed Steward, who is as much an an- 

tiquity as any in this place, and looks like an old family 

picture walk' d out of its frame. He entertain'd us, as 

we paſs'd from room to room, wich feveral relations of 

the family; but his obſervations were particularly curious 

when' we came to the cellar : he inform'd us where ſtood 

the triple rows of butts of. ſack, and where were ranged 

the bottles of tent, for toaſts in a morning: he pointed 

to the ſtands that ſupported the iron-hoop'd hogſheads of 

| firong beer; then ſtepping to a corner, he lugg'd out the 

tatter'd fragments of an unframed picture: This (ſays 

£© he, with tears) was poor Sir Thomas! once maſter of 

« all this drink. He had two ſons, poor young maſters ! 

«© who never arrived to the àge of this beer; they both 

86 fell ill in this very room, and never went out on their 

& own legs.” He could not paſs by a heap of broken 

bottles, without taking up a piece, to ſhow us the Arms 

of the family upon it. He then led us up the Tower by 

dark winding ſtone ſteps, which landed us into ſeveral 

little rooms, one above another. One of theſe was nail'd 

up, and our guide whiſper'd to us as a ſecret, the occa- 
fion of it: it ſeems the courſe of this noble blood was a 

little interrupted, about two centuries ago, by a freak of 

the lady Frances, who was here taken in the fact with a 

neighbouring Prior, ever ſince which the room has been 

nailed up, and branded with the name of the Adultery - 

Chamber. The ghoſt of lady Frances is ſuppoſed to 

walk there; and ſome prying maids of the family report, 

that 
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that they have ſeen a lady in a fardingale through the 
key-hole ; but this matter is huſht up, and the ſervants 
are forbid to talk of it. 

I muſt needs have tired you by this long deſcription : 
but what engaged me in it was, a generous principle to 
preſerve the memory of that, which itſelf muſt ſoon fall 
into duſt, nay, perhaps mom of it, before this letter 
reaches your hands. 

Indeed we owe this old houſe the ſame kind of grati- 
tude that we do to an old friend, who harbours us in his 
declining condition, nay even in his laſt extremities. 

How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted ſtudy, where no 

one that paſſes by can dream there is an inhabitant; and 
even thoſe who would dine with us, dare not ftay under 
our roof! Any one that” ſees it, will own, I could not 
have choſen a more likely place to converſe with the dead 
in. I had been mad indeed, if I had left your Grace fot 
any one but Homer. But when I return to the living, I 
ſhall have the ſenſe to endeavour to. converſe with the 
beſt of them; and ſhall therefore, as ſoon as poſſible, tell 
you in perſon how much I am, * | 
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LETTER XII. 


The D. of Bocktonan to Mr. er 


OU deſire my opinion as to the late diſpute in 

F rance concerning Homer : and I think it excuſable 

(at an age, alas! of not much pleaſure) to amuſe myſelf. 

a little in taking notice of a controverſy, than which no- 

thing is at preſent more remarkable (even in a nation 

who value themſelves ſo much upon the Belles Lettres) 

both on account of the illuſtrious ſubject of it, and of the 
two perſons engaged 1 in the quarrel. — 

The one is extraordinary in all the Lyric kind of 
Poetry, even in the opinion of his very adverſary. The 
other, a Lady (and of more value for being ſo) not only 

of great Learning, but with a Genius admirably turn'd 
to-that ſort of it which moſt becomes her Sex, for ſoft · 
M 2 "0g 
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neſs, genteelneſs, and promoting of virtue; and ſuch as 
(one would think) is not ſo liable as other parts of ſcho- 
larſhip, to rough diſputes, or violent animoſity. | 

Vet it has ſo happen'd, that no writers, even about 
Divinity itſelf, have been more outrageous or unchari- 
table, than theſe two polite authors; by ſuffering their 
judgments to be a little warped (if 1 may uſe that expreſ- 
fion) by the heat of their eager inclinations, to attack or 
defend fo great an Author under debate. I wiſh, for the 
fake of the public, which is now ſo well entertained by 
their quarrel, it may not end at laſt in their agreeing to 
blame a third man who 1s not ſo preſumptuous as to cen- 
fore both, if they ſhould chance to hear it. 

To begin with matter of fact, M. D' Acier Lis well 
Judg'd, that, the beſt of all Poets certainly deſerved a 
better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, becauſe to 
ſee it done in verſe was defpair'd of: I believe, indeed, 
from a defect in that language, incapable of mounting to 
any degree of excellence ſuitable to ſo very great an un- 
dertaking. 

She has not 957 perform d this taſſ: as well ag proſe 
can do it (which is indeed but as the wrong fide of tapeſ- 
try 1s able to repreſent the right *) ſhe has added to jt 
alſo many learned and uſeful annotations ; with all which, 
ſhe moſt obligingly delighted not only her own ſex, but 
moſt of ours, ignorant of the Greek, and conſequently 
her adverſary himſelf, who frankly acknowledges that 
ignorance. 

*Tis no wonder therefore, if, in doing this, ſhe is 
grown ſo enamour'd of that unſpeakably- charming Au- 
thor, as to have a kind of horror at the leaſt mention of 
a man bold enough to blame him. 

Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already deſervedly 
famous for all ſorts of Lyric poetry, was ſo far introduced 
by her into thoſe beauties of the Epic kind (tho' but in 
that way of tranſlation) as not to reſiſt the pleaſure and 
hope of reputation, by attempting that in verſe, —_ 


* A thought of Cervantes, 


3 hai 
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had been applauded ſo much. for the difficulty of doing it 
even in proſe z knowing how this, well executed, muſt 
extremely tranſcend the other. 

But as great Poets are a little apt to think 55 have an 
ancient right of being excus'd for vanity on all occafions, 
be was not content to out-do M. D'Acier, but endea- 

vour'd to out- do Homer himſelf, and all that ever in any 
age or nation went before him in the {ame enterprizez by 
teaving out, mne or mung EO Be en 
ben 0 2. 7 
| Againſt this preſunpeudun attempt, Hoes has — 
in all times ſo well defended, as not to need my ſmall 
aſſiſtance; yet I muſt needs ſay, his excelleneies are fuchz 
that for their ſakes he deſerves a muchigentler touch for 
his ſeeming errors. Theſe, if M. de la Motte had tran- 
ſlated as well as the reſt, with an apology for having re- 
tained them only out of mere veneration; his judgment, 
in my opinion, would have appear'd much greater than 
by the beſt of his alterations, though I admit them to be 
written very finely, I join with M. de la Motte in won- 
dering at ſome odd things in Homer, but *tis chiefly be- 
cauſe of his ſublime ones, I was about to fay his divine 
ones, which almoſt ſurprize me at finding him any where 

in the fallible condition of human nature. 
And now we are wondering, I am in a difficulty to 
gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions againſt 
Homer, from one who has himſelf tranſlated him, con- 
trary to the general cuſtom of tranſlators. Is there not 
a little of that in it? I mean to be fingular, in getting 
above the title of a Tranſlator, tho? ſufficiently honour- 
able in this caſe. For ſuch an ambition no body has lefs 
| occaſion, than one who is ſo fine a Poet in other kinds; 
and who muſt have too much wit to believe, any altera- 
tion of another can entitle him to the denomination of 
an Epic Poet himſelf : tho? no man in this age ſeems more 
capable of being a good one, if the French tongue would 
bear it. Yet in his tranſlation he has done too well, to 


leave any doubt (with all his tanks) that ber scan be 
ever mas with it, 


— 


Beſides, 
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Beides, he could not be ignorant, that finding faults 


3s the moſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critic ; whereas no- 


thing ſhews jo much {kill and taſte both, as the being tho- 


roughly ſenſible of the ſublimeſt excelleneies. 


What can we ſay in exeuſe of all this ? Humanum eft er- 
rare : ſince as good a Poet as, I believe, the French lan- 
guage is capable of, and as ſharp a Critic as any nation 


can produce, has, by too much cenſuring Homer, ſubject- 
ed a tranſlation to cenſure, that would have otherwiſe 


ſtood the teſt of the ſevereſt adverſary. 

But ſince he would needs chuſe that wrong way of criti- 
ciſm, I wonder he miſs'd a ſtone fo cafy'to be thrown 
againſt Homer, not for his filling the Illiad with fo much 
laughter (for that is to be excuſed, ſince a War is not ca- 
pable of being deſcribed without it) but with fo many va; 


rious particulars of wounds and horror, as fhew the writer 


(Iam afraid) fo delighted that way himſelf, as not the 
leaſt to doubt his reader being ſo alſo. Like Spanioletta, 
whoſe diſmal pictures ate the more diſagreeable for being 
always ſo movingly painted. Even He&ot's laft parting 
from his ſon and Andromache hardly makes us amends fot 
his body's being dragg'd thrice round the town. M. de la 
Motte, in his ſtrongeſt objections about that diſmal com- 
bat, has ſufficient cauſe to blame his inraged adverſary ; i 
who here gives an inſtance, that it is impoſſible to be vio 
lent without committing ſome miſtake; her paſſion for 
Hemer blinding her too much to pereetve ch very groffeft 
of his failings: by which warning I am become a little 
more capable of impartiality, though in a diſpute about 
that very Poet for whom | have the greateſt veneration. 
M. D'Acier might have confider'd a little, that what- 
ever were the motives of M. de la Motte to fo bold a 


proceeding, it could not darken that fame which I am 


ſure ſhe thinks ſhines ſecurely, even after the vain at- 
tempts of Plato himſelf againſt it; caus'd only perhaps 
by 2 like reaſon with that of Madam D' Acier's anger 
againſt M. de la Motte, namely, the finding that in 
proſe has genius (great as it was) could not be capable 

| * 
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of the ſublime heights of poetry, which therefore he ba- 
niſhed out of his commonwealth, 


Nor were theſe obje&ions to Homer any more lefſen- 
tak of her merit in tranſlating him as well as that way is 
capable of, viz, fully, plaioly, and elegantly, than the 
moſt admirable verſes can be any A to as ex- 
cellent proſe. 

The beſt excuſe for all this violence is, its being in a 
cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to ſuffering, 
notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management of it. 

The worſt of defending even Homer in ſuch a paſſionate 
manner, is its being more a proof of her weakneſs, than 
of his being liable to none. For what is it can excuſe 
Homer any more than Hector, for flying at the firſt ſight 
of Achilles? whoſe terrible aſpe& ſure needed not ſuch 
an inexcuſable fright to ſet it off; and methinks all that 
account of Minerva's reftoring his dart to Achilles, cames 


a little too late, for excuſing HeQor's fo terrible appre- 
henſion at the very firſt, | 


* * 
— * 


LET TEN . 
To the Duke of Bue KING HAN. 


Sept. 1, 1718. 


1 Am much honour'd by your Grace's compliance with 

my requeſt, in giving me your opinion of the French 
diſpute concerning Homer, And I ſhall keep my word, 
in fairly telling wherein I difagree from you. It is bm 
in two or three very ſmall points, not ſo much of the diſ- 
pute, as of the parties concern'd in it. IL cannot think 

quite ſo highly of the Lady's learning, tho? I reſpect it 
very much. It is great complaiſance in that polite na- 
tion, to allow her to be a Critie of equal rank with her 
_ huſband, To inftance no further, his remarks on He- 
race ſhew more good Senſe, Penetration, and à better 
Taſte of his author, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's Art of 


Poetry 
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| Poetry more Skill and Science, than any of her's on any 
author whatever *. In truth, they are much more flight, 
dwell more in generals, and are beſides, for the moſt part, 
leſs her own ; of which her Remarks upon Homer are an 
example, 97 5 Euſtathius is tranſcribed ten times for 
once that he is quoted. Nor is there at all more depth 
of learning in thoſe upon Terence, Plautus, or (where 
they were moſt wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, only the 
Greek ſcholia upon the latter are ſome of the beſt extant, 

Your Grace will believe me, that I did not ſearch to 
find defects in a Lady; my employment upon the Iliad 
forced me to fee them; yet 1 have had ſo much of the 
French complaiſance as to conceal her thefts ; for where- 
ever I have found her notes to be wholly e (which 
is the caſe in ſome hundreds) I have barely quoted the 
true Proprietor, without obſerving upon it. If Madam 
D' Acier has ever ſeen my obſervations, ſhe will be ſen- 
fible of this conduct; but what effect it muy Rave upon 
a Lady, I will not anſwer for. 

In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, I think your 
Grace hardly docs him right, in fuppoſing he could have 
no idea of the beauties of Homer's Epic Poetry, but what 
he learn'd from Madam D' Acier's Proſe-tranſlation. 
There had been a very elegant Proſe- tranſlation before, 
that of Monſieur de la Valterie; ſo elegant, that the 
Kyle of it was evidently the original and model of the 
famous Telemaque. Your Grace very juſtly animadyerts 
againſt the too great diſpoſition of finding faults in the 
one, and of confeſſing none in the other. But doubtleſs, 
as to Violence, the Lady has infinitely the better of the 
Gentleman. Nothing can be more polite, diſpaſſionate, 
or ſenfible, than M. de la Motte's manner of managing 
the diſpute: and ſo much as I ſee your Grace admires the 
beauty of his verſe (in which you have the ſuffrage too 
of the Archbiſhop of Cambray) I will venture to ſay, his 
proſe is full as good. I think therefore when you ſay, 
no diſputants even in Divinity could be more ee 


* This is» ian Ganger of that extent Critic's n. 
and 
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and uncharitable than theſe two authors, you are a little 
too hard upon M. de la Motte, Not but that (with your 
Grace) I doubt as little of the zeal of Commentators as 
of the zeal of Divines, and am as ready to believe of the 
paſſions and pride of mankind in general, that (did but 
the ſame intereſts go along with them) they would carry 
the learned world to as violent extremes, animoſities, 
and even perſecutions, about variety of opinions in Cri- 
-ticiſin, as ever they did about Religion: and that, in de- 
fect of Scripture to quarrel upon, we ſhould have French, 
Italian, and Dutch Commentators ready to burn one an- 
other about Homer, Virgil, Terence, and Horace. 
| [ do not wonder your Grace is ſhock'd. at the flight of 
Hector upen the firſt appearance of Achilles, in the 
twenty- ſecond Iliad. However (to ſhew myſelf a true 
Commentator, if not a true Critic) I will endeavour to 
excuſe, if not to defend it, in my Notes on that book. 
And to ſave myſelf what trouble I can, inftead of doing 
it in this letter, I will draw up the ſubſtance of what I 
have to fay for it in a ſeparate paper, which Pll ſhew 
your Grace when next we meet. I will only defire you 
to allow me, that Hector was in an abſolute certainty of 
death, and depreſs'd over and above with the conſcience 
of being in an ill cauſe. If your heart be fo great, as not 
to grant the firſt of theſe will fink the ſpirit of a Hero, 
you'll at leaſt be fo good as to allow the ſecond may. 
But, I can tell your Grace, no leſs a Hero than my Lord 
Peterborow, when a perſon complimented him for never 
being afraid, made this anſwer z “ Sir, ſhew me a dan- 
„ger that I think an imminent and real one, ny I pro- 
* miſe you PU be as much afraid as any of you.“ 


I am your Grace's, &c. 


Voz. Iv. "1-7 551 
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LETTER xv. 
From Dr. ARBUTHwNOT. 


London, Sept. 7, 1714. 
7 8 extremely obliged to you for taking notice of 4 
poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the moſt deſ- 
piſeable thing in the world. This blow has fo rous'd 
Seriblerus, that he has recover'd his ſenſes, and thinks and 
talks like other men. From being frolickſome and gav, 
he is turn'd grave and moroſe. His lucubrations lie neg- 
lected among old news- papers, caſes, petitions, and a- 
bundance of unanſwerable letters. I wiſh to God they 
had been among the papers of a noble Lord, ſealed up. 
Then might Scriblerus have paſs'd for the Pretender; 
and it would have been a moſt excellent and laborious 
work for the Flying Poſt, or ſome ſuch author, to have 
allegoriz'd all his ee into a plot, and found out 
my ſteries ſomewhat like the Key to the Lock. Martin's 
office is now the ſecond door on the left hand in Dover- 
ſtrect, where he will be glad to fee Dr. Parnelle, Mr. 
Pope, and his old friends, to whom he can ſtill afford a 
half pint of claret. It is with ſome pleaſure that he con- 
templates the world ftill buſy, and all mankind at work, 
for him. I have ſeen a letter from Dean Swift; he keeps 
up his noble ſpirit, and tho? like a man knock'd down, 
you may behold him ſtill with a tern countenance, and 
aiming a blow at his adverſaries. I will add no more, 
being in haſte, only, that J will never forgive you if you 
don't uſe my aforeſaid houſe in Dover-ſtreet with the 
fame freedom as you did that in St. James's; for as our 
friendſhip was not begun upon the relation of a courtier, 
ſo J hope it will not end with it. I will always be proud 
to be reckon'd amongſt the number of your friends and 
humble ſervants. | 


LET. 
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LETTER XV. 
To Dr. Ax BUT HNO T. 
ek; | Sept. 10. 
Am glad your Travels delighted you; improve you, 
I am ſure they could not; you are not ſp much a 
youth as that, tho' you run about with a King of fixteen, 
and (what makes him ſtill more a child) a King of French- 
men. My own time has been more melancholy, ſpent 
in an attendance upon death, which has ſeized one of 
our family: my mother is ſomething better, though at 
her advanced age every day is a elimacbetze, There was 
Joined to this an indiſpoſition of my own, which I ought 
to look upon as a {light one, compared with my mother's, 
becauſe my life is not of half the conſequence to any body 
that her's is to me, All theſe incidents have hinder'd 
my more ſpeedy reply to your obliging letter, 
The article you enquire of, is of as little concern to 
me, as you deſire it ſhould ; namely, the railing papers 
about the Odyſſey. If the book has merit, it will ex- 


tinguiſh all ſuch naſty ſcandal; as the Sun n an end | 


to ftinks, merely by coming out. 

I wiſh I had nothing to trouble me more; an Sor 
mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one, To break 
its peace, there muſt be ſome guilt or conſciouſneſs, which 
is inconſiſtent with its own principles: not but malice 
and injuſtice have their day, like ſome poor ſhort-lived 
_ vermin that die in ſhooting their own ſtings, Falſhood 
is Folly (ſays Homer) and liars and calumniators at laſt 
hurt none but themſelves, even in. this world; in the 
next, 'tis charity to ſay, God have mercy on them! they 
were the devil's vicegerents upon earth, who is the father 
of lies, and, 1 12 has a right to diſpoſe of his chil⸗ 
dren, | 

I've had an 9 to * theſo reflections of latg 


more juſtly than from any thing that concerns my writ. 


ings, for it is one that concerns Dy. morals, and 1 
N 2 ought 
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T ought to be as tender of as my own) the good character 
of another very innocent perſon, who, I'm ſure, ſhares 
your friendſhip no leſs than 1 do. No creature has better 
natural difpoſitions, or would act more rightly or reaſon- 
ably in every duty, did ſhe act by herſelf, or from herſelf; 
but you know it is the misfortune of that family to be go- 
verned like a ſhip, I mean the Head guided by the Tail, 
and that by every wind that blows in it. 


> & 


—_— 


LETTER ern. 


Mr. Pop k to the Earl of Os rad. 


My Loxzp, OA. 21, 1721, 

OUR Lordfhip may be ſurprized at the liberty I take 

in writing to you; cho' you will allow me always to 
remember, that you once permitted me that honour, in 
conjunction with ſome others who better deſerved it. I 
hope you will not wonder I am ſtill defirous to have you 
think me your grateful and faithful ſervant ; but, I own, 
J have an ambition yet farther, to have others think me 
ſo, which is the occaſion I give your Lordfhip the trou- 
ble of this. Poor Parnelle, before he dicd, left me the 
charge of publiſhing theſe few remains of 8 L have a 
ſtrong defire to make them, their author, and their pub- 
liſher, more conſiderable, by addreffing and dedicating 
them all to you. There is a pleaſure in — teſtimony 
to truth, and a vanity perhaps, which at leaſt is as ex- 
cuſable as any vanity can be. I beg you, my Lord, to 
allow me to gratify it, in prefixing this paper of honeſt 
verſes to the book. I ſend the book itſelf, which, I dare 
fay, you'll receive more fatisfaftion in peruſing, than 
you can from any thing written upon the ſubje& of your- 
ſelf: therefore I am a good deal in doubt, whether you 
will care for ſuch an addition to it. All I ſhall fay for it 
is, that *tis the only dedication I ever writ, and ſhall be 
me only one, whether you accept of it or not; for I will 
not bow the knee to a leſs man than my Lord Oxford, 


and 1 Yigg to ſee no greater in my time. 
x After | 
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After all, if your Lordſhip will tell my Lord Harley 
that I muſt not do this, you may depend upon a fuppreſ- 
ſion of theſe verſes (the only copy whereof I ſend you) 
but you never-ſhall ſuppreſs that great, fincere, and en- 
tire * with which I am always, 

My Lord, . 


Your, etc. 


— 


LETTER ITC. 
The Earl of OxroRD to Mr. Yor, 
SIR, Brampton-Caſtle, Nov. 6, 1721. 


Received your packet, which could not but give me 
great pleaſure, to ſee you preſerve an old friend in 
your memory; for it muſt needs be very agreeable to be 
remember'd by thoſe we highly value. But then how 


much ſhame did it cauſe me, when I read your very fine 


verſes incios'd? my mind reproach'd me how far ſhort I 
came of what your great friendſhip and delicate pen would 
partially deſcribe me. You aſk my conſent to publiſh it: 
to what {traits doth this reduce me? I look back indeed 
to thoſe evenings I have uſefully and pleaſantly ſpent, 
with Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnelle, Dean Swift, the Doctor, 

| &c, I ſhould be glad the world knew you admitted me 
to your friendſhip; and ſince your-affe&ion is too hard 
for your judgment, I am contented to let the world know 
how well Mr. Pope can write upon a barren fubje&. T 


return you an exact copy of the verſes, that T may keep 
the Original, as a teſtimony of the only error you have 


been guilty of. I hope very ſpeedily to embrace you in 
London, and to aſſure you of the particular eſteem and 
friendſhip wherewnh I am 


Your, Kc. 
OXFORD. 


LET- 
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p From the Year 1714 to 1725. 


LETTER I. 


Mr. Porr to EDWARD BLover, Eſd 


2 Augũſt 275 1714. 
W e ſtudies on the one hand, or amuſements on 
the other, it ſhalt be my fortune to fall into, 1 
ſhall be equally incapable of forgetting you in any of 
them. The taſk I undertook, though of weight enough 


I itſelf, has had a voluntary increaſe by the inlarging 


my deſign of the Notes; and the neceſſity of eonſulting a 
number of books has carried me to Oxford: but I fear, 
thro' my Lord Harcourt's and Dr. Clark's means, I ſhall 
be more converſant with the pleaſures and company of 
the place, than with the books and manuſcripts of it, 
I, find ſtill more reaſon to complain of the negligence 
of the Geographers in their maps of old Greece, ſince I 
looked upon to or three more noted names in the pe 
libraries here. But with all the care I am capable of, I 
have ſome cauſe to fear the Engraver will prejudice me 
in a few ſituations. I have been forced to write to him 
in ſo high a ſtyle, that, were my epiſtle intercepted, it 
would raiſe no ſmall admiration in an ordinary man. 
There is ſcarce an order in it of leſs importance, than to 
| remove 
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remove ſuch and ſuch mountains, alter the courſe of ſuch” 
and. ſuch rivers, place a large city on ſuch a coaſt, and 
raiſe another in another country. I have ſet bounds to 
the ſea, and ſaid to the land, Thus far ſhalt thou advance, 
and no farther *. In the mean time, I who talk and com- 
mand at this rate, am in danger of lofing my horſe, and 
ſtand in ſome fear of a country ſtice 4. To diſarm me, 
indeed, may be but prudential, conſidering what armies 
I have at preſent on foot, and in my ſervice; an hundred 
thouſand Grecians are no contemptible body; for all that 
I can tell, they may be as formidable as four thouſand 
prieſts; and they ſeem proper forces to ſend againſt thoſe 
in Barcelona. That ſiege deſerves as fine a poem as the 
[liad, and the machining part of poetry would be the 
juſter in it, as they ſay the inhabitants expect angels from 
heaven to their aſſiſtance. May I venture to fay, who 
am a Papift, and ſay to you who are a Papiſt, that no- 
thing is more aſtoniſhing to me, than that people ſo 
greatly warm'd with a ſenſe of liberty, ſhould be capa- 
ble of harbouring ſuch weak ſuperſtition, and that ſo 


much bravery and ſo 8 can inhabit the ſame 
breaſts ? F 


2 — 


could not but take a trip to 333 on the death of 
the Queen, mov'd by the common curioſity of mankind, 
who leave their own bufinefs to be looking upon that of 
other men's. I thank God, that, as for myſelf, I am be- 
low all the accidents of ſtate-changes by my circum- 
ftances, and above them by my philoſophy. Common 
charity of man to man, and univerſal good-will to all, 
are the points I have moſt at heart; and I am ſure, thoſe 
are not to be broken for the ſake of any governors, or 
government. Tam willing to hope the beſt; and what I 
more wiſh than my own or any particular man's advance- 
ment, is, that this turn may put an end entirely to the 
diviſions of Whig and Tory ; that the parties may love 
each other as well as I love them both, or at leaſt hurt 
* This relates to the map of ancicnt Greece, 8 down by our Author in 
his obſervations on the ſecond Iliad. © 


der Scme of the laws were, at this time, put in force againſt the Papiſts. 
each 
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each other as little as I would either : and that our own 
people may live as quietly as we ſhall certainly let theirs; 
that is to ſay, that want of power itſelf in us may not be 
a ſurer prevention of harm, than want of will in them. 
I am ſure, if all Whigs and all Tories had the ſpirit of one 
Reman Catholic that I know, it would be well for all 
Roman Catholics ; and if all Roman Catholics had always 
had that fpirit, it had been well for all others; and we 
Had never been charged with ſo wicked a ſpirit as that of 
perſecution. 

I agree with you in my ſentiments of the Kate of our 
nation fince this change : I find myſelf juſt in the ſame 
| fituatioa of mind you deſcribe as your own, heartily 
wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet of my country, and 
Hoping a toral end of all the unhappy diviſions of man- 
kind by party-ſpirit, which at beſt is but the madneſs of 
many for the gain of a few. | | 

| | I am, &c. 


* 


LETTER i. 
From Mr. BrouxrT. 


Ir. is With a great deal of pleaſure I ſee your letter, dear 
Sir, written in a ſtyle that ſhews you full of health, | 
and in the midſt of diyerfions : I think thoſe two Sings 
vai to a man who has ſuch undertakings in hand as 
All lovers of Homer are indebted to you for tak- 
ing oO much Pains about the ſituation of his Hero's king- 
doms ; it will not only be of great uſe with regard to his 
works, but to all that read any of the Greek hiſtorians z 
who generally are ill underſtood thro? the difference of 
the maps as to the places they treat of, which makes one 
Abink one author contradits another. You are going to 
let us right ; and tis an advantage every body will gladly 
tee you engroſs the glory of. 
You can draw rules to be free and eaſy, from formal 
pedants ; and teach men to be ſhort and. pertinent, from 
tedious commentators. However, I congratulate your 


happy 
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happy deliverance- from ſuch authors, as you (with all 
your humanity) cannot wiſh alive again to converſe with. 
Critics will quarrel with you, if you dare to pleaſe with- 
out their leave; and Zealots will ſhrug up their ſhoul- 
ders at a man, that pretengs to go to Heaven out of their 
form, dreſs, and diet. I would no more make a judg- 
ment of an author's genius from a damning critic, than 
I would of a man's religion from an unſaving zealot. 

1 could take great delight in affording you the new 
glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may venture to coin 
ſuch a word:) 1 fancy you would find a juſter parallel 
than it ſeems at firft fight; for the Trojans too had a 
great mixture of folly with their bravery ; and I am out 
of countenance for them when I read the wiſe reſult 
of their council, where, after a warm debate between 
Antenor and Paris about reſtoring Helen, Priam ſagely 
determines that they ſhall go to ſupper. And as for the 
Greeks, what can cqual their ſuperſtition in ſacrificing an 
innocent lady? | . 


Tantum Religio potuit, „ . 


I have a good opinion of my politics, fince they agree 
with a man who always thinks fo juftly as you. TI with it 
were in our power to perſuade all the nation into as calm 
and ſteady a diſpoſition of mind. 

We have receiv'd the late melancholy news, with the 
uſual ceremony, of condoling in one breath for the loſs 
of a gracious Queen, and in another rejoicing for ah il- 
Iuftrious King, My views carry me no farther, than to 
wiſh the peace and welfare of my country; and my mo- 

rals and politics teach me to leave all that to be adjuſted 
by our repreſentatives above, and to divine providence, 
It is much at one to you and me, who fit at the helm, 
provided they will permit us to fail quietly in the great 

hip. Ambition is a vice that is timely mortify'd in us 
poor papiſts; we ought in recompence to cultivate as 
many virtues in ourſelves as we can, that we may be truly 
great. Among my ambitions, that of being a fincere 
friend is one of the chief: yet I will confeſs that I have 

Vo L. IV. DO. i a ſecret 
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a ſecret pleaſure to have ſome of my deſcendants know, 
that their Anceſtor was great with Mr. Pope. 
7 I am, &c. 


LETTER Ot 


From Mr. BLOUN Tr. 


Nov. 11, 1715. 

17 is an agreement of long date between you and me, 
that you ſhould do with my letters juſt as you pleaſed, 
and anſwer them at your leiſure; and that is as ſoon as I 
ſhall think you ought. I have ſo true a taſte of the ſub- 
ſtantial part of your friendſhip, that I wave all ceremo- 
nials ; and am ſure to make you as many viſits as I can, 
and leave you to return them whenever you pleaſe, aſſur- 
ing you they ſhall at all times be heartily welcome to me. 
The many alarms we have from your parts, have no 
effect upon the genius that reigns in our country, which 
is happily turn'd to preſerve peace and quiet among us. 
What a diſmal ſcene has there been opened in the North, 
what ruin have thoſe unfortunate raſh gentlemen drawn 
upon themſelves and their miſerable followers, and per- 
chance upon many others too, who upon no account 
would be their followers ? However, it may look unge- 
nerous to reproach people in diſtreſs, I don't remember 
you and I ever uſed to trouble ourſelves about politics, 
but when any matter happened to fall into our diſcourſe, 
we us'd to condemn all undertakings that tended towards 
the diſturbing the peace and quiet of our country, as 
contrary to the notions we had of morality and religion, 
which oblige us on no pretence whatſoever to violate the 
laws of charity. How many lives have there been loſt in 
hot blood, and how many more are there like to be taken 
off in cold ? If the broils of the nation affe& you, come 
down to me; and though we are farmers, you know Eu- 
meus made his friends welcome. You ſhall here worſhip 
the Echo at your eaſe; indeed we de forced to do fo, 
becauſe we can't hear the firſt report, and therefore are 
| | _ obliged 
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obliged to liſten to the ſecond; which, for ſecurity ſake, 
Ido not always believe neither. 

»Tis a great many years fince J fell in love with the 
character of Pomponius Atticus: I long' d to imitate him 
a little, and have contriv'd hitherto to be, like him, en- 
gaged in no party, but to be a faithful friend to ſome in 
both: I find myſelf very well in this way hitherto, and 
live in a certain peace of mind by it, which, I am per- 
ſuaded, brings a man more content than all the perqui- 
fites of wild ambition. I] with pleaſure j Join with you in 
wiſhing, nay, I am not aſhamed to ſay, in praying for 
the welfare, temporal and eternal, of all mankind. How 
much more affeE&ionately then ſhall I do ſo for you, ſince 
I am, in a moſ particular manners and with all ſincerity, 

| Yours, &c. 


LETTER IV. 


Jan. 24, 1715-16. 

Know of nothing that will be ſo interefting to you at 

_ preſent, as ſome circumſtances of the laſt act of that 
eminent comic poet, and our friend, Wycherley. He 
had often told me, as I doubt not he did all his acquaint- 
ance, that he would marry as ſoon as his life was de- 
ſpair'd of : accordingly, a few days before his death, he 
underwent the ceremony, and join'd together thoſe two 
ſacraments which, wiſe men ſay, ſhould be the laſt we re- 
ceive; for if you obſerve, Matrimony is placed after Ex- 
treme unQtion in our Catechiſm, as a kind of hint of the 
order of time in which they are to be taken. The old man 
then lay down, ſatisfy'd in the conſcience of having by 
this one act paid his juſt debts, obliged a woman, who (he 
was told) had merit, and ſhewn an heroic reſentment of 
the ill uſage of his next heir. Some hundred pounds which 
he had with the Lady, diſcharged thoſe debts; a jointure 
of four hundred a year made her a recompence ; and the 
nephew he left to comfort himſelf, as well as he could, 
WO! the miſerable remains of a mortgaged eſtate. I ſaw 

| | | O 2 av. 
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Our friend twice after this was done, leſs peeviſh in his 
fickneſs than he uſed to be in his health; neither much 
atraid of dying, nor (which i in him had . more likely) 
much aſhamed ot marrying. The evening before ke ex- 
paired, he called his young wife to the bed-fide, and ear- 
neſtly entreated her not to deny him one requeſt, the laſt 
he ſhould make. Upon her aſſurances ef conſenting to 
it, he told her, My dear, it is only this, that you 
„ will never marry an old man again.” I cannot help 
Temarking, that ſickneſs, which often deftroys both wit 
and wiſdom, yet ſeldom has pbwer to remove that talent 
Which we call humour: Mr. Wycherley ſhew'd his, even 
in this laſt compliment; tho' I think his requeſt a little 
hard, for why ſhould he bar her from doubling cher join- 
ture on the ſame eaſy terms? 
So trivial as theſe circumſtances are, I ſhould not be 
diſpleas'd myſelf to Know ſuch trifles, when they concern 
or characteriſe any eminent perſon. The wiſeſt and wit- 


tieſt of men are ſeldom wiſer or wittier than others in 


theſe ſober moments: at leaf, our friend ended much in 
the character he had lived in; and Horace's rule for a 


| play, _T as well be apply'd to him as a play-wright, 


Servetur ad imum 
Qualis ab inceptu proceſſerit, et ſibi conſtet. 


I am, &c. 


e 


8 — 


LETTER Ms 


— 


Feb, 10, 3 

| 1 AM juft return'd from the country, whither Mr, 

Rowe accompanied me, and paſs'd a week in the Fo- 
reſt, I need Hot tell you how much a man of his turn 
 entertain'd me; but I muſt acquaint you, there is a viva- 
city and gaiety of diſpoſition almoſt peculiar to him, 
which make it impoffible to part from him without that | 
uneaſineſs which generally ſucceeds all our pleaſures, I 
have been juſt taking a ſolitary walk by moon-ſhine, _ 


— 
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of reflections on the tranſitory nature of all human de- 
lights ; and giving my. thoughts a looſe in the contem- 
plation of thoſe ſatisfactions which probably we may here- 
after taſte in the company of ſeparate ſpirits, when we 
{hall range the walks above, and perhaps gaze on this 
world at as vaſt a diſtance as we now do on thoſe worlds. 
The pleaſures we are to enjoy in that converſation, muſt 
undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not unlikely) may 
proceed from the diſcoveries each ſhall communicate to 
another, of God and of Nature; for the happineſs of 
minds can ſurely be nothing but knowledge. | 

The higheſt gratification we receive hook from compa=- 
ny is mirth, which at the beſt.is but a fluttering, unquiet 
motion, that beats about the breaſt for a few-moments, 
and after leaves it void and empty. Keeping good com- 
pany, even the beſt, is but a leſs ſhameful art of loſing 
time. What we here call ſcience and ſtudy, are little 
better: the greater number of arts to which we apply 

ourſelves, are mere groping in the dark; and even the 
ſearch of our moſt important concerns in a future being, 
is but a needleſs, anxious, and uncertain haſte to be 
knowing, ſooner than we can, what without all this ſoli- 
citude we ſhall know a little later. We are but curious 
impertinents in the caſe of futurity, Tis not our-buſi- 

neſs to be gueſſing what the ſtate of ſouls ſhall be, but 
to be doing what may make our own ſtate happy; we 
cannot be knowing, but we can be virtuous. 

If this be my notion of a great part of that high ſci- 
ence, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imagine I lay no 
mighty ſtreſs upon the reſt. Even of my darling poetry 
I really make no other uſe, than horſes of the bells that 
gingle about their ears (tho* now and then they toſs their 

heads as if they were proud of them) only to Jog on a 

little more merrily, wo 

Your obſervations on the narrow conceptions of man- 
kind in the point of friendſhip; confirm me in what I was 
ſo fortunate as at my firſt knowledge of you to hope, 
and ſince ſo amply to experience. Let me take fo much 


decent 


K nary Er e 3 * 
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decent pride and dignity upon me, as to tell you, that, 


but for opinions like theſe which I diſcover'd in your 
mind, I had never made the trial I have done; which has 


ſucceeded ſo much to mine, and, I believe, not leſs to 

your ſatisfaction: for, if 1 know you right, your plea- 

ſure i 1s greater in obliginz me, than I can feel on my part, 
ul it falls in my power to oblige you. 

Your remark, that the variety of opinions in politics 
or religion is often rather a gratification, than an ohjec- 
tion, to people who have ſenſe enough to confider the 
beautiful order of nature in her variations; makes me 


| think you have not conſtrued Joannes Secundus wrong, 


in the verſe which precedes that which you quote: Bene 
nota fides, as I take it, does no way ſignify the Roman 
Catholic religion, tho' Secundus was of it. I think it was 
a generous thought, and one that flow'd from an exalted 
mind, That 1t was not improbable but that God might 
be delighted with the various methods of worſhipping 
him, -which divided the whole world. I am pretty ſure 
you and I thould no more make good Inquifitors to the 
modern tyrants in faith, than we could have been qualified 
for Li&ors to Procruſtes, when he converted refractory 
members with the rack. In a word, I can only repeat to 
you what I think I have formerly ſaid; that I as little fear 
God will damn a man who has Charity, as I hope that any 
prieſt can ſave him harm it. 


I am, &c. 


LET 1 E R VI. 
March 20, 1715-16. 


1 F ind that a —_ concern is not only a hindrance to 


ſpeaking, but to iki too: the more time we give 
ourſelves to think over one's own or a friend's unhappi- 


neſs, the more unable we grow to expreſs the grief that 


proceeds from it. It is as natural to delay a letter at ſuch 
a ſeaſon as this, as to retard a melancholy viſit to a per- 
ſon one cannot relieve, One is aſhamed, in that circum- 

ſtance, 
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Rance, to pretend to entertain people with trifling, inſig- 

nificant affectations of ſorrow on the one hand, or unſea- 

ſonable and forced gaieties on the other. Tis a kind of 
profanation of thiags ſacred, to treat ſo ſolemn a matter 

as a generous voluntary ſuffering, with compliments, or 

heroic gallantries. Such a mind as your's has no need 
of being ſpirited up into honour ; or like a weak woman, 

praiſed into an opinion of its own virtue. Tis enough 
to do and ſuffer what we ought ; and men ſhould know, 

that the noble power of ſuffering bravely 1s as far above 
that of enterprizing greatly, as an unblemiſh'd conſcience 
and inflexible reſolution are above an accidental flow of 
ſpirits, or a ſudden tide of blood. If the whole religious 
buſineſs of mankind be included in reſignation to our 

Maker, and charity to our fellow-creatures, there are 
now ſome people who give us as good an opportunity of 
practiſing the one, as themſelves have given an inftance 
of the violation of the other. Whoever 1s really brave, 

has always this comfort when he 1s oppreſs'd, that he” 
knows himſelf to be ſuperior to thoſe who injure him: 
for the greateſt power on earth can no ſooner do him that 
injury, but the brave man can make himſelf greater by 
forgiving it. 

If it were generous to ſeek for alleviating conſolations 
in a calamity-of ſo much glory, one might ſay, that to 
be ruin'd thus in the groſs, with a whole people, is but 
like periſhing in the general conflagration, where nothing 
we can value 1s left behind us. 

Mcethinks the moſt heroie thing we are left capabla of 
doing, is to endeavour to lighten each other's load, and 
(oppreſs'd as we are) to ſuccour ſuch as are yet more op- 
preſs'd. If there are too many who cannot be aſſiſted 
but by what we cannot give, our money; there are yet 
others who may be relieved by our counſel, by our coun- 
| tenance, and even by our chearfulneſs, The misfortunes 
of private families, the miſunderſtandings of people whom 
diſtreſſes make ſuſpicious, the coldneſſes of relations 


whom change of ONE may diſunite, or the neceſſities 
of 
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of half-ruined eſtates render unkind to each other ; theſe 
at leaſt may be ſoftened, in ſome degree, by a general 
well-managed humanity among ourſelves; if all thoſe 
who have your principles of belief, had alſo your ſenſe 
and conduct. But indeed moſt of them have given 
lamentable proofs of the contrary ; and 'tis to be appre- 
hended, that they who want ſenſe, are only religious 
thro* weakneſs, and good- natur'd thro' ſhame. "Theſe 
are narrow-minded creatures that never deal in-effentials, 
their faith never looks beyond ceremonials, nor their 
charity beyond relations. As poor as I am, I would 
gladly relieve any diſtreſſed, conſcientious French refu- 
gee at this inſtant ; what muſt my concern then be, when 
I perceive ſo many anxieties now tearing thoſe hearts, 
which I have defired a place in, and clouds of melancholy 
rifing on thoſe faces, which I have long look*d upon with 
affection? I begin already to feel both what ſome appre- 
hend, and what others are yet too ſtupid to apprehend, 
I grieve with the old, for ſo many additional inconve- 
niences and chagrins, more than their ſmall remain of 
life ſeemed deftined to undergo; and with the young, 
for fo many of thoſe gaicties and pleaſures (the portion 
of youth) which they will by this means be deprived of. 
This brings into my mind one or other of thoſe I love 
beſt, and among them the widow and fatherleſs, late of 
— As I am certain no people living had an earlier and 

truer ſenſe of others misfortunes, or a more generous re- 
: fignation as to what might be their own, ſo J earneſtly 
wiſh that whatever part they muſt bear, may be render' d 
as ſupportable to chem, as It is in the power of any friend 
to make it. | 

But I know you have prevented me in this thought, as 
you always will in any thing that is good or generous : I 
find by a letter of your lady's (which I have feen) that 
their eaſe and tranquillity is part of your care. I believe 
there's fome fatality in it, that you ſhould always, from 
time to time, be doing thoſe particular gs that make 
me enamour'd of you. | 


3 I write 


FROM EDWARD BLOUNT, Esq. 10g 


I write this from Windſor-Foreft, of which I am come 


to take my laſt look. We here bid our neighbours adieu, 
much as thoſe who go to be hang'd do their fellow pri- 
ſoners, who are condemned to follow them a few weeks 
after, 1 parted from honeſt Mr. D* with tenderneſs : 


and from old Sir William Trumbull as from a venerable * 


prophet, foretelling with lifted hands the miſeries to come, 
from which he is juſt going to be remov'd himſelf, 
Perhaps now I have learnt ſo far as 


Nos dulcia linquimus arva, 
my next leſſon may be 


Nos Patriam fugimus. 


Let that, and all elſe be as heaven pleaſes! I 10 pro- | 


vided juſt enough to keep me a man of honour. I believe 
you and I ſhall never be aſhamed of each other. I know 
I wiſh my country well, and, if it undoes me, it ſhall not 
make me wiſh it otherwile. 


— * L * — 
— — 
— — * — - * ͤ»„— - 
—— * . — N : - — 


ö 
From Mr. BLovuxrT. 


March 24, 1715-16. 
v OUR letters. give me a gleam̃ of ſatisfaction, in the 
midſt of a very dark and cloudy ſituation of thoughts, 
which it would be more than human to be exempt from at 
this time, when our homes muſt either be left, or be 
made too narrow for us to turn in. Poetically ſpeakings 


I ſhould lament the loſs Windſor- foreſt and you ſuſtaia 


of each other, but that, methinks, one can't ſay you are 
parted, becauſe you will live by and in one another, while 
verſe is verſe. This conſideration hardens me in my opi- 
nion rather to congratulate you, ſince you have the plea- 
ſare of the proſpect whenever you take it from your ſhelf, 

and at the ſame time the ſolid caſh you ſold it for, of 
which Virgil in his exile knew nothing in thoſe days, and 
which will make N place eafy to you. I, for my 


Vor. IV. | P | pat, 


| 
| 
| 
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part, am not fo happy; my parva rura are faſten'd to me, 
ſo that I can't exchange them, as you have, for more port- 
able means of ſubſiſtance; and yet I hope to gather 
enough to make the Patriam fugimus ſupportable to me: 
*tis what I am reſolved on with my Penate. If there- 
fore you aſk me, to whom you ſhall complain? I will ex- 
hort you to leave lazineſs and the elms of St. James's 
Park, and chooſe to jon the other two propoſals in one, 
ſafety and friendſhip (the leaft of which is a good motive 
for moſt things, as the other 1s for almoſt every thing) 
and go with me where war will not reach us, nor paultry 
conſtables ſummon us to veſtries. | 

Ihe future epiſtle you flatter me with will find me {till 
here, and I think I may be here a month longer. When 
ever Igo from hence, one of the few reaſons to make mere- 
gret my home will be, that I ſhall not have the pleaſure 

of ſayihg to you, | 


Hic tamen hanc mecum poteris requieſcere noctem, 


which would have rendered this place more agreeable, 
than ever it elſe could be to me ; for I proteſt, it is with 
the utmoſt fincerity that I aſſure you I am entirely, 
| | Dear Sir, 
Your, &. 


—— 


22 — 


CEL TEX: VI 
| June 22, 1716. 

IF a regard both to public and private affairs may plead 
© alawful excuſe in behalf of a negligent corroſpondent, 
Thave really a very good title to it. I cannot fay whether 
tis a felicity or unhappineſs, that I am obliged at this 
time to give my whole application to Homer; when with - 
out that employment, my thoughts muſt turn upon what 
is leſs agreeable, the violence, madneſs, and reſentment 
of modern War-makers *, which are likely to prove (to 
ſome people at leaſt) more fatal, than the ſame qualities 
in Achilles did to his unfortunate countrymen. 

This was written ig the year of the affair of Preſton, 


Tho 
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Tho? the change of my ſcene of life, from Windſor- 
foreſt to the fide of the Thames, be one of the grand Æra's 
of my days, and may be called a notable period in ſo in- 
conſiderable a hiſtory, yet you can ſcarce imagine any 
hero paſſing from one ſtage of life to another, with ſo much 
tranquility, ſo eaſy a tranſition, and ſo laudable a be- 
haviour. I am become ſo truly a citizen of the world 
(according to Plato's expreſſion) that I look with equal 
indifterence on what I have left, and on what I have 
gained, The times and amuſements paſt are not more 
like a dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent: I lie in 
a refreſhing kind of inaction, and have one comfort at 
leaſt from obſcurity, that the darkneſs helps me to ſleep 
the better, I now and then refle& upon the enjoyment 
of my friends, whom, I fancy, I remember much as ſepa- 
rate ſpirits do us, at tender intervals, neither interrupt- 
ing their own employments, nor altogether careleſs of 
ours, but in general conſtantly wiſhing us well, and 
hoping to have us one day in their company. 

To grow indifferent to the world is to grow philoſophi- 
cal, or religious (which ſoever of thoſe turns we chance 
to take) and indeed the world is ſuch a thing, as one that 
thinks [pretty much, muſt either laugh at, or be angry 
with: but if we laugh at it, they ſay we are proud; and if 
we are angry with it, they ſay we are ill natur'd. So the 
moſt politic way is to ſeem always better pleas'd than one can 
be, greater admirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort greater 
fools than we really are: ſo ſhall we live comfortably 
with our families, quietly with our neighbours, favoured 
by our maſters, and happy with our miſtreſſes. I have 
filled my paper, and ſo adieu. 


r 


— — —— 


LETTER 1X. 


Sept. 8, 1717. 

I Think your leaving England was like a good man's 

leaving the world, with the bleſſed conſcience of 
P 2 having 
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having acted well in it; and I hope you have received 
your reward, in being happy where you are. I believe, 
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in the religiovs country you inhabit, you'll be better 


pleaſed to find I confider you in this light, than if T com- 


pared you to thoſe Greeks and Romans, whoſe conſtancy 
in ſuffering pain, and whoſe reſolution in purſuit of a 
generous end, you would rather immitate than boaſt of. 
But I had a melancholy hint the other day, as if you 
were yet a martyr to the fatigue your virtue made you 
undergo on this fide the water, 1 beg if your health be 
reſftorcl to you, not to deny me the joy of knowing it. 
Your endeavours of ſervice and good advice to the poor 
papiſts, put me in mind of Noah's preaching forty years 
to thoſe folks that were to be drowned at laſt; At the 
worſtI heartily wiſh your ark may find an Arrarat, and 
the wife and family (the hopes of the good patriarch) 
land fafely after the deluge, upon the ſhore of Totneſs. 
If I durft mix prophane with facred hiſtory, I would 
chear you with the old tale of Brutus, the wandering 


Trojan, who found on that very coaſt the happy end of 
his peregrinations and adventures, 


I have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth (to whom 
your Cornwall is not a little beholden) in the tranſlation 
of a clergyman in my neighbourhood. The poor man is 
highly concerned to vindicate Jeffry's veracity as an hiſ- 
torian: and told me he was perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the 


Roman communion could doubt of the legends of his 


Giants, while we believe thoſe: of our ſaitits, I am 
ſorced to make a fair compoſition with him: and; by cre- 
dirins jome of the wonders of Corinæus and Gogmagog, 


have brought him fo far already, that he ſpeaks reſpect- 


fully of St. Chriſtopher's carrying Chriſt, and the reſuſci- 
tation of St. Nicholas Tolentine's chicken. Thus we 


proceed apace 1n converting each other from all manner 
of infidelity, 


Ajax and Hector are no more to be compared to Cori- 
nzus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghibellines are to 
the Mohocks of ever dreadful memory. This amazing 

| writer 
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writer has made me lay aſide Homer for a week, and 
when I take him up again, I ſhall be very well prepared 
to tranſlate, with belief and reverence, the ſpeech of A- 
chilles's horſe. | 
Fou''ll excuſe all this trifling or any thing elſe which 
prevents a ſheet full of compliment: and believe there is 
nothing more true (even more true than any thing in Jef- 
fry is falſe) than that I have a conſtant affection for you, 
and am, &c., 7 FE 3 
P. S. I know you will take part in rejoicing for the 
victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the zeal 
you bear to the Chriſtian intereſt, tho? your Couſin of 
Oxford (with whom I dined yeſterday) ſays, there is no 
other difference in the Chriſtians beating the Turks, or 
the Turks beating the Chriſtians, than whether the Em- 
peror ſhall firſt declare war againſt Spain, or Spain de- 
clare it againſt the Emperor, 


8 — * 


— —_— 
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EE 
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Nov. 27, 1717. 


THE queſtion you propoſed to me is what at preſent I 
am the moſt unfit man in the world to anſwer, by 
my loſs of one of the beſt of fathers. 
He had lived in ſuch a courſe. of temperance as was. 
enough to make the longeſt life agreeable to him, and in 
ſuch a courſe of piety as ſufficed to make the moſt ſudden 
death ſo alſo. Sudden indeed it was: however, I heartily 
beg of God to give me ſuch a one, provided I can lead 
ſuch a life, I leave him to the mercy of God, and to the 
piety of a religion that extends beyond the grave: Si qua; 
eſt ea cura, &c. | | ; 
He has left me to the tickliſh management of ſo-narrow 
a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would be fatal, My. 
mother is in that diſpirited ſtate of reſignation, which is. 
the effect of long life, and the loſs of what is dear to us. 
We are really each of us in want of a friend, of ſuch an 
humane turn as yourſelf, to make almoſt any thing de- 
5 | | ſirable 


- 
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ſirable to us. I ſeel your abſence more than ever, at the 
ſame time I can leſs expreſs my regards to you than ever: 
and ſhall make this, which is the moſt ſincere letter I 
ever writ to you, the ſhorteſt and fainteſt perhaps of any 
vou have ever received. *Tis enough if you refle&, that 
barely to remember any perſon when one's mind is taken 
vp with a ſenſible ſorrow, is a great degree of friendſhip. 
I can fay no more but that I love you, and all that are 
yours; and that I wiſh it may be very long before any of 
yours ſhall feel for you what I now feel for my father. 

| Adieu. 


— — — — „„ * * 9 . 


ET TER KI. 


Rentcomb in Glouceſterſhire, Oct. 3, 1721. 


Yy OUR kind letter has overtaken me here, for I have 
been in and about this country ever fince your depar- 
ture. I am well pleaſed to date this from a place fo well 
known to Mrs. Blount, where I write as if I were dictated 
to by her anceſtors, whoſe faces are all upon me. I fear 
none ſo much as Sir Chriſtopher Guiſe, who being in his 
ſhirt, ſeems as ready to combat me, as her own Sir John 
was to demoliſh Duke Lancaſtere, I dare ſay your lady 
will recollect his figure. I look'd upon the manſion, 
walls, and terraces: the plantations, and ſlopes, which 
nature has made to command a variety of vallies and ri- 
fing woods; with a veneration mix'd with a pleaſure, that 
repreſented her to me in thoſe puerile amuſements, which 
engaged her ſo many years ago in this place. I fancied 
I faw her ſober over a ſampler, or gay over a jointed baby. 
J dare fay ſhe did one thing more, even in thoſe early 
times; **remember'd her creator in the days of her youth.” 
You deſcribe ſo well your hermitical ſtate of life, that 
none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond you, for 
a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, or any of the ac- 
commodations that beſit a ſolitary. Only I don't remem 
ber to have read, that any of thoſe venerable and holy 
perſonages took with them a lady, and. begat * * 
| | augh- 
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daughters. Youmuſtmodeſtly be content tobe accounted 
a patriarch, But were you a little younger, I ſhould rather 
rank you with Sir Amadis, and his fellows. If piety beſo ro- 
mantic, I ſhall turn hermit in good earneſt ; for I foe, one 
may go ſo far as to be poetical, and hope to fave one's foul 
at the ſame time. I really wiſh myſelf ſomething more, 
that is, a prophet; for I wiſh I were, as Habakkuk, to be 
taken by the hair of his head, and viſit Daniel in his den. 
You are very obliging in ſaying, I have now a whole fa- 
mily upon my hands to whom to diſcharge the part of 
a friend; I aſſure you, I like them all ſo well, that I 
will never quit my hereditary right to them; you have 
made me yours, and conſequently them mine. I ſtill ſes 
them walking on my green at Twickenham, and grate- 
fully remember, not only their green gowns, but the in- 
ſtructions they gave me how to {hide down and trip up the 
ſteepeſt ſlopes of my mount. 

Pray think of me ſometimes, as 1 ſhall often of you: 
and know me for what J am, that is, 
Four, &c. 


— 4 


_—_——— 
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LETTER XII. 


— 


Oc. 21, 7721. 

OUR very kind and obliging manner of enquiring 
after me among the firſt concerns of life, at your 
reſuſcitation, ſhould have been ſooner anfwer'd and ac- 
knowledged. I fincerely rejoice at your recovery from 
an illneſs which gave me leſs pain than it did you, only 

from my ignorance of it, I ſhould have elſe been ſeri- 
ouſly and deeply afflifted, in the thought of your danger 
by a fever. I think ita fine and a natural thought, which 
1 lately read in a letter of Montaign's publiſh'd by P. 
Coſte, giving an account of the laſt words of an intimate 
friend of his: „ Adieu my friend! the pain I feel will 


«*« ſoon be over; but I grieve for that you are to feel, 
«© which is to laſt you for life.“ 


join with your family in giving God thanks for lend- 
ing us a worthy man ſomewhat longer. The comforts 


you 


— ng | — — 3 — 
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mour, but always with fincerity, 
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you receive from their attendance, put me in mind of 
what old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid one day to me: 
© Alas I have nothing to do but to die; I am a poor in- 
« dividual; no creature to wiſh or to fear, for my life or 
& death: Tis the only reaſon I have to repent being a 


e fingle man; now I grow old I am like a tree without a 


cc prop, and without young trees to grow round me, for 
& company and defence.” 

T hope the gout will ſoon go after the fever, and all 
evil things remove far from you. But pray tell me, 
when will you move towards us? If you had an interval 


to get hither, I care not what fixes you afterwards, ex- 


cept the gout. Pray come, and never ftir from us again. 
Do away your dirty acres, caſt them to dirty people, ſuch 
as in the ſcripture-phraſe poſſeſs the land. Shake off 
your earth like the noble animal in Milton, 


The tawny lyon, pawing to get free 

His hinder parts, he fprings as broke from bonds, 
And rampant ſhakes his brinded main: the ounce, 
The lizard, and the tyger, as the mole 

Rifing, the crumbled earth above them threw 

In hillocks! 


But, I believe, Milton never Ci theſe fine verſes of 
his ſhould be apply'd to a man ſelling a parcel of dirty 
acres z tho* in the main, I think, it may have ſome re- 
ſemblance. For, God knows ! this little ſpace of ground 
nouriſhes, buries, and confines us, as that of Eden did 
thoſe creatures, till we can thake it looſe, at leaſt in our 
affections and defires. 

Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you : let Mrs. 
Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of my Memento Domi- 
ne, ſamulerum fumularumgue s, &c. My poor mother is far 
from well, declining; and I am watching over her, as 
we watch an expiring taper, that even when it looks 
brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt, - I am (as you will ſee from the 
whole air of this letter) not in the gayeſt nor eaſieſt hu- 


© 


ogra: Tour, &C. 
3 ; LET- 
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OR | June 27, 1723. 
You may truly do me the juſtice to think no man is 
more your ſincere well-wiſher than myſelf, or more 
the ſincere well wiſher of your whole family; with all 
which, I cannot deny but I have a mixture of envy to 
you all, for loving one another ſo well; and for enjoy- 
ing the ſweets of that life, which can only be taſted 
by people of good- will. - 
They from all ſhades the darkneſs can exclude 
And from a deſert baniſh ſolitude, - l 


Torbay is a paradiſe, and a ſtorm is but an amuſement 
to ſuch people. If you drink tea upon a promontory that 
over-hangs the ſea, it is preferable to an aſſembly: and 
the whiſtling of the wind better muſic to contented and 
loving minds, than the opera to the ſpleenful, ambitious, 
diſeas'd, diſtaſted, and diſtracted ſouls which this world af- 
fords; nay, this world affords no other. Happy they, who 
are baniſh'd from us! but happier they, who can baniſh 
themſelves; or more properly baniſh the world from them! 
Alas! I live at Twickenham! | 


I take that period to be very ſublime, and to include 
more than a hundred ſentences that might be writ to ex- 
preſs diſtraction, hurry, multiplication of nothings, and 
all the fatiguing perpetual buſineſs of having no buſineſs 
to do. You'll wonder I reckon tranſlating the Odyſſey 
as nothing. But whenever I think ſerioufly (and of late 
I have met with ſo many occaſions of thinking ſeriouſly, 
that I begin never to think otherwiſe) I cannot but think 
theſe things very idle; as idle, as if a beaſt of burden 
ſhould go on jingling his bells, without bearing any 
thing valuable about him, or ever ſerving his maſter. 

Life's vain Amuſements, amidſt which we dwell; 

Not weigh'd, or underſtood, by the grim God of Hell! 
faid a heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by a' chriſtian 
Biſhop, who has, firſt by his exhortations, and ſinee by 

Vor. IV. I + his 
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his example, taught me to think as becomes a reaſonable 
creature—but he 1s gone ! 

I remember I promis'd to write to you, as ſoon as 1 
ſhould hear you were got home. You muſt look on this 
as the firſt day I've been myſelf, and paſs over the mad 
interval un-imputed to me. How punctual a correſpondent 
I ſhall henceforward be able, or not able to be, God knows: 
but he knows, I ſhall ever be a punctual and grateful 
friend, and all the good wiſhes of ſuch an one will ever 
attend you. 


„ 


Ei 


Twick'nam, June 2, 1725. 

7 OU ſhew yourſelf a juſt man and a friend in thoſe 
gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you make at the poſſible rea- 
ſons of my filence ; every one of which is a true one. As 
to forgetfulneſs of you, or yours, I aſſure you, the pro- 
miſcuous converiations of the town ſerve only to put me 
in mind of better, and more quiet, to be had in a corner 
of the world (undifturb'd, innocent, ſerene, and ſenſible) 
with ſuch as you. Let no acceſs of any diſtruſt make you 
think of me differently in a cloudy day from what you 
do in the moſt ſun-ſhiny weather, Let the young ladies 
be aſſured I make nothing new in my gardens, without 

| wiſhing to ſee the print of their fairy ſteps in every part 
of them. I have put the laſt hand to my works of this 
kind, in happily finiſhing the ſubterraneous way and 
grotto: I there found a ſpring of the cleareſt water, 
which falls in a perpetual rill, that echoes thro? the cavern 
day and night. From the river Thames, you ſee thro? 
my arch up a walk of the wilderneſs, to a kind of open 
| temple, wholly compos'd of ſhells in the ruſtic manner; 
and from that diſtance under the temple you look down 
thro? a ſloping arcade of trees, and ſce the fails on the 
river paſſing ſuddenly and vaniſhing, as thro? a perſpective 
glaſs, When you ſhut the doors of this grotto, it be- 
comes on the inſtant, from a luminous room, a, Camera 
| 2 obſcura 3 
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obſcura; on the walls of which, all objects of the river, 
hills, woods, and boats, are forming a moving picture in 
their viſible radiations : and when you have a mind to 
light it up, it affords you a very different ſcene; 1t 1s 
finiſhed with ſhells interſperſed with pieces of looking- 
_ glaſs in angular forms; and in the cieling is a ſtar of the 
ſame material, at which, when a lamp (of an orbicular 
figure of thin alabaſter) i is hung in the middle, a thouſand 
pointed rays glitter, and are reflected over the place. 
There are connected to this grotto, by a narrower paſſage, 
two porches, one towards the river of ſmooth ſtones full 
of light, and open; the other toward the garden ſhadow'd 
with trees, rough with ſhells, flints, and iron ore. The 
bottom is pav'd with ſimple pebble, as is alſo the adjoin- 
ing walk up the wilderneſs to the temple, in the natural 
taſte, agreeing not ill with the little dripping murmur, 
and the aquatic idea of the whole place. It wants nothing 
to complete it but a good ſtatue with an inſcription, like 
that beautiful ——_ one which you know I am ſo fond 
of, 

Hujus Nympha, loci, facri cuſtodia fontis, 

Dormio, dum blandæ ſentio murmur aquæ. 
Parce meum, quiſquis tangis cava marmora, ſomnum 
Rumpere; fi bibas, five lavere, tace. 


Nymph of the grot, theſe ſacred ſprings I keep, 
And to the murmur of cheſe waters ſleep ; 

Ah ſpare my flumbers, gently tread the cave! 
And drink in filence, or in filence lave! 


You'll think J have been very poetical in this deſcrip- 
tion, but it is pretty near the truth. I with: you were 
here to bear teſtimony how little it owes to Art, either 
the place itſelf, or the image I give of it. 

| I am, &c, 


LE TE KT 
Sept, 13, 1726 
I Should be aſham'd to own the receipt of a very kind: 
3 1 from you, two whole months from the date of 


Qe this; 
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this zsif I were not more aſhamed to tell a lye, or to 
make an excuſe, which is worſe than a lye (for being 
built upon ſome probable circumſtance, it makes uſe of 
a degree of truth to falſify with, and is a lye guarded.) 
Your letter has been in my pocket in conſtant wearing, 
till that, and the pocket, and the ſuit, are worn out; 
by which means I have read it forty times, and J find 
by ſo doing, that I have not enough conſidered and re- 
flected upon many others you have obliged me with; for 
true friendſhip, as they ſay of good writing, will bear 
reviewing 2 thouſand W and ſtill diſcover new beau; 
ties. 

I have had a Rs, a ſhort one, but a alone: : I am 
now well; ſo it ſhall take up no more of this paper. 

I an now to expect you in town to make the winter 
to come more tolerable to us both. The ſummer ts a 
kind of heaven, when we wander in a paradiſaical ſcene 
among groves and gardens; but at this ſeaſon, we are, 
like our poor firſt parents, turn'd out of that agreeable, 
though ſolitary life, and forced to look about for more 
people to help to bear our labours, to get into warmer 
houſes, and hve together in cities. 

I hope you are long ſince perfectly reſtor'd, and riſen 
from your gout, happy i in the delights of a contented fa- 
mily, ſmiling at ftorms, laughing at greatneſs, merry 
over a Chriſtmas fire, and exerciſing all the functions of 
an old Patriarch in charity and hoſpitality. I will not 
tell Mrs. B* what I think ſhe is doing; for I conclude it 
35 her opinion, that he only ought to know it for whom 
it is done; and ſhe will allow herſelf to be far enough 
advanced above a fine lady, not to deſire to ſhine before 
men. 

Your daughters perhaps may have Goes other thoughts, 
which even their mother muſt excuſe them for, becauſe 
ſhe is a mother. I will not however ſuppoſe thoſe thoughts 
get the better of their devotions, but rather excite them 
and affift the warmth of them; while their prayer may 
be, that they may raiſe up and breed as irreproachable a 


young | 
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young family as their parents have done, In a word, I 
fancy you all well, caſy, and happy, juſt as I wiſh Jou; 
and next to that, I wiſh you all with me. 

Next to God, is a good man: next in dignity, and 
next in value. Minuiſti eum paullo minus ab angelis. If 
therefore I wiſh well to the good and the deſerving, and 
deſire they only ſhould be my companions and correſ- 
pondents, I muſt very ſoon and very much think of you. 
I want your company, and your example, Pray make 
haſte to town, ſo as not again to leave us: diſcharge the 
load of earth that lies on you, like one of the mountains 
under which the poets ſay, the giants (the men of the 
carth) are whelmed : leave earth, to the ſons of the 
earth, your converſation is in heaven; which, that it 
may be accompliſh'd in us all, is the prayer of him who 
maketh this ſhort ſermon; value (to you) three-pence. 
Adieu, 


Mr. Blount died in London the following year, 1926. 
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TO AND FROM 
The Hon. RozzixrTr Dies ry, 
From the Year 1714 to 1727. 


err . 
To the Hon. Ro BERT DIG Bx. 


June 2, 1717. 

I Had pleas'd myſelf ſooner in writing to you, but that 
I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of ſickneſs, and am 
not yet ſo much recovered, but that I have thoughts of 
uſing your phyſicians. They are as grave perſons as 
any of the faculty, and (like the ancients) carry their 
own medicaments about with them. But indeed the mo- 
derns are ſuch lovers of raillery, that nothing 1s grave 


enough to eſcape them. Let them laugh, but people 


will ſtill have their opinions: as they think our Doctors 
aſſes to them, we'll think them aſſes to our Doctors. 

I am glad you are ſo much in a better ſtate of health, 
as to allow me to jeſt about it. My concern, when I 
heard of your danger, was ſo very ſerious, that I almoſt 


take it ill that Dr. Evans ſhould tell you of it, or you 


mention it. I tell you fairly, if you and a few more 


fuch people were to leave the world, I would not give 


fx - pence to ſtay in it, 
* Aﬀes, 
I am 
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I am not ſo much concerned as to the point whether 
you are to live fat or lean : moſt men of wit or honeſty 
are uſually decreed to live very lean, ſo I am inclined 
to the opinion that *tis decreed you ſhall ; however, be 
comforted, and reflect, that you'll make the better Buſta 
for it. 

Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be ſatisfied 
with ſending me your own books, but to make your ac- 
quaintance continue the frolic. Mr. Wharton forced me 
to take Gorboduc, which has fince done me great credit 

with ſeveral people, as it has done Dryden and Oldham 
ſome diſkindneſs, in ſhewing there is as much difference 
between their Gorboduc and this, as between Queen 
Anne and King George. It is truly a ſcandal, that men 
ſhould write with contempt of a piece which they never 
once ſaw, as thoſe two poets did, who were ignorant 
even of the ſex, as well as ſenſe, of Gorboduc. 
Adieu! 1 am going to forget you: this minute you 
took up all my mind; the next I ſhall think of nothing 
but the reconciliation with Agamemnon, and the reco- 
very of Briſeis. I ſhall be Achilles's humble ſervant 
theſe two months (with the good leave of all my friends.) 
J have no ambition ſo ſtrong at preſent, as that noble one 
of Sir Salathiel Lovel, recorder of London, to furniſh 
out a decent and plentiful execution, of Greeks and Tro- 
jans. It is not to be expreſs'd how heartily I wiſh the 
death of all Homer's heroes, one after another. The 
Lord preſerve me in the day of battle, which is juſt ap- 
proaching ! join in your prayers for me, and know me 
to be always 


Your,. &c. 


_ 8 * 
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London, March 31, 1918. 
O convince you how little pain I give myſelf in cor- 
reſponding with men of good-nature and good un- 
derftanding, you ſee J omit to anſwer your letters till a 


time, 
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From che Vear 1714 to 171% 


LETTER I. 
To the Hon. ROBERT DIGBx. 


June 2, 1717. 

I Had pleas'd myſelf ſooner in writing to you, but that 

I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of ſickneſs, and am 
not yet ſo much recovered, but that I have thoughts of 
uſing your * phyſicians, They are as grave perſons as 
any of the faculty, and (like the ancients) carry their 
own medicaments about with them. But indeed the mo- 
derns are ſuch lovers of raillery, that nothing is grave 
enough to eſcape them, Let them laugh, but people 
will ſtill have their opinions: as they think our Doctors 
aſſes to them, we'll think them aſſes to our Doctors. 

I am glad you are ſo much in a better ſtate of health, 
as to allow me to jeſt about it. My concern, when I 
heard of your danger, was ſo very ſerious, that I almoſt 

take it ill that Dr. Evans ſhould tell you of it, or you 
mention it. I tell you fairly, if you and a few more 
: fach people were to leave the world, I would not give 


x- pence to tay in it, 
* Aſs, 
I am 
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I am not ſo much concerned as to the point whether 
you are to live fat or lean: moſt men of wit or honeſty 
are uſually decreed to live very lean, ſo I am inclined 
to the opinion that 'tis decreed you ſhall ; however, be 
comforted, and reflect, that you'll make the better Buſto 
for it. 

'Tis ſomething oy in you, not to be ſatisfied 
with ſending me your own books, but to make your ac- 
quaintance continue the frolic. Mr. Wharton forced me 
to take Gorboduc, which has ſince done me great credit 
with ſeveral people, as it has done Dryden and Oldham 
ſome diſkindneſs, in ſhewing there is as much difference 
between their Gorboduc and this, as between Queen 
Anne and King George. It is truly a ſcandal, that men 
| ſhould write with contempt of a piece which they never 
once ſaw, as thoſe two poets did, who were 1gnorant 
even of the ſex, as well as ſenſe, of Gorboduc. 

Adieu! 1 am going to forget you: this minute you 
took up all my mind; the next I ſhall think of nothing 
but the reconciliation with Agamemnon, and the reco- 
very of Briſeis. I ſhall be Achilles's humble ſervant 
theſe two months (with the good leave of all my friends.) 
I have no ambition ſo ſtrong at preſent, as that noble one 
of Sir Salathiel Lovel, recorder of London, to furniſh 
out a decent and plentiful execution, of Greeks and Tro- 
Jans. It is not to be expreſs'd how heartily I wiſh the 
death of all Homer's heroes, one after another. The 
Lord preſerve me in the day of battle, which is juſt ap- 
proaching ! join in your prayers for me, and know me 
to be always 


Your, &e. 


— 4 


„ 
— 


Lr 


LY 


London, March 31, 1718. 
O convince you how little pain I give myſelf in cor- 
reſponding with men of good- nature and good un- 
derſtanding, you fee 1 omit to anſwer your letters till a 


time, 
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time, when another man would be aſhamed to own hs 
had received them. If therefore you are ever moved on 


my account by that ſpirit, which I take to be as familiar 


to you as a quotidian ague, I mean the ſpirit of goodneſs, 
pray never ſtint it, in any fear of obliging me to a civi- 
lity beyond my natural inclination. I dare truft you, Sir, 
not only with my folly when I write, but with my negli- 
gence when I do not; and expect equally your pardon 
for either. 

If I knew how to entertain you thro? the reſt of this 
| paper, it ſhould be ſpotted and diverfified with conceits 
all over; you ſhould be put out of breath with laughter 
at each 8 and pauſe at each period, to look back 
over how much wit you have paſſed. But T have found 
by experience, that people now-a-days regard writing as 
little as they do preaching: the moſt we can hope is to 

be heard juſt with decency and patience, once a week, by 
folks in the country. Here in town we hum over a piece 
of fine writing, and we whiſtle at a ſermon. The ſtage 
is the only place we ſeem alive at; there indeed we ſtare, 
and roar, and clap hands for K. George and the govern- 
ment. As for all other virtues but this loyalty, they are 
an obſolete train, ſo ill dreſs'd, that men, women, and 
children, hiſs them out of all od company. 

— Humility knocks ſo ſneakingly at the door, that every 
footman outraps it, and makes it give way to the free 
entrance of pride, prodigality, and vain-glory. 

My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in your 
company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcandalouſly 
among us : ſhe pretends to open her eyes for the ſake of 
ſeeing the ſun, and to ſleep becauſe it is night; drinks 
tea at nine in the morning, and is thought to have ſaid 
_ prayers before; talks, without any manner of ſhame, 

of good books, and has not ſeen Cibber's play of the Non- 
juror. I rejoiced the other day to ſee a libel on her toi- 
lette, which gives me ſome hope that you have, at leaſt, 
a taſte of ſcandal left you, in defect of all other vices. 
Upon the whole matter, I heartily wiſh you well; but 
as I cannot entirely deſire the ruin of all the joys of this 


city, 


city, ſo all that remains is to wiſh you would keep your 
happineſs to yourſelves, that the happieſt here may not 


die with envy at a bliſs which they cannot attain to. 


LET 
From Mr. DIG Bx. 
Coleſhill, April 17, 1718. 

Have read your letter over and over with delight. By 

your deſcription af the town, I imagine it to lie un- 
der ſome great enchantment, and am very much concerned 
for you and all my friends in it. I am the more afraid, 
imagining, ſince you do not fly thoſe horrible monſters, 
rapine, diffimulation, and luxury, that a magic circle is 
drawn about you, and you cannot eſcape. We are here 
in the country in quite another world, ſurrounded with 
bleſſings and pleaſures, without any occaſion of exerciſing 
our iakibie faculties; indeed we cannot boaſt of cvod- 
breeding and the art 'of life, but yet we don't live un- 
pleaſantly in primitive ſimplicity and good humour. The 
faſhions of the town affect us but juſt like a rarce-ſhow z 
we have a curioſity to peep at them, and nothing more. 
What you call pride, prodigality, and vain-glory, we 
cannot find in pomp and ſplendor at this diſtance ; it ap- 
pears to us a fine glittering ſcene, which, if we don't en- 
vy you, we think you happier than we are, in your-en- 
Joying it. Whatever you may think to perſuade us of 
the humility of Virtue, and her appearing in rags amongſt 
you, we can never believe: our uninform'd minds repre- 
ſent her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſarily annex ſplen- 
dor to her: and we could as ſoon imagine the order of 
things inverted, and that there is no man 1n the moon, as 
believe the contrary, I can't forbear telling you we in- 
deed read the ſpoils of Rapine as boys do the Engliſh 
Rogue, and hug ourſelves full as much over it; yet our 
roſes are not without thorns, Pray give me the pleaſure 
of hearing (when you are at leiſure) how ſoon I may ex- 
pect to ſee the next volume of Homer, I am, &c. 
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May r, 1720. 

7 OU'LL think we very ſull of myſelf, when, after 

long ſilence (which however, to ſay truth, has ra- 
ther been employed to contemplate of you, than to for- 
get you) I begin to talk of my own works. I find it is in 
the finiſhing a book, as in concluding a ſeſſion of parlia- 
ment, one always thinks it will be very ſoon, and finds 
it very late. There are many unlook'd- for incidents to 
retard the clearing any public account, and fo I ſee it is 
in mine. 1 have plagued myſelf, like great miniſters, 
with undertaking too much for one man; and with a de- 
fire of doing more than was 5 from me, have done 
| lefs than I ought. 

For having deſign'd four very laborious and uncom- 
mon forts of Indexes, to Homer, Pm forced, for want of 
time, to publith two only; the deſign of Shock you will 
own to be pretty, tho' far from being fully executed, 
Pve alſo been obliged to leave unfiniſſi d in my deſk the 
heads of two Eilays ; ; one on the Theology and Morality 
of Homer, and another on the Oratory of Homer and 
Virgil. So they muſt wait for future editions, or periſh : 
and (one way or other, no great matter which) dabit Deus 
his guagque finem. | think of you every day, I aſſure you, 
even without ſuch good memorials of you as your ſiſters, 
with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it one of the 
moſt agreeable of all ſubjects to them. My Lord Digby 
muſt be perpetually remember'd by all who ever knew 
him, or knew his children. There needs no more than 
an acquaintance with your family, to make all elder ſons 
with they had fathers to their lives end. | 

I can't touch upon the ſubje& of filial love, without 
putting you in mind of an old woman, who has a ſincere, 
hearty, old-faſhion'd reſpe& for you, and conſtantly 
blames her ſon for not having writ to 2 7 oftener to tell 
vou ſo. 


A very much wiſh (but what — my wiſhing? my 
2 lady 


| 
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lady Scudamore wiſhes, your ſiſters wiſh) that you were 
with us, to compare the beautiful contraſt this ſeaſon af- 
fords us, of the town and the country. No ideas you 
could form in the winter can make you imagine what 
Twickenham is (and what your friend Mr. Johnſon of 
Twickenham is) in this warmer ſeaſon. Our river glit- 
ters beneath an unclouded ſun, at the ſame time that its 
banks retain the verdure of ſhowers : our gardens are of- 
fering their firſt noſegays; our trees, like new acquaint- 
ance brought happily together, are ſtretching their arms 
to meet each other, and growing nearer and nearer every 
hour ; the birds are paying their thankſgiving ſongs for 
the new habitations I have made them ; my building riſes 
high enough to attract the eye and curiofity of the paſſen- 
ger from the river, where, upon bcholding a- mixture of 
beauty and ruin, he enquires what houſe is falling, or what 
church is rifing ? So little taſte have our common T ritons 
of Vitruvius; whatever delight the poetical gods of the 
river may take, in reflecting on their ſtreams, by Tuſcan 
Porticos, or Tonic Pilaſters, 

But (to deſcend from all this pomp of yle) the beſt 
account of what I am building, is, that it will afford me 
a few plcaſant rooms for ſuch a triend as yourſelf, or a 
cool ſituation for an hour or two for Lady Scudamore, 
when ſhe will do me the honour (at this Fa houſe on 
the road) to drink her own cyder, 

The moment I am writing this, I am forprized with the 
account of the death of a friend of mine, which makes 
all I have here been talking of, a mere jeſt! Building, 
| gardens, writings, pleaſures, works, of whatever ſtuff 
man can raiſe ! none of them (God knows) capable of 
advantaging a creature that is mortal, or of ſatisfying a 
ſoul that is immortal! Dear Sir, 


Jam, &c. 


LETTERS TO AND 


rr 
"Sn Mr. Dio Bx. 


May 21, 1720. 
OUR letter, which I had two poſts ago, was very 
medicinal. to me; and I heartily thank you for the 
relief it gave me. I was fick of the thoughts of my not 
having, in all this time, given you any teſtimony of the 
aſtection I owe you, and which I as conſtantly indeed 
feel as I think.of you. This indeed was a troubleſome 
Ill to me, till, after reading your letter, I found it was 
a moſt idle weak imagination to think I could fo offend 
you. Of all the impreſſions you have made upon me, I 
never receiv'd any with greater joy than this of your 
abundant good-nature, which bids me be aſſured of ſome 
ſhare of your affections. 

I had many other pleaſures from your letter; that your 
mother remembers me, is a very fincere joy to me; I 
cannot but reflect how alike you are; from the time you 
do any one a favour, you think yourſelves obliged as 
thoſe that have received one. This is indeed an old- 
\ faſhioned reſpect, hardly to be found out of your houſe. 
I have great hopes, however, to ſee many old-faſhioned 
_ virtues revive, ſince you have made our age in love with 
Homer; I heartily with you, who are as good a citizen 
as a poct, the joy of ſeeing a reformation from your works. 
I am iq doubt whether I ſhould congratulate your having 
finifhed Homer, while the two effays you mention are 
not completed; bur if you expect no great trouble from 
finiſhing theſe, 1 heartily rejoice with you. 

1 have fome faint notion of the beautics of Twicken- 
ham from what I here ſee round me, The'verdure of 
ſhowers is poured upon every tree and field about us; the 
gardens unfold variety of colours to the eye every morn- 
ing, the hedges breath is beyond all perfume, and the 
ſong of birds we hear as well as you, But tho” I hear and 


{ce 
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ſee all this, yet I think. they would delight me more if 
you was here, I found the want of theſe at Twickenham, 
- while F was there with you, by which I gueſs what an 
increaſe of charms it muſt now have. How kind is it in 
you to wiſh me there, and how unfortunate are my cir- 
cumſtances that allow me not to vifit you? If I ſee you, 
I muſt leave my father alone, and this uneaſy thought 
would diſappoint all my propoſed pleafures ; the ſame cir- 
cumftance will prevent my proſpect of many happy hours 
with you in Lord Bathurſt's wood, and, I fear, of ſeeing 
you till winter, unleſs Lady 3 comes to Sher- 
burne, in which caſe I ſhall preſs you to ſee Dorſetſhire, 
as you propoſed. May you have a long enjoyment of 
your new fayourite Portico, Your, "ag 


— 


se —_— 
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From Mr. DiGcBy._ 


Sherburne, July 9, 1720. 
"5 HE tacks language and converſation' is, I find, 
quite changed ſince I left it, tho' it is not above | 


three or four months ago. No violent change 1 in the na- 
tural world ever aſtoniſhed a Philoſopher ſo ouch as this 
does me. I hope this will calm all Party rage, and in- 
troduce more humanity than has of late obtained in con- 
verſation. All ſcandal will ſure be laid aſide, for there 
can be no ſuch diſeaſe any more as Spleen in this 
new golden age. I am pleaſed with the thoughts of ſee- 
ing nothing but a general good humour when I come up 
to town; I rejojce in the: univerſal riches I hear of, in 
the thought of their having this effect. They tell me you 
Was ſoon content; and that you cared not for ſuch an in- 
_ creaſe as others wiſhed you, By this account I judge 
you the richeft man in the South-ſea, and congratulate 
you accordingly. I can wiſh you only an increaſe of 
health, for of riches and fame you have enough. _ 


Your, 'e. 
LET. 


PP 


| 
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VET SE R VII. 
July 20, 1720. 
V OUR kind defire to know the ſtate of my health had 
not been unſatisfied ſo long, had not that ill ſtate 
been the impediment. Nor ſhould I have ſeem'd an un- 
concern'd party in the joys of your family, which I 
heard of from lady Scudamore, whoſe ſhort Eſchantillon 
of a letter (of a quarter of a Page) value as the ſhort 
glympſe of a viſion SPOTS to tome devout hermit ; for 


it includes (as thoſe reveiations do) a promiſe of a better 
life in the Elyſian groves of Cle, whither, I could 
fay almoſt in the ſtyle of a termon, the Lord bring us all, 


Kc. Thither may we tend, 2 various ways, to one 
bliſsful bower : thither may heal th, peace, and good hu- 
mour wait upon us as aſſociates: thickes may whole car- 
goes of nectar (liquor of life and longevity !) by mortals 
call'd ſpaw-water, be conveyed; and there (as Milton 
has it) may we, like the deities, 

On flow'rs repos'd, and with freſh garlands crown'd, 

Quaff immortality and joy. 


When I ſpeak of garlands, I ſhould not forget the green 
veſtments and ſcarfs which your ſiſters promis'd to make 


for this purpoſe : I expect you too in green, with a hunt- 


ing horn by your fide, and a green hat, the model of 
which you may take from Oſborne” s deſcription of King 
James the firſt. 

What words, what numbers, what oratory, or what 
poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinitely I eſteem, 
value, love, and defire you all, above all the great ones 
'of this part of the world ; hae all the Jews, jobbers, 


bubblers, ſubſcribers, proje&tors, directors, governors, 


treaſurers, &c. &c. &c. in ſæcula ſæculorum. 
Torn your eyes and attention from this miſerable mer- 


cenary period; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt contempt of 


theſe ſons of Mammon, to the contemplation of books, 

gardens, and marriage ; in which I now leave you, and 

return (wretch that I am !) to water-gruel and Palladio, 
I am, &c, 


LET- 
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LETTER VII.. 
From Mr. D16BY. 


Sherburne, July 30. 
] Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of the 
Golden age; for ſure this muſt be ſuch, in which mo- 
ney is ſhower'd down in ſuch abundance upon us. I hope 
this overflowing will produce great and good fruits, and 
bring back the figurative moral golden-age to us. I have 
{ome omens to induce me to believe it may; for when 
the Muſes delight to be near a Court, when I find you 
frequently with a Firft miniſter, I can't but expect, 
from ſuch an intimacy, an encouragement and revival of 
the polite arts. I know, you defire to bring them into 
honour, above the golden Image which is ſet up and 
worſhipped; and, if you cannot effect it, adieu to all 
ſuch hopes. You ſeem to intimate in yours, another face 
of things from this inundation of wealth, as if beauty, 
wit, and valour, would no more engage our paſſions in 
the pleaſurable purſuit of them, tho? affiſted by this in- 
creaſe : if ſo, and if monſters only as various as thoſe of 
Nile ariſe from this abundance, who that has any ſpleen 
about him will not haſte to town to laugh ? What will 
become of the play-houſe? who will go thither, while 
there is ſuch entertainment in the ſtreets ? I hope we ſhall 
neither want good Satire nor Comedy ; if we do, the age 
may well be "thought barren of geniuſes, for none has 
ever produced better ſubje&ts. Your, &c. 


un» >. 
* 
*— 
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From Mr. DicBr. 


Coleſhill, Nov. 12, 1720. 
Find} in my heart that I have a taiat of the corrupt 
age we live in. I want the public Spirit ſo much ad- 
mired in old Rome, of ſacrificing every thing that 1s dear 
| | to 
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to us to the commonwealth, TI even feel a more intimate 
concern for my friends who have ſuffered in the S. Sea, 
than for the public, which. is ſaid to be undone by it. 
But I hope the reaſon 1s, that I do not ſee fo evidently 
the ruin of the public to be a conſequence of it, as I do 
the loſs of my friends. I fear there are few beſides your- 
ſelf that will be perſuaded by old Hefiod, that half is 
more than the tuhole. I know not whether I do not rejoice 
in your Sufferings; ſince they have ſhewn me your 
mind is principled with ſuch a ſentiment, I affure you J 
expect from it a performance greater ftill than Homer. 
I have an extreme joy from your communicating to me 
this affection of your mind; | 
Quid voveat dulci Nutricula majus alumno? 

Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could ſhew you to my 
eye in ſo much ſplendor. . I would not indulge tliis fit of 
philoſophy ſo far as to be tedious to you, elſe I could BY; 
1 it with pleaſure. 

I long to ſee you, your Mother, and your Villa; till 
then I will fay nothing of Lord Bathurſt's wood, which * 
ſaw in my return hither. Soon after Chriſtmas I defign 
for London, where 1 ſhall miſs Lady Scudamore very 
much, who intends to ſtay in the country all winter. I 
am angry with her, as 1 am like to ſuffer by Nis reſolu- 
tion, and would fain blame her, but cannot find a cauſe. 
The man is curſed that has a longer letter than this to 
write with as bad a pen; yet I can uſe it with pleaſure, to 
ſend my ſervices to your good mother, and to write myſelf 

Your, &c, 


— 


r 


„Sept. 1, 1722. 
- Oftor Arbuthnot is going to Bath, and will ſtay there 
a fortnight or more: perhaps you would be comfort- 
ed to have a fight of him, whether you need him or not. 
Think him as good a Door as any man for one tliat is ill, 
and a better Doctor for one that is well. He would do all 
ay 


FROM Ma. DIGBY.” 129: 
mirably for Mrs. Mary Digby: ſhe needed only to fol- 


low his hints, to be in eternal buſineſs and amuſement of 
mind, and even as active as ſhe could deſire. But indeed 
I fear ſhe would out-walk him; for (as Dean Swift ob- 
ſerv'd to me the very firſt time I ſaw the Doctor) He is 
«© a man that can do every thing but walk.“ His brother, 
who is lately come into England, goes alſo: to the Bath; 
and is a more extraordinary man than he, worth your 
going thither on purpoſe to know him. The ſpirit of 
Philanthropy, ſo long dead to our world, is reviv'd in 
him: he is a philoſopher all of fire; ſo warmly, nay, ſo 
wildly in the right, that he forces all others about him 
to be ſo too, and draws them into his own Vortex. He 
is a ſtar that looks as if it were all fire, but is all benig- 
nity, all gentle and beneficial influence. If there be 
other men in the world that would ſerve a friend, yet he 
is the only one, I believe, that could. make even an ene- 
my ſerve a friend. | 

As all human life is chequer'd' and mixed ka ae qui 
ſitions and loſſes (tho? the latter are more certain and ir- 
remediable, than the ſormer laſting or ſatisfactory) ſo at 
the time I have gain'd the acquaintance of one worthy 
man, 1 have loſt another, a very eaſy, humane, and gen- 
tlemanly neighbour, Mr. Stonor. Tis certain, the loſs 
of one of this character puts us naturalby upon ſetting a 
greater value on the few that are left, tho' the degree of 
our eſteem may be different. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is 
ſo melancholy a circumſtance in human life, or ſo ſoon 
reconciles us to the thought of our own death, as the re- 
flection and proſpect of one friend after another dropping 
round us! Who would ſtand alone, the ſole remaining ruin, 
the laſt tottering column of all the fabric of friendſhip,; 
once ſo large, ſeemingly ſo ſtrong, and yer ſo ſuddenly 
funk and buried? I ws We, 


* oY 
— 


LET TE R XI. 

1 Have belief enough in the goodneſs of your whole fa- 
mily, to think yon will all be pleas'd that I am arriv'd 
in ſafety at Twickenham; tho” it is a > fore of carneſt that 

* L. * 8 | you 
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you will be troubled again with me, at Sherburne, or 
Coleſhill; for however I may like one of your places, it 
may be in that as in liking one of your family; when one 
ſees the reſt, one likes them all. Pray make my ſervices 
acceptable to them: I wiſh them all the happineſs they 
may want, and the continuance of all the happineſs they 
have; and I take the latter to comprize a great deal more than 
the former. I muſt ſeparate Lady Scudamore from you, 
as, I fear, ſhe will do herſelf before this letter reaches 
you : fol wiſh her a good journey, and I hope one day 
to try if ſhe lives as well as you do: tho? I much queſtion 
if ſhe can live as quietly : I ſuſpect the bells will be ring- 
ing at her arrival, and on her own and Miſs Scudamore's 
birth-days, and that all the clergy in the country come 
to pay reſpects; both the clergy and their bells expecting 
from her and from the young lady, further bufineſs and 
further employment. Befides all this, there dwells on the 
one fide of herthe Lord Coningſby, and onthe other Mr. 
W#. YetTIſhall, when the days and the year is come about, 
adventure upon all this for her ſake. | 

I beg my Lord Digby to think me a better man than to 
content myſelf with thanking him in the common way. 
Jam, in as fincere a ſenſe of the word, his ſervant, as you 
are his ſon, or he your father. 

I muſt in my turn infiſt upon hearing how my laſt fel- 
low-travellers got home from Clarendon, and defire Mr- 
Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and to tell Mr. 
W. that I am dead and buried. 

"I wiſh the young ladies, whom I almoft geb' of their 
good name, a better name in return, (even that very 
name to each of them, which they ſhall like beſt, for the 
ſake of the man that bears it.) Your, &c. 


— 


LETTER XI. 


— 


1722. 
OUR ds a fort of apology for your not writing, 
is a very genteel reproof to me. I know I was to 
blame, but I know I did not intend to be ſo, and (what 


2 | is 
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is the happieſt knowledge in the world) I know you will 
forgive me : for ſure nothing is more latiafaQtory than 
to be certain of ſuch a friend as willoverlook one's failings, 
ſince every ſuch inſtance is a conviction of his kindneſs, 
If 1 am all my life to dwell in intentions, and never 
do riſe to actions, I have but too much need of that gen- 
tle diſpoſition which lexperience in you. But hope better 
things of myſelf, and fully purpoſe to make you a viſit 
this ſummer at Sherburne. Im told you are all upon re- 
moval very ſpeedily, and that Mrs. Mary Digby talks, ina 
letter to Lady Scudamore, of ſeeing my Lord Bathurſt's 
wood in her way. How much I wiſh to be her guide 
thro' that enchanted foreſt, is not to be expreſt: I look 
upon myfelf as the magician appropriated to the place, 
without whom no mortal can penetrate into the receſles 
of thoſe ſacred ſhades. I could paſs whole days, in onlydeſ- 
cribing to her the future, and as yet viſionary beauties, 
that are to riſe in thoſe ſcenes: the palace that is to be 
built, the pavillions that are to glitter, the colonades 
that are to adorn them : nay more the meeting of the 
Thames and the Severn, which (when the noble ownerhas 
finer dreams than ordinary) are to be led into each other's 
embraces thro* ſecret caverns of not above twelve or fif- 
teen miles, till they riſe and celebrate their marriage in 
the midſt of an immenſe ampitheatre, which 1s to be the 
admiration of poſterity, a hundred years hence. But till 
the deſtin'd time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt theſe won- 
ders, Mrs. Digby muſt content herſelf with ſeeing what 
is at preſent no more than the fineſt wood in England. 
The objects that attract this part of the world, are of a 
quite different nature, Women of quality are all turn'd 
followers of the camp in Hyde-park this year, whither 
all the town reſort to magnificent entertainments given 
by the officers, &c. The Scythian;Ladies that dwelt in 
the waggons of war, were not mgxer cloſely, attached to 
the luggage. The matrons, like thoſe of Sparta, attend 
their ſons io the field, to be witneſſes of their glorious 
deeds ; and the maidens with all their charms diſplay'd, 
8 2 8 provoke 
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— 


provoke the ſpirit of the ſoldiers : Tea and Coftee ſupply 
the place of Lacedemonian black broth. This camp ſeems 

.crown'd with perpetual victory, for every ſun that riſes 

in the thunder of cannon, ſets in the muſic of violins- 
Nothing is yet wanting but the conſtant nn of the 
Princeſs to repreſent the Mater exercitus. 

At Twickenham the world goes otherwiſe, There arc 
certain old people who take up all my time, and will 
hardly allow me to keep any other company. They were 
introduced here by a man of their own ſort, who has 
made me perfe&ly rude to all contemporaries, and 
won't ſo much as ſuffer me to look upon them. The 
perſon I complain of is the Biſhop of Rocheſter. Vet 
he allows me (from ſomething he has heard of your cha- 
rater, and that of your family, as if you were of the old 
ſect of moraliſts) to write three or four ſides of paper to 
vou, and to tell you (what theſe fort of people never tell 
Hut with truth and religious lincerety) that I am, and ever 
will be, en &c. 


* »—ê . — * — 


LETTER KNL 


TI HE fame reaſon that hinder'd your writing, hinder'd 

mine, the pleaſing expectation to ſee you in town, 
Indeed fince the willing confinement I have lain unter 
here with my mother (whom it is natural and reaſonable 
I ſhould rejoice with, as well as grieve) I could the better 
bear your abſence from London, for I could hardly have 
ſeen you there; and it would not have been quite rea- 
ſonable to © as drawn you to a ſick room hither from 
the firſt embraces of your friends. My mother is now 
(T thank God) wonderfully recovered, tho' not ſo much 
as yet to venture out of her chamber, but enough to en- 
joy a few particular friends, when they have the good nature 
to look upon her, I may recommend to you the room we 
fit in, upon one (and that a fayourite) account, that it 
is the very warmeſt in the houſe ; we and our fires will 


equally ſmile upon your face, There 3 is a Perfian pro- 
verb 
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verb that ſays (I think very prettily) „ The converſa- 
<« tion of a friend brightens the eyes.” This I take to 
be a ſplendour ftill more agreeable than the fires you ſo 
delightfully deſcribe, 

That you may long enjoy your own fire · ſide in the me- 
taphorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your family who 
make it pleaſing to ſit and ſpend whole wintry months 
together, (a far more rational delight, and better felt by 
an honeſt heart, than all the glaring entertainments, nu- 
merous lights, and falſe ſplendours, of an aſſembly of 
empty heads, aching hearts, and falſe faces.) This is my 
fincere wiſh to you and yours. 

You ſay you propofe much pleaſure in ſeeing ſome few 
faces about town of my acquaintance, I gueſs you mean 
Mrs. Howard's and Mrs. Blount's. And J aſſure you, 


you ought to take as much pleaſure in their hearts, if 
they are what they ſometimes expreſs with regard to you. 
Believe me, dear Sir, to you all, a "—_ faithful ſervant. 


OY r 


* * n — 
* 7 „ 


LETTER XIV. 


From Mr. Driogx. 


SGnerburne, Aug. 14, 1723. 

1e Can't return from ſo agreeable an entertainment as 

yours in the country, without acknowledging it. 1 
thank you heartily for the new agreeable idea of life you 
there gave me; it will remain long with me, for it is very 
ſtrongly ;mprefica upon my imagination. I repeat the 
memory of it often, and ſhall value that faculty of the 
mind now more than ever, for the power 1t gives me of 
being entertained in your villa, when abſent from it, 
As you are poſſeſſed of all the pleaſures of the country, 
and, as I think, of a right mind, what can I wiſh you 
but kealth to enjoy them ? This 1 ſo heartily do, that I 
ſhould be even glad to hear your good mother might looſe 
all her preſent pleaſures 1 in her unwearied care of you, by 
your better health convincing chem it is unneceſſary. 


I am 
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I am troubled, and ſhall be fo, till I hear you have re- 
ceiv'd this litter: for you gave me the greateſt pleaſure 
imaginable in yours, and I am impatient to acknowledge 
it. If I any ways deſerve that friendly warmth and affee- 
tion, with which you write, it is, that I have a heart 
full of love and eſteem for you: ſo truly, that I ſhould 
looſe the greateſt pleaſure of my lifeif I loſt your good 
opinion, It rejoices me very much' to be reckoned by 
you in the claſs of honeſt men; for tho' I am not troubled 
over much about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet, 
Ion, it would grieve me not to be thought well of, by 
you and ſome few others. I will not doubt my own 
ftrength, yet I have this further ſecurity to maintain my 
integrity, that I cannnot part with that, without forfeit» 
ing your eſteem with it. 
Perpetual diſorder and ill health have for ſome years 
| fo diſguiſed me, that I ſometimes fear I do not to my 
beſt friends enough appear what I really am. Sickneſs 
is a great oppreſſor: it does great injury to a zealous 
heart, ſtifling its warmth, and not ſuffering it to break out 
in action. But, I hope, I ſhall not make this complaint 
much longer. I have other hopes that pleaſe me too, 
tho? not ſo well grounded; theſe are, that you may yet 
make a journey weſtward with Lord Bathurſt; but of 
the probability of this I do not venture to reaſon, be- 
cauſe I would not part with the plcaſure of that belief. 
It grieves me to think how far I am removed from you, 
and from that excellent Lord, whom I love! Indeed I re- 
member him, as one that has made ſickneſs eaſy to me, 
by bearing with my infirmitics in the ſame manner that 
| you have always done. I often too conſider him in other 
lights that make him valuable to me. With him, I know 
not by what connection, you never fail to come into my 
mind, as if you were inſeparable. TI have, as you gueſs, 
many philoſophical reveries in the ſhades of Sir Walter 
Raleigh, of which you are a great part. You generally 
enter there with me, and like a good genius, applaud and 


ſtrengthen all my ſentiments that have honour in them. 
Eg | This 
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This good office which you have often done me unknow. 
ingly, I muſt acknowledge now, that my own breaſt may 
not reproach me with ingfatitude, and diſquiet me When 
1 would muſe again in that ſolemn ſcene, Thave not room 
now left to aſk you many queſtions I intended about the 
Odyſſey. I beg I may know how far you have carried 
Ulyſſes on his journey, and how you have been entertain» 
ed with him on the way? I deſire I may hear of your 
health, of Mrs. Pope's, and of every thing elſe that be- 
longs to you. EL | 220 
How thrive your garden plants? how look the trees? 
how ſpring the Brocoli and the Fenochio? hard names to 
ſpell! how did the poppies bloom? and how is the great 
room approv'd? what parties have you had of pleaſure? - 
what in the grotto ? what upon the Thames? I would. 
know how all your hours pals, all you ſay, and all you 
do; of which I ſhould queſtion you yet farther, but my 
paper is full and ſpares you. My brother Ned is wholly 
yours, and ſo my father deſires to be, and every ſoul here 
whoſe name is Digby. My ſiſter will be yours in particu- 
lar. What can I add more? Jam, &c. 


LE 1 | 

| October 10. 

1 Was upon tlie point of taking a much greater journey 
than to Bermudas, even to that andiſco ver d country, from 
whoſe bourn no traveller returns ! _ „VV 
A fever carried me on the high gallop towards it for ſix 
or ſeven days—But here you have me now, and that is 
all I ſhall fay of it: fince which time an impertinent 
lameneſs kept me at home twice as long; as if fate ſhould” 
ſay (after the other dangerous illneſs) * You ſhall nei- 
cc ther go into the other world, nor any where you like 
« in this.“ Elſe who knows but I had been at Hom-lacy? 
I conſpire in your ſentiments, emulate your pleaſures, 
wiſh for your company. You are all of one heart and 
one ſoul, as was ſaid of the primitive Chriſtians ; tis like 
| | the 
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the kingdom of the juſt upon earth; not a wicked wretch 
to interrupt you, but a ſet of try'd, experienc'd friends 
and fellow comforters, who have ſeen evil men and evil 
days; and have, by a ſuperior rectitude of heart ſet your- 
| ſelves above them, and reap your reward. Why will 
you ever, of your own accord, end ſuch a millenary year 
in London? tranſmigrate (if I may fo call it) into other 
ereatues, in that ſcene of folly militant, when you may 
reign for ever at Hom- lacy in ſenſe and reaſon triumph- 
ant? I appeal to a third lady in your family, whom I take 
to be the moſt innocent, and the leaſt warp'd by idle 
faſhion and cuſtom of you all; I appeal to her, if you 
are not every ſoul of you better people, better compa- 

nions, and happier where you are ? I deſire her opinion 
under her hand in your next letter, I mean Miſs Scuda- 
more's*, I am confident if ſhe would or durſt ſpeak her 
ſenſe, and employ that reaſoning which God has given 
her, to inſuſe more thoughtfulneſs into you all; thoſe ar- 
guments could not fail to put you to the bluſh, and keep 
you out of town, like people ſenfible of your own; felici- 
ties. I am not without hopes, if ſhe can detain a parli- 
ament-man and a lady of quality from the world one 
winter, that I may come upon you with ſuch irreſiſtable 

nts another year as may carry you all with me to 

Bermudas , the ſeat of all carthly happineſs, and the new 
Jeruſalem of the righteous. | 

Don't talk of the decay of the year, the ſeaſon is 
good where the people are ſo: tis the beſt time of the 
year for a painter; there is more variety of colours in the 
leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro the thinner woods, 
over the valleys ; and thro? the high canopies of trees to 
the higher arch of heaven: the dews of the morning, im- 
pearl eyery thorn, and ſcatter diamonds on the verdant 
mantle of the earth; the froſts are freſh and wholeſome: 
what . would: you. have? tlie Moon ſhines, too, tho“ uot 
for lovers theſe cold nights, but for aſtronomers. - 


* Afterwards. Ducheſs of Beaufort, at this. time very young. | 

E + About this time the Rev. Dean Berkley conceived his project of erefting 
. n ſettlement in Bermudas for the Propagation of the Chriſtian faith, and in- 

trodvction of Sciences into America. 


—Y 


Have 


. 
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Have ye not reflecting Teleſcopes }, whereby ye may 
innocently magnify her ſpots and blemiſhes ? Content 
yourſelves with them, and do not come to a place where 
your own eyes become reflecting Teleſcopes, and where 
thoſe of all others are equally ſuch upon their neighbours. 
Stay you at leaſt (for what I have ſaid before relates on- 
ly to the ladies: don't imagine Þ'll write about any eyes 

but theirs) ſtay, I ſay, from that idle, buſy-looking San- 
hedrin, where wiſdom and no wiſdom is the eternal debate, 
not (as it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one, 

If, after all, you will diſpiſe good advice, and reſolve 
to come to Leu ba here you will find me, doing juſt the 
things I ſhould not, living where I ſhould not, and as 
worldly, as idle, in a word as much an Anti-Bermudanift 
as any body. Dear Sir, make the ladies know I am their 
ſervant, you know I am Tours; Ke. 


_ 
6! 


LE. II ITE 
| Aus 12. 
Have been above a month ſtrolling about in Buck- 
inghamſhire and Oxfordſhire, froni garden to garden, 
but ſtill returning to Lord Cobham's with freſh ſatisfac- 
tion. I ſhould be ſorry to ſee my Lady Scudamore's, till 
it has had the full advantage of Lord B**s improve- 
ments; and then I will expect ſomething like the waters 
of Riſkins, and the woods of Oakley together, which 
(without flattery) would be at leaſt as good as any thing 
in our world: For as to the hanging gardens of Babylon, 
the Paradiſe of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, I 
have little or no ideas of them, but, I dare ſay, Lord B* 
has becauſe they were certainly both very great, and very 
wild. I hope Mrs. Mary Digby is quite tired of his 
Lordſhip's Extravagante Bergerie: and that ſhe is juſt now 
ting, or rather reclining on a hank, fatigued with over- 
much dancing and Goging at his unwearied requeſt and 
inſtigation. I know your love of caſe ſo well, that you 
might be in danger of being too quiet to enjoy Auers and 
} Theſe iuſtrumenis were ju't.thzn "rouga! to perfection. 


Wo. IV. T 55 . too 
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too philoſophical to be a philoſopher ; were it not for the 
ferment Lord B. will put you into. One of his Lordſhip's 
maxims is, that a total abſtirfence from intemperance or 
buſineſs, is no more philoſophy, than a total conſopiation 
of the ſenſes is repoſe: one muſt feel enough of its contra- 
ry to have a reliſh of either. Burt, after all, let your tem- 
pay work, and be as ſedate and contemplative as you will, 
engage you ſhall be fit for any of us, when you come 
to town in the winter. Folly will laugh you into all the 
cuſtoms of the company here; nothing will be able to pre- 
vent your converſion to her, but indiſpofition, which, I 
hope, will be far from you. I am telling the worſt that 
can come of you; for as to vice, you are ſafe; but folly is 
many an honeſt man's, nay, every good humour'd man's 
lot: nay, it 1s the feaſoning of hfe; and fools (in one 
ſenſe) are the falt ot the earth: alittle is excellent, tho? in- 
deeda whole mouthful is juſtly call'd the Devil. 
So much for your diverſious next winter, and for mine. 
I envy you much more at preſent, than I ſhall then; for 
if there be on earth an image of paradiſe, it is in ſuch per- 
fe& Union and Society as you all poſſeſs. I would have 
my innocent envies and wiſhes of your ſtate known to you 
all; which is far better than making you compliments, for 
it is inward approbation and eſteem. My Lord Digby has 
in me a fincere ſervant, or would have, were there any oc- 
caſion in me to maniſeſt it. 


— 


— al. - 


— — _ 


LETTER Xn. 


| | Decemb. 28, 1724. 
T is now the ſeaſon to wiſh you a good end of one year, 
and a happy beginning of another: but both theſe you 
know how to make yourſelf, by only continuing ſuch a life 
as you have been long accuſtomud to lead. As for good 
works, they are things I dare not name, either to hoſe that 
do them, or to thoſe that do them not: the firſt are too mo- 
deft, and the latter too ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what 
are become of either too old fafhion'd, or too private, to 
conſtitute any part of the vanity or repũtation of the pre- 
ſent age. 3 it were to be wilh'd people would 
now and then look upon good works as they do vpon old 
wardrobes, merely in caſe any of them ſhould by chance 
come into faſhion again: as ancient fardingales revive in 
' modett hoop'd peticoats, (which may be properly com- 
pared. to charities, as they cover a multitude of ſins, ) | 
They telb me that at Coleſhill certain antiquated chari- 
| I | tics, 
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ties, and obſolete devotions are yet ſubſiſting: that a thing 
called Chriſtian chearfulneſs (not incompatible with Chriſt- 
mas pyes and plum-broth) whereof frequent is the mention 
in old ſermons and almanacks, is really kept alive and in 
practice; that feeding the hungry. and giving alms to the 
poor, do yet make a part of good houſe-keeping, in a la- 
titude not more remote from London than fourſcore miles: 
and laſtly, that prayers and roaſt beef annually make ſome 
people as happy as a whore and a bottle. But here in town, 
I aſſure you, men, women, and children have done with 
with theſe things. Charity not only begins, but ends at 
home. Inſtead of the four cardinal virtues, now reign 
four courtly ones : we have cunning for prudence, rapine 
for juſtice, time ſerving for fortitude, and luxury for 
temperance, Whatever you may fancy where you hve 1n 
a ſtate of ignorance, and ſee hothing but quiet, religion, 
and good-humour, the caſe is juſt as I tell you where peo- 
pic underſtand the world, and know how to live with credit 
and glory. | | | 

I with that heaven would open the eyes of men, and 
make them ſenſible which of theſe is right; whether, upon 
a due conviction, we are to quit faction, and gaming, and 
high feeding, and all manner of luxury, and to take to 
vour country way? or you to leave prayers, and almſ- 
giving, and reading, and exerciſe, and come into our 
meaſures? I wiſh, (I fay) that this matter were as clear 
to all men as it is to Your affectionate, &c. 


3 an _ . : 2 PAN 
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Us LETTER Xu. 


* i 
D EAR SIR, | April ax, 1726. 
] Havea great inclination to write to you, tho? I cannot 

by writing any more than I could by words, expreſs 

what part I bear in your ſufferings. Nature and eſteem in 
yoũ are join'd to aggravate your affliftion: the latter I have 
in a degree equal even to yours, and a tye of friendſhip 
approaches near to the tenderneſs of nature: yet, God 
knows, no man living is leſs fit to comfort you, as no man 
is more deeply ſenſible than myſelf of the greatneſs of the 
loſs. That very virtue which ſecures. his preſent ſtate 
from all the ſorrows incident to ours, does but aggratidiſe 
our ſenſation of its being remov'd from our fight, from” 
our affeMon, and from our imitation; for the friendſhip 


but it makes us better. Their death does but complet 
3 | their 


* 


3 


and ſociety of good men does not only make us happief, 


we; 


> 


, 
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their felicity before our own, who probably are not yet 
arrived to that degree of perfection which merits an im- 
mediate reward. That your dear brother, and my dear 
friend was fo, I take his very removal to be a proof; Pro- 
vidence would certainly lend virtuous men to a world that 
ſo much wants them, as long as 1n its juſtice to them it 
could ſpare them tous. May my foul be with thoſe who 
have meant well, and have acted well to that meaning! 
and, I doubt nor, if this prayer be granted, I ſhall be with 
him. Let us preſerve his memory in the way he would beſt 
like, by recollecting what his behaviour would have been, 
in every incident of our lives to come, and doing in each 
juſt as we think he would have done; fo we ſhall have him 
always before our eyes, and in our minds, and (what is 
more) in our lives and manners, I hope when we ſhall meet 
him next, we ſhall be more of a piece with him, and conſe- 
quently not to be evermore ſeparated from him. I will add 
but one word that relates to what remains of yourſelf and 
me, fince {6 valued a part of us is gone; it is to beg you 
to accept, as yours by inheritance, of the vacancy he has 


| Jeft in a heart, which (while he could fill it with ſuch hopes, 


wiſhes and affeCtions for him as ſuited a mortal creature) 
was truly and warmly his; and ſhall (I aſſure you in the 
Hincerity of ſorrow for my own loſs) be faithfully at your 
ſervice while I continue to love his memory, that is, while 
] continue to be myſelf, 0 | 


Mr. Digby died in the year 1726, and is buried in the church of Sherburng 
in Dorſetſhite, with an Epitaph written by the Author, A. 
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The Biſhop of RochESTER to Mr. Pops. 
| Decemb. 1716. 

: Return your * Preface, which I have read twice with 
pleaſure. The modeſty and good ſenſe there is in it, 
muſt pleaſe every one that reads it: and ſince there is no- 
thing that can offend, I ſee not why you ſhould balance 
a moment about printing it—always provided, that there 
is nothing ſaid there which you may have occafion to un- 
ſay hereafter; of which you yourtelf are the beſt and the 
only judge. This is my fincere opinion, which 1 give, 
becauſe you aſk it: and which I would not give, tho? 
aſked, but to a man I value as much as I do you; being 
ſenſible how improper it is, on many accounts, for me to 
interpoſe in things of this nature; which I never under- 
ſtood well, and now underſtand ſomewhat leſs than ever I 
did. But | can deny you nothing; eſpecially ſince you 
have had the goodneſs often, and patiently, to hear what 
I have faid againſt rhyme, and in behalf of blank verſe; 
with little diſcretion, perhaps, but, I am ſure, without 
the leaſt prejudice; being myſelf equally incapable of 
writing well in either of thoſe ways, and leaning therefore 
to neither fide of the queſtion, but as the appearance of 
reaſon inclines me. Forgive me this error, if it be one; 
an error of above thirty years ſtanding, and which there- 
fore I ſhall be very loth to part with. In other matters 
which relate to polite writing, I ſhall ſeldom differ from 


® The general preface to Mr, Pope's Pocms, firſt printed 1717, the year 
after the date of this letter. | 


you 


— e ry, ty A 2 \ 


ds eaſe and happineſs. 
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you; or, if I do, ſhall, I hope, have the prudence to 
conceal my opinion. 1 am as much as I ought to be, that 
js, as Much as any man can be, Your, &c. 


SEI TER IU 

The Biſhop of RochESTFR to Mr. Pop. 

Feb. 18, 2717. 
1 Hoped to find you laſt night at Lord Bathurſt's, and 
came but a ſew minutes after vou had left him. I 
brought Gorbeduc * with me; and Dr. Arbuthnot telling 
me he ſhould ſee you, I depoſited the book in his hands: 
out of which, I think, my Lord Bathurft got it before we 
parted, and from him therefore you are to claim it. If 
Gorbodyec ſhould ftill miſs his way to you, others are to 
anſwer for it; I have delivered up my truſt. I am not 
forry your + Alcander is burnt ; had I known your inten- 
tions, I would have interceded for the firſt page, and put 
it, with your leave, among my curioſities, In truth, it 
is the only inſtance of that kind I ever met with, from a 
perſon good for any thing elſe, nay, for every thing elſe 

to which he is pleas'd to turn himſelf, | | 
Depend upon it, I ſhall ſee you with great pleaſure at 
Bromley ; and there is no requeſt you can make to me, 
that I ſhall not moſt readily comply with. I wiſh you 
health and happineſs of all forts, and would be glad to be 
inſtrumental in any a ah towards helping you to the 
Jeaſt ſhare of either. I am always, every where, moſt 

affectionately and faithfully Your, &c. 


Ys 


_— 


— c 
— 
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The Biſhop of RochESTER to Mr. Pope. 
Bromley, Nov 8, 1717. 


1 Have nothing to ſay to you on that melanchol y ſubje, 


with an account of which the printed papers ave fur- 
niſhed me, but what you have already faid to yourſelf, 
When you have paid the debt of tenderneſs you owe 
ta the memory of a father, I doubt not but you will turn 
your thoughts towards Mk that accident to your 
ou have it now in your power 
to purſue that method of thinking and living which you 
+ A Tragedy, written in the Reign of Edward the ſixth (ard much the 


| | performance o that Age) by Sackville, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and 
d Trealur.r to Qecn Ezabeth. It was then very ſcrcr, but lately re- 


| primed by R. Dodficy in Pall- wal. ; 
f An I:wig Poem writ at 15 ycars old. 


bo 


= 
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like beſt. Give me leave, if I am not a little too early 
in my applications of this kind, to congratulate you upon 
it; and to aſſure you that there is no man living who 
wiſhes you better, or, would be more pleas'd to contribute 
any ways to your ſatisfaction or ſervice, 

i return you your Milton, which, upon collation, I 
find to be reviſed, and augmented, 1n ſeveral places, as the 
title page of my third edition pretends it to be. When I ſee 
you next, I will ſhew you the ſeveral paſſages alter'd, 
and added by the author, befide what you mentioned to. 
new: ME 
I proteſt to you, this laſt peruſal of him has given me 
ſach new degrees, I will not ſay of pleaſure, but of ad- 
miration 4 aſtoniſhment, that I look upon the ſublimity 
of Homer, and the majefty of Virgil, with ſomewhat 
leſs reverence than I uſed to do. I challenge you, with 
all your partiality, to ſhew me, in the firſt of theſe, any 
thing equal to the Allegory of Sin and Death, either as to 
the greatneſs and juſtneſs of the invention, or the height 
and beauty of the colouring. What I look'd upon as a 
rant of Barrow's, I now begin to think a ſerious truth, 
and could almoſt venture to ſet my hand to it, | 


Hzxc quicunque legit, tantum ceciniſſe putabit 
Mzoniden Ranas, Virgilium Culices. 


But more of this when we meet. When I left the town, 
the D. of Buckingham continued ſo ill, that he receiv'd 
no meſſages; oblige me ſo far as to let me know how he 


does; at the fame time I ſhall know how you do, and that 
will be a double ſatisfaftion to Your, &c. 


w_—_ 


—_ —{ — — 


ET TE I 
The Anſwer, | 


My-Lonxnp,* Nov. 20, 1 
8 Am truly obliged by your kind condolence on my Fa- 
ther's death, and the deſire you expreſs that I thould 
improve this incident to my advantage. I know you 
Lordſhip's friendſhip to me is ſo extenſive, that you, in- 
clude in that wiſh both my ſpiritual and my temporal ad- 
vantage; and it is what I owe to that friendſhip, to open 
my mind unreſervedly to you on this head. It is true, I. 
have loſt a parent for whom no gains 1 could make would 
be any equivalent. But that was not iny only tye 21 
thank God another {till remains (and long may it remain): 
of the fame tender nature: Genitrix t mibi—and excuſe 
me if I ſay with Euryalus, | 2 


nequeam lacrymas perferre parentis. 


A rigid 


144, LETTERS TO AND. 
A rigid divine may call it a carnal tye; but ſure it is a 
virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that it is a duty 
of nature to preſerve a good, parent's life and happineis, 
than I am of any ipeculative point whatever, 


Ignaram hujus quodcunque pericli 
Hanc ego, nunc, linquam? | 


For ſhe, my Lord, would think this ſeparation more, 
grievous than any other; and I, for my part, know as. 
little as poor Euryalus did, of the ſucceſs of ſuch an ad- 
venture (for an Adventure it is, and no ſmall one, in. 
ſpite of the moſ. poſitive divinity.) Whether the change 


would be to my ſpiritual advantage, God only knows: 


this I know, that I mean as well in the religion I now, 
profeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do in another. Can a man 
who thinks ſo, juſtify a change, even if he thought both 


equally good? To ſuch an one, the part of Veining with 
any one body of Chriſtians might perhaps be eaſy, but 1 


= 


think it would not be fo, to Renounce the other. ; 

' Your Lordſhip has formerly advis'd me to read the beſt. 
controverſies between the Churches, Shall I tell you a 
ſecret ? I did fo at fourteen years old (for 1 loved reading, 
and my father had no other books) there was a collection 
of all that had been written on both ſides in the reign of 
King James the ſecond: I warm'd my head with them, 
and the conſequence was, that ] found myſelf a Papiſt and 
a Proteſtant by turns, according to the laſt-book I read *. 
J am afraid moſt Seckers are in the ſame caſe;. and when 


they ſtop, they are not ſo properly converted, as out- 


witted. You ſee how little glory you would gain by. my. 
converſion. And after all, f verily believe your Lord- 
ſhip and 1 are both of the ſame religion, if we were tho- 
roughly underſtood by .one another, and that all honeft. 


and reaſonable chriſtians would be fo, if they did but talk 


enough together every day, and had nothing to do toge- 
ther dot to ſerve God, and live in peace with their neigh- 
bour. | 

As to the temporal fide of the queſtion, I can have no 
diſpute with you; it is certain, all the beneficial circum- 
ſtances of life, and all the ſhining ones, lie on the part 
you would invite me to, But if 1 could bring myſelf to 
fancy, what I think you do but fancy, that | have any 
talents for active life, I want health for it; and beſides, . 
It is a real truth, I have leſs Inclination (if poſſible) than 


This is an excellen: deſcription of every Reader labouring in religions 
controverſy, without potlefiiny rhe principles on age git juogment cf the 
points ja queillon is to bc regulated. N — 

| | Ability. 5 
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Ability. Contemplative life is not only my ſcene, but it 
is my habit too. I begun my life where moſt people end 
theirs, with a dif relith of all that the world calls ambi- 
tion: I don't know why *tis called ſo, for to me it always 
ſeem'd to be rather /ooping than clunbing. I'll tell you my 
politic and religtous ſentiments in a few words. In my 
politics, I think no further than how to preſerve the peace 
of my life, in any government under which I live; nor 
in my religion, than to preſerve the peace of my con- 
ſcience, in any church with which I communicate, I 
hope all churches and all governments are ſo far of God, 
as they are rightly underſtood, and rightly adminiftred ; 
and where they are, or may be wrong, I leave it to God 
alone to mend or reform them; which, whenever he does, 
it mult be by greater inſtruments than I am. I am not a 
Papiſt, for I renounce the temporal invaſions of the papal 
power, and deteſt their arrogated authority over Princes 
and States, I am a Catholic in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the 
word. If I was born under an abſolute prince, I would 
be a quiet ſubje& ; but I thank God I was not. I have a 
due ſenſe of the excellence of the Britiſh conſtitution, In 
a word, the things I have always wiſhed to ſee are not 2 
Roman Catholic, or a French Catholic, or a Spaniſh Ca- 
tholic, but a true Catholic: and not a King of Whigs, or 
2 King of Tories, but a King of England; which God of 
his mercy grant his preſent Majeſty may be, and all future 
Majeſties. You ſec, my Lord, I end like a preacher : this 
is Sermo ad Clerum, not ad Populum. Believe me, with infi- 
nite obligation and fincere thanks, ever Your, &c. 


J—_ 
— — — 


LETTER 


| Sept. 23, 1720. 
] Hope you have ſome time ago receiy'd the Sulphur, and 
the two volumes of Mr, Gay, as inſtances (how ſmall 
ones foever) that I with you both health and diverſion. 
What I now ſend for your peruſal, I ſhall ſay nothing of; 
not to foreſtal, by a fingle word, what you promis'd to ſay 
upon that ſubje&t. Your Lordſhip may criticiſe from Vir- 
gil to theſe Tales; as Solomon wrote of every thing from 
the cedar to the hyſſop. I have ſome cauſe, fince I laſt ' 
waited on you at ae to look upon you as a prophet 

in that retreat, from whom oracles are to be 17 were 


mankind wiſe enough to go thither to conſult you : the 
fate of the South-ſea ſcheme has, much ſooner than I ex- _ 
pected, verify'd what you told me. Moſt people thought 
the time would come, but no man prepared for it; no man 
conſider'd it would come ie a Thief in the Night, exactly 
Vor. IV, U 1 as 
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as it happens in the caſe of our death. Methinks God hes 
punithed the avaritious, as he often puniſhes ſinners, in 
their own way, in the very fin itſelf : the thirſt of gain 
was their crime; that thirſt continued, became their pu- 
miſhment and ruin. As for the few who have the good 
fortune to remain with half of what they imagined they 
had (among whom is your humble ſervant) 1 would have 
them ſenſible of their felicity, and convinced of the truth 
of old Heſiod's maxim, who, after half his eſtate was ſwal- 
lowed by the Directors of thoſe days, reſolved, that hai to 
be more than the whole. 

Does not the fate of theſe people put vou in mind of 
two paſſages; one in Job, the other from the Ptalmiſt ? 


Men ſhall groan out of the CIT, and hifs them out of their 
PLACE. 2 | 

They bave dreamed out their arcam; and atvakening, have 
found nothing in their hands. 


Indeed the univerial poverty, which is the. conſequence 
of univerſal avarice, and which will fall hardeſt upon the 
guiltleſs and induſtrious part of mankind, is truly lament- 
able. The univerſal deluge of the S. Sea, contrary to the 
old deluge, has drowned all, except a few Unrrghteous men: 
but it is ſome comfort to me that I am not one of them, 
even tho' I were to ſurvive and rule the wortd by it. I 
am much pleas'd with a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot's ; he 
ſays the government and South Sea company have only 
lock'd up the money of the people, upon conviction of 
_ their Lunacy (as is uſual in the caſe of Lunatics) and in- 
tend to reftore them as much as may be fit tor ſuch people, 
as faſt as they ſhall ſee them return to their ſenſes. 

The latter part of your letter does me ſo much honour, 
and ſhews me ſo much kindneſs, that J muſt both be proud 
and pleas'd, in a great degree; but Laſſure you, my Lord, 
much more the laſt than the firſt. For I certainly know, 
and feel, from my own heart, which truly reſpects you, 
that there may be a ground for your partiality, one way; 
but I find not the leaſt ſymptoms in my head, of any foun- 
dation for the other. In a word, the heſt reaſon I know 
for my being pleas'd, is, that you continue your favour 
towards me; the beſt I know for being proud, would be 
that you might cure me of it; for I have found you to be 
fuch a phyſician, as does not only repair but improve. I 
am, with the ſincereſt eſteem, and moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgment, Your, &c. EE. | 5 


LET. 
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| From the Biſhop of RocnrsTER. 
T HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gay's books, I receiv'd 


not till Monday night, together with your letter; for 
which I thank you. I have had a fit of the gout upon me 
ever fince I returned hither from Weſtminſter on Saturday 
night laſt: it has found its way into my hands as well as 
legs, ſo that I have been utterly incapable of writing. 
This is the firſt letter that I have ventured upon ; which 
will be written, I fear, vacillantibus literis, as Tully ſays, 
Tyro's letters were, after his recovery from an ullnels. 
What I ſaid to you in mine about the Monument, was in- 
tended only to quicken, not to alarm you. Itãs not worth 
your while to know what I meant by it; but when I ſee 
you, you ſhall, I hope you may be at the Deanry to- 

wards the end of October, by which time, I think of ſet- 
i ling there for the winter. What do you think of ſome 
ſuch ſhort inſcription as this in Latin, which may, in a 
few words, ſay all that is to be ſaid of Dryden, and yet 
nothing more than he deſerves? 


JOHANNI DRYDENO, 
CVI POESIS ANGLICANA 
VIM SYAM AC VENERES DEBET? 
ET SIQVA IN POSTERVM AVGEBITVR LAVDE, 
EST ADHYC DEBITYTRAYL 
HONORIS ERGO P. etc. 


To ſhew you that I am as much in earneſt in the affair 
as 7 yourtelf, ſomething Iwill fend you too of this kind 
in Engliſh. If your deſign holds of fixing Dryden's name 
only below, and his Buſto above—may not lines like theſe 
be grav'd juſt under the name? 


This Sheffield rais'd, to Dryden's aſhes juſt, 
Here fix'd his Name, and there his laurel'd Buſt. 
What elſe the Muſe in Marble might expreſs, 
is known already; Praiſe would make him leſs. 


Or thus 


More needs not; where acknowledg'd Merits reign, 
Praiſe is impertinent; and Cenſure vain. 


This you'll take as a proof of my zeal at leaft, tho? it 
be none of my talent in Poetry. When you have read it 
over, Ill forgive you if you ſhould not once in your life- 
time again think of it. 


4 | And 


„* 


5 P . l 
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And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. III as I hay 
been, almoſt ever ſince they came to hand, I have read as 
much of them, as ever I thall read while { live. Indeed 
they do not pleaſe my taſte : they are writ with ſo roman- 
tic an air, and, allowing for che difference of Eaſtern man- 
ners, are yet, upon any ſuppoſition that can be made, of 
ſo wild and abſurd a contrivance (at leaſt to my northern 
underſtanding) that I have not only no pleaſure, but no 
patience, in peruſing them. They are to me like the odd 
paintings on Indian ſcreens, which at firſt glance may ſur— 
prize and pleaſe a little; but when you fix your eye in- 
tently upon them, they appear ſo extravagant, diſpropor- 
tioned, and monſtrous, that they give a judicious eye 
=o and make him ſeek for relief from ſome other ob- 
ect. | | 
; They may furniſh the mind with ſome new images; 
but I think the purchaſe is made at too great an expence : 
for to read thoſe two volumes through, liking them as lit- 
tle as I do, would be a terrible penance ; and to read them 
with pleaſure, would be dangerous on the other fide, be- 
eauſe of the infection. | will never believe that you have 
any keen reliſh of them, till I find you write worſe than 
you do, which, I dare fay, I never ſhall, Who that Petit 
de la Croiſe is, the pretended author of them, I cannot tell: 
but obſerving how full they are in the deſcriptions of dreſs, 
furniture, Sc. I cannot help thinking them the product 
of ſome Woman's imagination; and believe me, I would 
do any thing but break with you, rather than be bound 
to read them over with attention. 

Jam ſorry that I was ſo true a prophet in reſpe& of the 
S. Sea; ſorry, I mean, as far as your loſs is concern'd : 
for in the general I ever was, and ſtill am of opinion, that 
had that project taken root and flouriſh'd, it would by de- 

rees have overturn'd our conſtitution. Three or ſour 
Hundred millions was ſuch,a weight, that which- ſoever 
way it had leaned, muſt have borne down all before it 
But of the dead we muſt fpeak gently ; and therefore, as 
Mr. Dryden ſays ſomewhere, Peace be to its Manet! 

Let me add one reflection, to make you eaſy in your 
ill luck. Had you got all that you have loſt beyond what 
you ventur'd, conſider that your ſuperfluous gains would 
have ſprung from the ruin of ſeveral families that now 
want neceſſaries; a thought, under which a good and 
good-natured man that ge rich by ſuch means, could 
not, I perſuade myſelf, be perfectly caſy. Adieu, and 
believe me ever, 

| Ke. 


Er. 
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LETTER vn. 
From the Biſhop of RocHESTER. 


March 26, 1721. 

V OV are not yourſelf gladder you are well, than I am; 
eſpecially ſince I can pleaſe myſelf with the thought, 
that when you had loſt your health elſewhere, you reco- 
vered it here, May theſe lodgings never treat you worſe, 

nor you at any time have leſs reaſon to be fond of them! 
I thank you for the fight of your“ Verſes; and with 
the freedom of an honeſt, tho” perhaps injudicious friend, 
muſt tell you, that tho? I could like ſome of them, if they 
were any body's elſe but yours; yet as they are yours, 
and to be own'd as ſuch, I can ſcarce like any of them. 
Not but that the four firſt lines are good, eſpecially the 
ſecond couplet; and might, if followed by four others as 
ood, give reputation to a writer of a leſs eſtabliſhed fame; 
7 from you I expect ſomething of a more perfect kind, 
and which the oftener it is read, the more it will be ad- 
mired. When you barely exceed other writers, you fall 
much beneath yourſelf : *tis your misfortune now to write 
without a 8 and to be tempted by that means to be 
more careleſs, than you would otherwiſe be in your com- 
poſures. 1 | 
Thus muc'$ could not forbear ſaying, tho? I have a a 
motion of conſequence in the Houſe of Lords to-day, and 
muſt prepare for it. I am even with you for your ill pa- 
per; for | write upon worſe, having no other at hand. I 


wiſh you the continuance of your health moſt heartily ; 
and am cver | Your, &c. 


I have ſent Dr. Arbuthnot the + Latin MS. which I 
could not find when you left me; and I am ſo angry at 
the writer for his deſign, and his manner of executing it, 
that I could hardly -torbear ſending him a line of Virgil 
along with it. The chief Reaſoner of that philoſophic 
farce is a Gallo Ligur, as he is calPd—what that means in 
Englith or French, I can't ſay—but all he fays, is in ſo 
looſe and ſlippery and trickiſh a way of reaſoning, that I 
could not forbear applying the paſſage of Virgil to him, 

| * Epitaph on Mr. Harcourt. 

+ Written by Huctius, biſhop of Avranches. He was a mean reaſoner; as 
m y be feen by a valt collection of fanciful and extravagant conjectures, which 
he call'd a demonſtration ; mixed up with much reading, which his friend - called 
learning, and delivered (by the allowance of all) in good Latin. This not 
being received for what he would give it, he compoſed a treatiſe ef cbe weat- 


neſ1 of the human underſtanding : a poor ſyſtem of ſcepticiſm ; indeed little other 
— an abſtract from Sextus 2 ä : | 


Vane 
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| Vane Ligur, fruſtraque animis elate ſuperbis ! 
Nequicquam patrias tentaſti lubricus artes— 


To he ſerious, I hate to ſee a book gravely written, and 
in all the forms of argumentation, which proves nothing, 
and which ſays nothing ; and endeavours only to put us 
Into a way of diſtruſting our own faculties, and doubtin 

whether the marks of truth and falſhood can in any aw... | 
be diſtinguiſhed from each other. Could that bleſſed point 

be made out (as it is a contradiction in terms to ſay it can) 
we ſhould then be in the moſt uncomfortable and wretched 
ſtate in the world; and I would in that caſe be glad to ex- 

change my Reaſon, with a dog for his Inſtinct, to-morrow. 


I" ETTEER VII. 


L. Chancellor Hazxcouar to Mr. Porz. 
| Decemb. 6, 1722. 


I Cannot but ſuſpect myſelf of being very unreaſonable 
in begging you once more to review the inclos'd. 
Your friendſhip draws this trouble on you. I may freely 
own to you, that my tenderneſs makes me exceeding hard 
to be ſatisfied with any thing which can be ſaid on ſuch an 
unhappy ſubject. I caus'd the Latin Epitaph to be as of- 
ten alter'd before I could approve of it. | 
When once your Epitaph is ſet up, there can be no al- 
teration of it; it will remain a perpetual monument of 
your friendſhip, and, I aſſure myſelf, you will ſo ſettle it, 
that it ſhall be worthy of you. I doubt whether the word, 
deny d, in the third line, will juſtly admit of that conftruc- 
tion, which it ought to bear (viz.) renounced, deſerted, 
'&c. deny'd is capable, in my opinion, of having an ill 
ſenſe put upon it, as too great uneaſineſs, or more good- 
nature, than a wiſe man ought to have. I very well re- 
member you told me, you could ſcarce mend thoſe two 
lines, and therefore I can ſcarce expect your forgiveneſs 
for my defiring.you to reconſider them. 
_ Harcourt ſtands dumb, and Pope is forc'd to ſpeak. 
I can't perfectly, at leaſt without further diſcourſing you, 
reconcile myſelf to the firſt part of that line; and the word 
fert d (which was my own, and, I perſuade myſelf, for 
that reaſon only ſubmitted to by you) ſeems to carry too 
doubtful a conſtruction for an Epitaph, which, as I ap- 
. prehend, ought as cafily to be underſtood as read. I ſhall 
acknowledge it as a very particular favour, if at your beſt 
leiſure you will peruſe the incloſed, and vary it, if you 
think it capable of being amended, and let me ſee you any 


morning next week. I am, &c. 
* 5 LETTER 


—— 
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LET TEX 
The Biſhop of RocHEsTER to Mr. PoE. 


Sept. 27, 1721. 

1 Am now confined to my bed- chamber, and to the mat- 

ted room, wherein I am writing, ſeldom venturing to 
be carried down even into the parlour to dinner, unleſs 
when company to whom I cannot excuſe myſelf, comes, 
which I am not ill-pleas'd to find is now very ſeldom. 
This is my caſe in the ſunny part of the year: what muſt 
I expe, when | % 


inverſum contriſtat Aquarivs annum? 


If theſe things be done in the green tree, what ſhall 
ce be done in the dry?” Excuſe me for employing a ſen- 
tence of Scripture on this occaſion ; I apply it very ſeri- 
ouſly. One thing relieves me a little, under the ill proſpect 
J have of ſpending my. time at the Deanry this winter, 
that I ſhall have the opportunity of ſeeing you oftener; 
tho', I am afraid, you will have little pleaſure in ſeein 

me there. So much for my ill ſtate of health, which 

had not touch'd on, had not your friendly letter been ſo 
full of it. One civil thing that you ſay in it, made me 
think you had been reading Mr. Waller; and poſſeſs'd of 
that image at the end of his copy, a la malade, had you 
not beſtow'd it on one who has no right to the leaft part 
of the character. If you have not read the verſes lately, 
I am ſure you remember them becauſe you forget nothing. 


With ſuch a grace you entertain, ; 
And look with ſuch contempt on pain, &c. 


I mention them not on the account of that couplet, but 
one that follows; which ends with the very ſame rhymes 
and words (appear and clear) that the couplet but one after 
that does—and therefore in my Waller > ak is a various 
reading of the firſt of theſe couplets ; for there it runs thus: 

+ So lightnings in a ſtormy air 

Scorch more, than when the ſky is fair. 


You will ſay that I am not very much in pain, nor ve 
buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amuſements; and you will 
ſay true: for at preſent I am in both theſe reſpects very eaſy. 
I had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr. Prior to his 
ave, elſe I. would have done it, to have ſhew'd his 
fende that I had forgot and forgiven what he wrote on 
me. He is buried, as he defired, at the feet of Spencer; 
and T will take care to make good, in every reſpect, what 


I faid 


„ K 
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I faid to him when living ; particularly as to the Triplet 

he wrote for his own Epitaph; which, while we were in 

good terms, I promis'd him ſhould never appear on his 

tomb while I was Dean of Weſtminſter. 

I eam pleaſed to find you have ſo much pleaſure, and 
which is the foundation of it) ſo much health at Lord 
athurſt's: may both continue till I ſee you! may my 


Lord have as much ſatisfaction in building the houſe in 


the wood, and uſing it when built, as you have in defign- 
ing it! I cannot fend a wiſh after him that means him 
more happineſs, and yet, I am ſure, I wiſh him as much 
as he withes himſelf. I am, &c. 


— 


rr x. 
From the ſame. 


. 45 Bromley, Oct. 15, 1721. 
Je Ovvirhſtanding I write this on Sunday even, to ac- 
= knowledge the receipt of yours this morning, yet I 
ſoreſee it will not reach you till Wedneſday morning. 
And before ſet of ſun that day I hope to reach my winter- 
quarters at the Deanry. I hope, did I ſay? I recall that 
word, for it implies deſire; and, God knows, that is far 
from being the caſe: for I never part with this place but 
with regret, tho' I generally keep here what Mr. Cowley 
calls the worſt of company in the world, my own; and 
lee either none befide, or what is worſe than none, ſome 
of the Ari, or Sebeſi of my neighbourhood: Characters, 
which Tully paints ſo well in one of his Epiftles, and 
complains of the too civil, but impertinent interruption 
they gave him in his retirement. Since I have named thoſe 
gentlemen, and the book is not far from me, I will turn 
to the place, and by pointing it out to you, give you the 
pleaſure of peruſing the epiſtle, which is a very agreeable 
one, if my memory does not fail me. | 

1 am farpriz'd to find that my Lord Bathurft and you 
are parted ſo ſoon; he has been fick, I know, of ſome late 
tranſactions; but ſhould that ſickneſs continue ſtill in ſome 


meaſure, I propheſy, it will be quite off by the beginning 


of November: a letter or two from his London friends, 


= 


and a ſurfeit of ſolitude, will ſoon make him change his 


reſolution and his, quarters. I vow to you, I could live 
here with pleaſure all the winter, and be contented with 
hearing no more news than the London Journal, or ſome 
ſuch trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty of my 


place require, abſolutely require my attendance at Weſt- 


Hatter, where J hope the Prophet will now and then re- 


member 
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member he has a bed and a candleſtick. In ſhort, I long to 
ſte you, and hope you will come if not a day, yet at leaſt 
an hour ſooner to town than you intended, in order to af- 
ford me that ſatisfaftion, I am now, I thank God! as 
well as ever I was in my life, except that I can walk ſcarce 
at all without crutches: And I would wilngy compound 
the matter with the gout to be ino better, could I hope to 
be no worſe; But that is a vain thought, I expect a new 
attack long before Chriſtmas. Let me ſee you therefore 
while I am in a condition to reliſh you, betore the days 
(and the nights) come, when I ſhall (and muſt) ſay 
have no pleaſure in them: A | 

I will bring your ſmall volume of paſtorals along with 
me, that you thay not be diſcouraged from lending me 


books, when you find me ſo punctual in returning them. 


Shakeſpeare ſhall bear it company, and be put into your 
hands as clear and as fair as it came out bf them, tho' you, 
I think, have been dabbling here and there with the text: 
I have had more reverence for the writer and the printer, 
and left every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. However, 
I hag" n fob the pleaſure you have giveri nic in putting 
me upon readiug him once more before I die. 

believe I ſhall ſcarce repeat that pleaſure any more, 
having other work to do, and other things to think of, but 
none that will interfere with the offices of friendſhip, in 
the exchange of wliich with you, Sir, I hope to live and 
die | Your, &c. 

P. S. Addiſon's works came to my hinds yeſterday: I 
cannot but think it 4 very odd ſet of incidents, that the 
book ſhould be dedicated by a * dead man to + a dead man; 
and even that the new] patron to whom Tickell clioſe to in⸗ 
ſcribe his verſes, ſhould be dead alſo before they were pub- 
liſhed. Had I been in the Editor's place I fliould have 
been a little apprehenſive for myſelf, under a tliought that 
every one who had any hand in that work was to die before 
the publication of it. You ſee, when I am convetſing 
with you, I know not how to give over, till the very bot- 
tom of the paper admongllics me once more to bid you adieu! 

| L E TE 2: R$ |: 

My Lonp, Feb. 8, 1721-2. 
F is fo „ Taye [ have had the pleaſure of an hour with 
= your Lordſhip, that] ſhould begin to think my ſelf no long. 
er Amicus emniam horarum, but for finding my ſelf ſo in my 

Mr. Addiſon, + Mr. Cr; eg 2 Lord Warwick. 
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never would give an). 
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conſtant thoughts of you. In thoſe I was with you many 
hours this very day, and had you (where I wiſh and hope 
one day to fee you really) in my garden at Twitnam. 
When l went laſt to town, and was on wing to the Deanry, 
I heard your Lordſhip was gone the day before to Bromley; 
and there you continued till after my return hither. I fin- 
cerely with you whatever you wiſh yourſelf, and all you 
wiſh your friends or family. All T mean by this word or 
two, is ju{t to tell you ſo, till in perſon I find you as I de- 
fire, that is, find you well: eaſy, reſign'd, and happy you 
will make yourſelt, and (I believe) every body that con- 
verſes with yon; if I may judge of your power over other 
men's minds and gffections, by that which you will ever 
Rave over thoſe of | | Your, &c. 


- 
ts — * K — k__ - —— Py" OI — 


Er. 


From the Biſhop of Roc n E. STERN. 


7 a Feb. 26, 17212. 
PERMIT me, dear Sir, to break into your retirement, 
and to defire of you a complete copy of thoſe verſes on 
Mr. Aidifoa®; fend me alto your laſt reſolution, which 
thall punctually be obſerved in relation to my giving out 
any copy of it; for | am again ſolicited by another Lord, 
to whom I have given the tame auſwer as formerly. No 
ſmall piece of your writing has hcen ever ſought after fo 
much : it has pleag'd every man without exception, to whom 
it has been read. - Since you now therefore know where 


vour real ftrength lies, I hope you will not ſuffer that ta- 


nt to lye unemploy'd. For my part, I thould be ſo glad 
to ſee you finiſh tomething of that kind, that I could be 
content to be alittle ſncer'd at in a line or fo, for the ſake of 
the pleaſure I ſhould have in reading the reſt. I have 


talk d my ſenſe of this matter to you once or twice, and 


no put it under my hand, that you may ſee it is my de- 
Üüberate opinion. What weight that may have with you I 
cannot ſay; but it pleaſes me to have an opportunity of 
ſhewing you how well I with you, and how true a friend 
1 am to your fame, which I defire may grow every da 

and in every kind of writing, to which you ſhall pleaſe to 
turn your pen. Not but that | have ſome little intereſt in 
the propoſal, as 1 ſhall be known to have been acquainted 
with a man that was capable of excelling in ſuch different 


* An imperfect Copy was got out, very much to the Author's ſurprize, who 


Manners, 
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manners, and did ſuch honour to his country and language; 
and yet was not diſpleas'd ſometimes to read what was 
written by his humble ſervant, 


— — _— FITS 2 
— a —ê — 


d. ET TE SOT 


March 14, 1721-2. 

1 Was diſappointed (much more than thoſe who common- 

ly uſe that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in mifũng vou at 
the Deli, where I] lay folitary two nights. Indeed 1 
truly partake in any degree of concern that affects you, and 
[ with every thing may ſucceed as you defire in your own 
family, pid in that which, I think, you no lels account 
your own, and 1s no leſs your family, the whole world : 
for I take you to be one of the true friends of it, and to 
your power its protector. Tho' the noiſe and daily buſtle 
for the public be now over, I dare ſay a good man is ſtill 
tendring its welfare; as the ſun in the winter, when ſeem- 
ing to retire from the world, is preparing benedictions and 
warmth for a better ſeaſon, No man wiſhes your Lord- 
ſhip more quiet, more tranquility, than I, who know you 
ſhould underſtand the value of it; but I don't with you a 
jot leſs concern'd or leſs active than you are, in all fincere 
and therefore warm defires of public good. „ 

beg the kindnets (and 'tis b that chiefly Þ trouble you 
with this lettcr) to favour me with notice as ſoon as you 
return to London, that I may come and make you a proper 
viſit of a day or two: for hitherto I have not been your vi- 
fitor, but your lodger, and I accuſe myſelf of it. I have 
now no earthly thing to oblige my being in town (a point 
of no ſmall ſatisfaction to me) but the beſt reaſon, the 
ſeeing a friend. As long, my Lord, as you will let me 
call you ſo (and I dare ſay you will, till 1 forfeit, what, 
1 think; [ never ſhall, my veracity and integrity) I ſhall 
eſteem myſelf fortunate, in ſpite of the South-tea, Poe- 
try, Popery, and Poverty. 1 EOS 1 

[ can't tell you how ſorry I am, you ſhould be troubled 
a-new by any fort of people. 1 heartily with, Prod juper- 
/, ut tibi viva that you may teach me how to do the 
ſame : who, without any real impediment to acting and 
living rightly, do act and live as fooliſhly as if I were a 
'Great man, Jam, &c. 


Be ati LET 


ole TY 
* 
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LETTER XIV. 
From the Biſhop of RocnhESs TER. 
| March 16, 1721-2, 


5 AS a viſitant, a lodger. a friend (or under what other 


denomination ſoever) you are always welcome to me; 
and will be more fo, I hope, every day that we live: for, 
to tell you the-truth, 1 like you as [ like myſelf, beſt when 
we have both of us leaſt buſineſs, It has heen my fate to 
be engaged in it much and often, by the ftations in which 
I was placed: but, God, that knows my heart, knows I 
never lov'd it: and am ſtill leſs in love with it than ever, 
as I find lets temptation to a& with any hope of ſucceſs, If 


I am good for any thing, *tis in anguio cum libello; and yet 


a good part of my time has been ſpent, and perhaps muſt be 
ſpent, ſar otherwiſe. For Iwill never, while 1 have health, 


| N to my duty in my poſt, or in any reſpect, how lit- 


tle ſoe ver J may like my employment, and how hopeleſs ſo- 
ever I may be in the diſcharge of it, 
In the mean time the judicious world is pleas'd to think 


that I delight in work which 1 am obliged to undergo, 


and aim at things which I from my heart deſpiſe ; let them 
think as they will, ſo I might be at liberty to act as I will, 
and ſpend my time in ſuch a manner as is moft agreeable 


to me. I cannot fay I do to now, for I am here without 
any books, and if I had them could not uſe them to my ſa- 


tistaction, while my mind is taken up in a more melancholy 


* manner; and how long, or how little a while it may be 
ſo taken up, God only knows, and to his will I implicitly 
reſign myſelf in every thing. I am, &c. ' 


— | - > ag. = 

| LE LT ER RL; | 
My Loan, M,Larch 19, 1721-2. 

] AM extremely ſenfible of the repeated fayour of your 
kind letters, and your thoughts of me in abſence, even 

among thoughts of much nearer concern to yourſelf on the 

one hand, and of much more importance to the world on 

the other, whick cannot but engage you at this juncture. 


I am very certain of your good-will, and of the warmth. 


which is in you inſeparable from it. 


Your remembrance of Twitenham is a freſh inſtance of 
that partiality. I hope the advance of the fine ſeaſon will 
ſet you upon your legs, enough to enable you to get into 
my garden, where | wilt carry you up a Mount, in a point 
o* view to ſhew you the glory of my little kingdom. If 
5 Ou approve it, I ſhall be in danger to boaſt, like Nebu- 
3 * in his Lady's laſt dick nel. 

| 1 b chadnezzar, 
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chadnezzar, of the things I have made, and to be turn'd to 
converſe, not with the beaſts of the field, but with the 
birds of the grove, which I ſhall take to be no great pun- 
niſhment. For indeed I heartily deſpiſe the ways of the- 
world, and moſt of the great ones of it. 

Oh keep me innocent, make others great! 

And you may judge how comfortably I am —— 
in this opinion, when ſuch as your Lordihip bear teſtimony 
to its vanity and emptineſs, Tine, inaue eſt, with the pic- 
ture of one rigging on the globe with his finger, is the beſt 
thing I have the luck to remember in that great Poet 
Quarles (not that I forget the Devil at bowls; which 1 

know to be your Lordſhips favourite cut, as well as fa- 
pourite diverſion.) 

The ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural enough, 
to humour the moſt retired, and agree with the moſt con- 
templative. Good air, ſolitary groves, and ſparing diet, 
ſufficient to make you fancy yourſelf (what you are in tem- 
perance, tho? elevated into a greater figure by your ſtation) 
one of the Fathers of the Deſart. Here you may think 
(to uſe an author's words, whom you fo juſtly prefer to allhis 
followers that you'll recieve them kindly, tho' taken from 
his worſt work * ;) | | 

That in Eliah's banquet you partake, 
Or fit a gueſt with Daniel, at his Pulſe. 


I am fincerely free with you, as you defire I ſhould, and: 
approve of your not having your coach here, for if you 
would ſee Lord C* or any body elſe, 1 have another cha- 
riot, beſides that little one you laugh'd at when you com- 
pared me to Homer in a nut-ſhell. But if you would be 
entirely private, no body ſhall know any thing of the mat- 
ter. Believe me (my Lord) no man is with more perfe& 
acquieſcence, nay with more willing acquieſcence (not even 


any of your own Sons of the Church) Your obedient, &c, 


yore 


LETTER XVI, 
From the Biſhop of RocauEtsTER. 


| | April 6, 1924, 
U NDER all the leiſure in the world, I have no leiſure, 
no ſtomach to write to you: the gradual approaches 

of death are before my eyes. I am convinced that it muſk 
be ſo; and yet make a fhift to flatter myſelf ſometimes with 
the thought, that it may poſſibly be otherwiſe. And that 
very thought, tho! it is directly contrary to my reaſon, 


* The Parodiſe Regain'd, I ſuppoſe this was ia compliment to the Biſhop, 
It could nerer be his own opinion, 


does 
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does for a few moments make me eaſy—however not ea 
enough in good earneſt to think of any thing but the me- 
lancholy object that employs them. Therefore wonder not 
that I do not anſwer your kind letter: I ſhall anſwer it too 
foon, I fear, by accepting your friendly invitation. When 
1 do fo, no conveniencies will be wanting: for Pl ſee no 


body but you and your mother, and the ſervants. Viſits 


to ſtateſmen always were to me (and are now more than 
ever) inſipid things; let the men that expect, that wiſh 
to thrive by them, pay them that homage: I am free. 
When 1 want them, they fhall hear of me at their doors: 
and when they want me, I ſhall be ſure to hear of them at 
mine. But probably they will deſpiſe me ſo much, and I 
ſhall court them ſo little, that we ſhall both of us keep our 
diſtance. N | 

When I come to you, *tis in order to be with you only; 
2 preſident of the council, or a ſtar and garter will make 
no more imprefhon upon my mind, at ſuch a time, than, 
the hearing of a bagpipe, or the fight of a puppet-ſhew, 
I have faid to greatne's ſome time ago—Tuas tibi res habeto, 
Egomet curabe meas. The time is not far off when we ſhall 
all be upon the level: and I am reſolv'd, for my part, to 
anticipate that time, and be upon the level with them now: 
for he is ſo, that neither ſecks nor wants them. Let them 
Have more virtue and leſs pride, and then Ill court them as 
much as any body: but till they reſolve to diſtinguiſh 
themſetves ſome way elſe than by their outward trappings, 
I am determined (and, I think, I have a right) to be as 
proud as they are: tho' I truſt in God, my pride is neither 
of ſo odious a nature as theirs, nor of fo miſchievous a con- 
icquence. | | 3 
I know not how I have fallen into this train of thinking 


When I ſat down to write I intended only to excuſe my- 


felf for not writing, and to tell you that the time drew 
wearer and nearer, when 1 muſt diſlodge; I am preparing 
for it; for I am at this moment building a vault in the 
Abbey for me and mine. *Twas to be in the Abbey, be- 
cauſe of my relation to the place; but *tis at the weſt door 
of it: as far from Kings and Cæſars as the ſpace would 
admit of. 5 
I know not but I may ſtep to town to-morrow, to ſee 
how the work goes forward; but, if I do, I ſhall return 
hither in the evening. I would not have given you the 
trouble of this letter but that they tell me it will coſt you 
nothing, and that our privilege of Franking (one of the 
moſt yaluable we have left) 1s again allow'd us. 
| | Your, &c. 


LET» 
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From the Biſhop of Roc HEST ER. 
| n a 22 67 Bromley, May-25, 1722. 
1 Had much ado to get hither laſt night, the water be- 
ing fo rough that the ferrymen were unwilling to ven- 
ture. The firſt thing I ſaw this morning after my eyes 
were open, was your letter, for the freedom and kindneſs 
of which 1 thank you. Let all compliments be laid afide 
between us for the future; and depend upon me as your 
faithful friend in all things within my power, as one that 
truly values you, and wiſhes you all manner of happineſs. 
I thank you and Mrs. Pope for my kind reception, which 
has left a pleaſing impreſſion upon me that will not ſoon be 
| effaced. | | 
Lord * has preſs'd me terribly to fee him at *, and told 
me in a manner betwixt kindneſs and reſentment, that it ĩs nl 
but a few miles beyond Twitenham. 1 "AE 
I have but a little time left, and à great deal tò do in it; 
and muſt expect that ill health will render à good ſhare of 
it uſeleſs : and therefore what is likely to be left at the 
foot of the account, . ought by me to be cheriſh'd, and not 
thrown away in compliments. You know the motro of 
my ſun dial, Vivite, ait, fugin: I will, as far as I am able, 
follow its advice, and cut off all unneceſſary avocations 
and amuſements. There are thoſe that intend to employ 
me this winter in a way I do not like: If 'they perfiſt in 
their intentions, I muſt apply myſelf to the work they cut 
out for me, as well as I can. Bat withal, that ſhall not 
hinder me from employing myſelf alſo in a way which they 
do not like. The givers of trouble one way ſhall have 
their ſhare of it another; that at laſt ay may be induced 
to let me be quiet, and live to myſelf, with the few (the ve- 
ry few) friends I like; for that is the point, the ſingle. 
point I now aim at; tho' I know the generality. of the 
world who are unacquainted with my intentions and views, 
think the very reverſe of this character belongs to me. I 
don't know how I have rambled into this account of myſelf; 
when I fat down to write, I had no thought of making that 
N of my letter. 5 „ 
Lou might have been ſure without my telling you, that 
my right hand is at eaſe; elſe I ſhould not have over ow'd. 
at this rate, And yet I have not done, for there is a kind 
intimation in the end of yours, which I underſtood, be- 
cauſe it ſcems to tend towards employing me in ſomething 
that is agreeable to you, Pray explain yourſelf, and be- 
3 | lieve 
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lieve that you have not an acquaintanes in the world thi 
would be more in earneſt on ſuch an occafion than I, for 
love you, as well as eſteem you. ns 
All the while I have been writing, Pain; and a fine 
Thtuſh hade been ſeverally endeavouring to call off my at- 
tention ; bur both in vain, nor ſhould ] yet part with you, 
but that the turning over a new leaf frights me a little, and 
akes me reſolve to break thro? a new temptation, before 
ie has taken too faſt hold on tne, I am, &c. 


0 a. * 


— — — — — — — . a a 
LETTER XVnI. 


From | the ſame, 


3 June 16, 1722. 
OV have generally written firſt, after our parting ; 
weill now be before-hand with you in my enquiries 

how you got home, and how you do, and whether you met 

with Lo *, and dehiver'd my civil reproach to him in the 
manner I' defired ? I ſuppoſe you did not, becauſe I have 
heard nothing either from you, or from him on that head 
as I fuppoſe, I gy have done, if you had found him. 
Lam fick of theſe men of quality; and the more ſo, the 
oft ner I have any buſineſs to tranſact with them. They 
look upon it as one of their diſtinguiſhing privileges, not 
to be punctual in any buſineſs, of how great importance 
ſbdever; nor to ſet other People If eaſe, with the loſs of 
the leaſt part of their own, This conduct of his vexes me 4 
but to what purpoſe ? or how can I alter it? | 
I tong to fee the original MS. of Milton: but don't 
know how to come at it, without your repeated aſſiſtance. 
I hope you won't utterly forget what paſs'd in the coach 
about Sampſon Agoniſtes. 1 ſhall not preſs you as to 
time, but ſome time or other, I wiſh you would review 
aud poliſh chat piece. If upon a new peruſal of it (which 

Ldefite you to make) you think as I do, that it is written 

inthe very ſpirit of the Ancients ; it deſerves your care, 


and is capable of being improv'd, with little trouble, into 


a perfect model and ſtandard of Tragic poetry—always al- 

lowing for its being a ftory taken _ of the ible ; — 

is an obje&ion that at this time of day, I know, is not to 

begotover 3 | 5 
5 5 | 1 am, &c. 
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CI. | July 27. 

| I Have been as conſtantly at Twitenham as your Lord- 
= ſhip has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw Lord Bathurſt, 
At the time of the Duke of Marlborough's funeral, I in- 
tend to lie at the Deanry, and moralize one evening with 
you on the vanity of human glory. 

The Ducheſs's * letter concerns me nearly, and you 
know it, who know all my thoughts without diſguiſe : I 
muſt keep clear of Flattery ; I will: and as this is an ho- 
neſt reſolution, I dare hope, your Lordſhip will not be fo 
uncencern'd for my keeping it, as not to affiſt me in ſo do- 
ing. I beg therefore you would repreſent thus much at 
leaſt to her Grace, that as to the fear ſhe ſeems touch'd 
with [That the Duke's memory ſhould have no advantage 
but what he muſt give himſelf, without being beholden to 
any one friend] your Lordſhip may certainly, and agree- 
ably to your character, both of rigid honour and chriſtian 
plainneſs, tell her, that no man can have any other ad- 
vantage: and that all offerings of friends in ſuch a caſe paſs 
for nothing. But be ſo good as to confirm what I've re- 
preſented to her, that an inſcription in the antient way, 
plain, pompous, yet modeſt, will be the moſt uncommon, 
and therefore the moſt diſtinguiſhing manner of doing it. 
And fo, I hope, ſhe will be ſatisfied, the Duke's honour be 
preſerv'd, and my integrity alſo : which is too ſacred a 
thing to be forfeited, in conſideration of any little (or 
what people of quality may call great) honour or diſtinction 
whatever, which thoſe of their rank can beſtow on one of 
mine; and which indeed they are apt to over-rate, but 
never ſo much, as when they imagine us under any obli- 
gation to ſay one untrue word in their favour, _ 

I can only thank you my Lord, for the kind tranſition 
you make from common bufinels, to that which 1s the onl 
real bulinefs of every reaſonable creature. Indeed I think 
more of it than you 2 tho' not ſo much as I ought. 
I am pleas'd with thoſe Latin verles extremely, which are 
ſo very good that I thought them yours, till you call'd 
them an Horatian Cento, and then I recollected the dises 
membra prete. I won't pretend I am ſo totally in thoſe ten» 
timents which you compliment me with, as I yet hope to 


erke Ducheſs of Buckingham, | 
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be: You tell me I have them, as the civileſt method to 
put me in mind how much it fits me to have them. I ought, 
firſt, to prepare my mind by a better knowledge even of 
: | ng prophane writers, eſpecially the Moraliſts, &c. be- 
ore I can be worthy of taſting that ſupreme of books, and 
| ſublime of all writiags. In which, as in all the interme- 
diate ones, you may (if your friendſhip and chariry to- 
ward me continue ſo far) be the beſt guide to 


Your, &c. 


8 tit. 
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LETTER XX. 


From the Biſhop of RocugsTER. 


July 30, F722, 

Have written to the Ducheſs * juſt as you defir'd, and 
referred her to our meeting in town for a further account 
of it. I have done it the rather becaufe your opinion in 
the caſe is ſincerely mine: and if it had not been fo, you 
yourſelf ſhould not have induced me to give it. Whether, 
and how far ſhe will acquieſce in it, I cannot ſay : eſpeci- 
ally in a caſe where ſhe thinks the Duke's honour concern'd, 
but ſhould ſhe ſeem to perſiſt a little at preſent, her good 
ſenſe (which I depend upon) will afterwards ſatisfy her 
that we are in the right. 4 GE, | 

I go to-morrow to the Deanry, and I believe, I ſhall ſta 
there, till I have ſaid Duſt to duſt, and ſhut up that +1a 
ſcene of pompous vanity. | | 
is a great while for me to ſtay there at this time of the 
year; and 1 know I ſhall often fay to myſelf, while I am 
expecting the funcral, | 


O Rus, quando ego te f. quandoque licebit 
Ducere fohcitz jucunda oblivia vitæ? EX 

- In this caſe I ſhall fancy 1 hear the ghoſt of the dead, 
thus intreating me, 


At tu ſacratæ ne parce malignus are næ 
_  Offibuset capiti inhumato 
- Particulam dare — 4 2 

_ *Quanquam feſtinas, non eſt mora longa; licebit, 

. TnjeQo ter pulvere, curras. 1 

| © Ducheſs of Buckingham. 4 | 5 

+ This was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlborough, at which the Biſhop 
officiated as Dean of Weſtminſter, in Aug. 722. | | 


There 
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There is an anſwer for me ſomewhere in Hamlet to this re- 
queſt, which you remember, tho' I don't. Poor Gh! 
thau ſhalt be ſatisfied /—or ſomething like it. However that 
be, take care you do not fail in your appointment, that the 
company of the living may make me ſome amends for my 
_ atrenday:e on the dead. 
I know you will be glad to hear that I am well : 1 ſhould 
always could I always be here— _ | 
Sed me | | 
 Imperioſa trahit Proſerpina: vive, valeque. 
You are the firſt man 1 ſent to this morning, and the laſt 


man ] defire to converſe with this evening, tho? at twenty 
miles diſtance from you. 4 


Te, veniente die, Te, decedente, requiro. 


FF # * es, 2 p he” * ö VR wy 


LETTER KEEL 


From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER. 


. The Tower, April, 10, 1723. 
Thank you for all the inſtances of your friendſhip, both 
before, and ſince my misfortunes. A little time will 
complete them, and ſeparate you and me for ever. But in 
what part of the world ſoever I am, I will live mindful of 
of your ſincere kindnels to me; and will pleaſe myſelf with 
the thought, that 1 ſtill live in your eſteem and affe&ion, 
as much as ever I did; and that no accidents of life, no 
diſtance of time, or place, will alter you in that reſpect. 
It never can me; who have lov'd and valued you, ever ſince 
I knew you, and ſhall not fail to do it when I am not al- 
lowed to tell you ſo; as the caſe will ſoon be. Give my 
faithful ſervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and thanks for what 
he ſent me, which was much to the purpoſe, it any thing 
can be ſaid to be to the purpole, in a caſe that is already 
determined. Let him know my Defence will be ſuch, that 
neither my friends need bluſh for me, nor will my ene- 
mies have great occaſion of triumph, tho? ſure of the victory. 
I ſhall want his advice before I go abroad, in many things, 
But I queſtion whether I ſhall be permitted to ſee him, or 
any body, but ſuch as are abſolutely neceſſary towards 
the diſpatch of my private affairs. If fo, God bleſs you 
both; and may no part of the ill fortune that attends me, 
ever purſue either of you! I know not but I may call upon 
you at my hearing, to fay ſomewhat about my way of 
ipending my time at the Deantys which did not non ous 
| | | 1 culat 
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culated towards managing plots and conſpiracies. But of 
that I ſhall conſider Y ou and 1 have ſpent many hours to- 
gether upon much pleaſanter ſubjects; and, that I ma 

preſerve the old cuſtom, I ſhall not part with you now til 
1 have clos'd this letter, with three lines of Milton, which 
you will, I know, readily and not without ſome degree of 
concern apply to your ever affectionate, &c. | 


Some nat'ral Tears he dropt, but wip'd them ſoon: 
The World was all before him, where to chuſe 
His place of reſt, and Providence his Guide. 


— 
— * — —— — C — 


LETTER, XXII. 
The Anſwer. 


FR 3 April 20, 1723. 
II is not poſſible to expreſs what I think, and what I feel; 
only this, that I have thought and felt for nothing but 
$ , tor ſome tune paſt: and ſhall think of nothing, fo 
15 for the time to come. The greateſt comfort I had 
was an intention (which I would have made practicable) 
to have attended you in your journey, to which I had 
brought that perſon to conſent, who only could have hin- 
dered me, by a tye which, though it may be more tender, 
I do not think more ftrong, than that of friendſhip. But 
: I' fear there will be no way left me to tell you this great 
truth, that I remember you, that J love you, that I am 
2 grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem and value you: no 
Way but that one, which needs no open warrant to author- 
ze it, or ſecret conveyance to ſecure it; which no bills can 
preclude, and no Kings prevent; a way that can reach to 
-any part of the world where you may be, where the very 
-whiſper, or even the wiſh of a friend muſt not be heard, or 
even ſuſpeced: by this way, 1 dare tell my eſteem and af- 
fection of you, to your enemies in the gates, and you, and 
they, and their ſons, may hear of ir, Oi ny 
You prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for the 
friend lam; in judging that the manner of your Defence, 
and your Reputation by it, is a point of the higheſt con- 
cern to me: and aſſuring me, it ſhall be ſuch, that none 
of your friends ſhall bluſh for you. Let me further prompt 
you to do yourſelf the beſt and moſt laſting juſtice: the in- 

ruments of your Fame to poſterity will be in your own 
hands. May it not be, that providence has appointed you to 
ſome great and uſeful work, and calls you to it. this ſevere 


5 „ 
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way ? You may more eminently and more effectually ſerve 
the Public even now, than in the ftationsyou have ſo honour- 
ably fill'd. Think of Tully, Bacon, and Clarendon &: is 
it not the latter, the diſgraced part of their lives, which 
yoy moſt envy, and which you would choole to have liv*d? 
1 am tenderly ſenſible of the with you expreſs, that go 
part of your misfortune may purſue me. But, God knows, 
1 am every day leſs and. leſs fond of my-native countr 
(fo torn as it is by Party-rage) and begin to conſider a 4 
friend in exile as a friend in death; one gone before, where 
I am not unwilling or unprepared to follow after; and 
where (however various or uncertain the roads and voy- 
ages of another world may be) I cannot but entertain a 
pleaſing hope that we may meet again. e FED 
I faithfully aſſure you, that in the mean time there is no 
one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think oftener or bet- 
ter chan of you. I ſhall look upon you as in a ftate be- 
tween both, in which you will have from me all the paſſions 
and warm wiſhes that can attend the living, and all the 
reſpe@ and tender ſenſe of loſs, that we feel for the dead, 
And I ſhall everdepend upon your conftant friendſhip, kind 
memory, and good offices, tho? I were never to ſee or heat 
the effects of them: like the truſt we have in benevolent 
ſpirits, who tho? we never ſee or hear them, we think, are 
conſtantly ſerving us, and praying for us. 45 
Whenever I am mg to write to you, I ſhall con- 
clude you are intentional ! doing ſo to me. And every 
time that I think of you, I will believe you are thinking 
of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be forgotten (nay to be bur 
faintly remember'd) the honour, the pleaſure, the pride 
1 aſt ever have, in reflecting how frequently you have de- 
lighted me, how kindly you have diftinguiſh'd me, how 
cordially you have advis'd me! In converſation, in ſtudy, 1 
Mall always want your and wiſh for you: In my moſt live- 
ly, and in my moſt thoughtful hours, I ſhall equally bear 


about me, the impreſſions of you: And perhaps it will not 
be in This|life only, that I ſhall have cauſe to remember and 
acknowledge the friendſhip of the Biſhop of Rocheſter- 
. i bes FS ( ; | « | I am, &c. 
* Clarenton indeed wrote his beft works in his en! but the beſt of | 


Bacon's were written before his diſgrace, and the be: of I ully's after his return 
PPC > 


- 
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 Audies ; they will tend to the benefit of men againſt w 


and made a citizen o 


ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. Reſentment indeed 
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"LETTER XXIII. 
FYRO | To the ſame, 


on May, 1723. 
Ocz more I write to you, as I promis'd, and this once, 
I fear, will be the laſt! the Curtain will ſoon be 
drawn between my friend and me, and nothing left but to 
wiſh you a long good-night, May you enjoy a ftate of 
repole in this lite, not unlike that fleep of the ſoul which 
ſome have belicy'd is to ſucceed it, where we lye utterly 
forgetful of that world from which we are gone, and ripen- 
ing for that to which we are to go. If you retain any me- 


mory of the paſt, let it only image to you what has pleas'd 


you beft; ſometimes preſent a dream of an abſent friend, 
or bring you. back an agreeable converſation. But upon 
the Whole, I bope you will think leſs of the time _—_ 
of the future; as the former has been leſs kind to you than 
the latter infallibly will be. Do not envy the world Jour 
om 
oucan have no complaint, I mean of all Poſterity,; and, per- 
haps at your time of life, nothing elſe is wa your care. 
What is every year of a wiſe man's life but a cenſure or 
critic on the paſt? Thoſe whoſe date is the ſhorteſt, live 
long enough to laugh. at one half of it: the boy deſpiſes 
the infant, the man the boy, the philoſopher both, and 
the Chriſtian all. You may now begin to think your man- 


hood was too much a puerility; and you'll never ſuffer 


= 


our age to be but a ſecond infancy. The toys and bau- 
Liesof your.childhood are hardly now more below you, than 
oſe toys of our riper and of ourdeclining years, the drums 
nd rattles of ambition, and the dirt and bubbles of avarice, 
At this time, when you are cut off from a little ſociety, 
7 the world at large, you ſhould bend 

rour talents not to ſerve a party, or a few, but all man- 
Kind. V our Genius ſhould mount above that miſt in which 
its participation and neighbourhood with earth long involv'd 


itz; to ſhine abroad and to heaven, ought to be the buſineſs 


and the glory of your preſent ſituation. Remember it was at 
fach a time, that the greateſt lights of antiquity dazzled 
and blazed the moſt, in the retreat, in their exile, or in 
their death: but why do I talk of dazzling or blazing ? it 
was then that they did good, that they gave light, and that 


they became guides to mankind. | 
Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly great, and 


may 
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may remain, perhaps cannot be quite extinguiſhed, in the 
nobleſt minds; but revenge never will harbour there: 
higher principles than thoſe of the firſt, and better princi- 
ples than thoſe of the latter, will infallibly influence men, 
whoſe thoughts and whoſe hearts are enlarged, and cauſe 

them to prefer the whole to any part of mankind, eſpeti» 
ally to ſo ſmall a part as one's fingle ſelf. 00 
elieve me, my Lord, I look upon you as a ſpirit ente 
into another life *, as one juſt upon the edge of Immorta« 
lity ; where the paſhons and affections muſt be much more 
exalted, and where you * to deſpiſe all little views, 
and all mean retroſpects. Nothing is worth your ou can 
back; and therefore look forward, and make (as you can 
the world look after you. But take care that it be not wi 


pity, but with eſteem and admiration. | ' 

$a with the greateſt fincerity, and paſſion for your 
fame as well as happineſs, Your, &c. 

LETTER NN 6 0p 


From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER, 


on 


Paris, Nov. 23, 1731. 


you will wonder to ſee me in print; but how could 1 
avoid it? The dead and the living, my friends and my 
foes, at home and abroad, call'd upon me to ſay ſomethi 
and the reputation of an Hiſtory which I and all 
world value, muſt have ſuffered, had I continued ſilent. 
I have printed it here, in hopes that ſomebody may ven- 
ture to reprint it in England, notwithſtanding thoſe. to 
frightening words at the cloſe of it J. Whether that haps 
ns or not, it is fit you ſhould have a fight of it, who, I 
—— will read it with tome degree of ſatis faction, as it is 
mine, tho? it ſhould have (as it really has) nothing elſe ta 
recommend it. Such as it is, Zxtremum hoc munus moriamtis 
habets ; for that may well be the caſe, conſidering that 
within a few months I am entering into my ſeventieth - 


The Biſhop of Rocheſter went into exile the month following, and conti 
nued in it till his death, which happen'd at Paris on the fifteenth day of Februa» 
+ in the year 1732, | x ; "5 44 

+ Earl of Clarendon's. | be 
| The Biſhop's Name, ſet to his Vindication of Biſhop Smalridge, Dr. Al. 
rich, and himſelf, from the ſcandalous Reflections of Oldmixon, relating tothe 


Publication of Lord Clarendon's Hiſtory, Paris, 1231, gto, lance reprinted in 


England, * | 
Fear ⸗ 
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year? after which, even the healthy and the happy cantot 
much depend upon life, and will not if they are wiſe, 
much defire it. Whenever I go, you will loofe a friend 
who loves and values you extremely, if in my circum- 
ftances I can be faid to he loſt to any one, when dead, 
more than I am already whilft living. I expeRed to have 
heard from you by Mr. Morrice, and wonder a little that 
I did not; but he owns himſelf in a fault, for not giving 
ou due notice of his motions. It was not amiſs that you 
— writing, on a head, wherein I promis'd more than 
I was able to perform. Diſgrac'd men fancy ſometimes, 
that they preſerve an influence, where when they endea- 
vour to exert it, they ſoon fee their miſtake. I did fo, my 
good friend, and acknowledge it under my hand. You: 
ounded the coaſt and found out my error, it ſeems, be- 
fore I was aware of it; but enough on this ſubject. [1 
What are they doing in England to the honour of letters; 
and particularly what are you doing? Ip/e guid audes? Yue . 
cirrumvolitas agilis Thyma? Do you purſue the moral plan. 
you marked out, and ſeemed ſixteen months ago ſo intent 
upon? Am I to ſee it perfected ere I die, and are you to 
enjoy the reputation of it while you live? or do you rather 
chuſe to leave the marks of your friendfhip, like the legacies. 
of awill, to be read and enjoyed only by thoſe who ſurvive. 
vou? Were J as near you as | have been, I ſhould hope to 
into the manuſcript before it was finiſhed, But alas l. 
there is, and will ever probably be a great deal of land and 
fea between us. How many books have come out of late 
in your parts, which you think I ſhould be glad to peruſe? 
Name them: the catalogue, I believe, will not coſt you 
much trouble. They muſt be good one's indeed to chal- 
Tenge any part of my time, now I have to little of it left. 
, Who ſquandered whole days. heretofore, now huſband 
urs when the glaſs begins to run tow, and care not to 
miſpend them on trifles. At the end of the Lottery of Life, 
our laſt minutes, like tickets left in the wheel, riſe in their 
valuation: they are not of ſo much worth perhaps in them- 
{elves as thoſe which preceded, but we are apt to prize. 
them more, and with reaſon. I do fo, my dear friend, 
and yet think the moſt precious minutes of my life are, 
well employed, in reading what you write. But this is a 
fatisfaftion I cannot much hope for, and therefore muſt be- 
take myſelf to others leſs entertaining. Adieu! dear Sir, 
and forgive me engaging with one, whom you, I think, have 
reckoned among the heroes of the Dunciad. It was ne- 
ceflary for me either to accept of his dirty challenge, 
to have Juffered in the cftcem of the world by declining it. 


NIV 
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My reſpects to your Mother; I ſend one of theſe papers 
ſor Dean Swift, if you have an opportunity, and think 


it worth while to 2 it. My Country at this diſtance 


ſeems to me a ſtrange fight; I know not how it appears 
to you, who are in the midſt of the ſcene, and yourſelf a 
part of it; I wiſh you would tell me. You may write 
Fafely to Mr. Morice, by the honeſt hand that conveys 
this, and will return into theſe parts before Chriſtmas 3 
{ſketch out a rough draught of it, that I may be able tojudge 
whether a return to it be really eligible, or whether I 
ſhould not, like the Chemiſt in the bottle, upon hearing 
Don Quevedo's account of Spain, deſire to be corked up 
again. | 
SAfeer all, I do and muſt love my Country, with all its 
faults and blemiſhes ; even that part of the conſtitution 
which wounded me unjuſtly, and itſelf through my fide, 
ſhall ever be dear to me. My laſt wiſh ſhall be like that 
of father Paul, E/to perpetua] and when I die at a diſtance 
from it, it will be in the ſame manner as Virgil deſcribes 
the expiring Peloponneſian, | 


Sternitur, a | 

et dulces moriens reminiſcitur Argos. 
Do ] ſtill live in the memory of my friends, as they cer- 
tainly do in mine? [have read a good many of your paper 
ſquabbles about me, and am glad to tee ſuch free conceſ- 
ſions on that head, tho* made with no view of doing me 
à pleaſure, but merely of loading another, 
| | | | I am, &c. 
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From the Biſhop of RocutsTER. 


On the death of his Daughter. 


Montpelier, Nov. 20, 1729. 


1 Am not yet Maſter enough of myſelf, after the late 


wound J have receiv'd, to open my very heart to you, 
and am not content with leſs thlan that, whenever I con- 
verſe with you. My thoughts are at preſent vainly, but 
pleaſingly employed, on what I have loſt, and can never 
recover. I know well J ought, for that reaſon, to call 


them off to other ſubjects, but hitherto I have not been able 


to do it. By giving them the rein a little, and ſufferin 


7 
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them to ſpend their force, I hope in ſome time to check 
and ſubdue them. Multis fortune vulneribus perculſus, huic 
uni me tmparem ſenſi, et pene ſuccubui. This is weakneſs not 
wiſdom, I own; and on that aceount fitter to be truſted to 
the boſom of a friend, where I may ſafely lodge all my in- 
firmities. As ſoon as my mind is in ſome meaſure correct- 
ed and calm'd, I will endeavour to follow your advice, and 
turn it to ſomething of uſe and moment; if I have ftill life 
enough left to do any thing that is worth reading and pre- 
ſerving. In the mean time I ſhall be pleas'd to hear that 
you proceed in what you intend, without any ſuch melan- 
choly interruption as I have met with. Your mind is as 
yet unbroken by age and ill accidents, your knowledge 
and judgment are at the height: uſe them in writin 
ſomewhat that may teach the preſent and future times, — 
if notgain equally the applauſe of both, may yetraiſe the envy 
of the one, and fecure the admiration of the other. Em- 
ploy not your precious moments, and great talents, on lit- 
tle men and little things; but chooſe a ſubject every way 
worthy of you, and handle it as you can, in a manner 
which nobody elſe can equal or imitate. As for me, my 
abilities, if I ever had any, are not what they were; and 
yet I will endeavour to recollect and employ them. 


zelidus tardante ſenefta 
Sanguis hebet, frigentque effœto in corpore vires. 


_ However, I ſhould be ingrateful to this place, if I did not 


own that I have gained * the gout in the ſouth of 
France, much more than ] did at Paris, tho” even there I 
ſenſibly improved. I believe my cure had been perfected 
but the earneſt deſire of meeting one I dearly loved, called 
me abruptly to Montpelier; where after continuing two 
months, under the cruel torture of a ſad and fruitleſs expec- 
tation, I was forced at laſt to take a long journey to Tou- 
louſe; and even there I had mits'd the perſon I ſought, had 
ſhe not, with great ſpirit and courage, ventured all night 
up the Garonne to ſee me, which ſhe above all things de- 
fired to do before ſhe died. By that means ſhe was brought 
: where I was, between ſeven and eight in the morning, and 
liv'd twenty hour's afterwards, which time was not loſt on 
either fide, but paſs'd in ſuch a manner as gave great ſatis- 
faction to both, and iuch as, on her part, every way be- 
came her circumſtances and character. For ſhe had her 
ſenſes to the very laſt gaſp, and exerted them to give me, 
in thoſe few hours, greater marks of Duty and Love than 
ſhe had done in all her life-time, tho' ſhe had never been 
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8 in either. The laſt words ſhe ſaid to me were 
the kindeſt of all; a reflection on the goodneſs of God, 
which had allowed us in this manner to meet once more, 
before we parted for ever. Not many minutes atter that, 
ſhe laid herſelf on her pillow, in a ſleeping poſture, 
placidaque ibi demum morte quievit. 0 
udge you, Sir, what I felt, and ſtill feel on this occafion, 
and ſpare me the trouble of deſcribing it. At my age, un- 
der my infirmities, among utter ftrangers, how ſhall I find 
out proper reliefs and ſupports? I can have none, but thoſe: 
with which reaſon and religion furniſh me, and thoſe I lay 
hold on, and graſp as faſt as I can. I hope that He, who 
laid the burthen upon me (for wife and good purpotes no 
doybt) will enable me to bear it in like manner as I have 
borne others, with ſome degree of fortitude and firmneſs. 
You ſee how ready I am to relapte into an argument 
which I had quitted once before in this letter. 1 ſhall. 
probably again commit the fame fault, if I continue to 
write; 4 þ therefore I ſtop ſhort here, and with all ſince- 
rity, affection, and eſteem, bid you adieu! till we meet 
either in this world, if God pleaſes, or elſe in another. 
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LETTER I. 


Pt Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712. 


OU writ me a very kind Letter ſome months ago, and 

1 told me you were then upon the point of taking a jour- 
ney into Devonſhire, That hindered my anſwering you, 
and I have fince ſeveral times inquired of you, without any 
Tatisfation; for ſol call the knowledge of your welfare, or 

of any thing that concerns you. I paſt two months in Suſ- 
ſex, and fince my return, have been again very ill. I 

writ to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but had no an- 
Fer to that point. Our friend Mr. Cromwell too has 
been filent all this year; I believe he has been diſpleaſed 
at ſome or otherof my freedoms *, which I very innocently 
take, and moſt with thoſe I think moſt my friends. But 
this I know nothing of; perhaps he may have opened to 
you: and if I know you right, you are of a temper to ce- 
ment friendſhips, and not to divide them. I really much 
Jove Mr. Cromwell, and have a true affection for yourſelf, 
Which if I had any intereſt in the world, or power with 
thoſe who have, I ſhould not be long without manifeſting 
to you. I deſire you will not, either out of modeſty, or 
a vicious diſtruſt of another's value for you (thoſe two 


We fee by the Letters to Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. Pope was wont to rally 
Um ou his turn for trifling and pedantic criticiſm. So he loſt his two carly 

ie ds, Cromwell and Wycherly, by his zeal to correct the bad poetry of the 
dne, and the had taſte of the other, | | 


etcrnal 
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eternal foes to merit) imagine that your letters and conver- 
ſation are not always welcome to me. There is no man 
more entirely fond of good- nature or ingenuity than myſelf, 
and I have ſeen too much of thoſe qualities in you to be 


any thing leſs than . | 
N Vour, &c. 
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LETTER Ik 
Dec. 24, 1712. 

* has been my good fortune within this month paſt to 

hear more things that have pleated me than (I think) 
almoſt in all my time beſide. But nothing upon my word 
has been ſo home: felt a ſatisfaction as the news you tell me 
of yourſelf: and you are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you 
congratulate me upon your own good ſueceſs: for Ihave more 
people out of whom to be happy, than any ill- natured man 
can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affirm to you, that, not- 
withſtanding the many inconveniences and diſadvantages 
they commonly talk of in the Res anguſti domi, 1 have ne- 
ver found any other, than the inability of giving people of 
merit the only certain proof of our value for them, in do- 
ing them ſome rea! ſervice. For after all, if we could but 
think a little, ſelf love might make us philoſophers, and 
convince us grantult ind get Natura! Qurſelves are eafily: 
provided for; 'tis nothing but the circumſtantials, and the 
apparatus or equipage of human life, that coſt ſo much 
the furniſhing. Only what a luxurious man wants for horſes, 
and footmen, a good-natured man wants for his friends, or 
the indigent. | Ns 

I ſhall ſee you this winter with much greater pleaſure 
than I could the laſt ; and, I hope, as much of your time, 
as your attendance on the Ducheſs * will allow you to ſpare 
to any friend, will not be thought loſt upon one who is as 
much ſo as any man. 1 muſt alſo put you in mind, tho? 
you are now ſecretary to this Lady, that you are likewiſe 
ſecretary to nine other ladies, and are to write ſometimes 
for them too. He who 1s forced tolive wholly upon thoſe 
Ladies favours, is indeed in as precarious a condition as 
any He who does what Chaucer ſays for ſuſtenance; but they 
are very agreeable companions, like other Ladies, when a 
man only paſſes a night or ſo with them at his feiſure, and 
away. I am 18 * Your, &c. 
® Ducheſs of Monmouth, to whom he was juſt then made Secretary. 
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. WEIS Aug. 23, 1713. 
88 as I received yours, I was ſet down to write to 
ou with ſome ſhame that I had ſo long deferred it. 
But I can hardly repent my neglect, when it gives me the 
knowledge how little you inſiſt upon ceremony, and how 
much a 78 ſnare in your memory I have, than I de- 
ſerve. | have been near a week in London, where I am 
Ake to remain, tilt 1 become, by Mr. Jervas's help, Ele- 
gans formarum ſpectator. I begin to diſcover beauties that 
were till now imperceptible to me. Every corner of an 
eye, or turn of a noſe or ear, the ſmalleſt degree of light 
or fhade on a check, or in a dimple, have charms to diſ- 
tract me. I no longer look upon Lord Plauſible as ridi- 
cplous, for admiring a Lady's fine tip of an ear and pretty 
elbow (as the Plain Dealer has it) but am in ſome danger 
even from the ugly and driagreeable, ſince the may have 
their retired. beauties, in one trait or other about them. 
You may gueſs in how uneaſy a ſtate I am, when every 
day the performances of others appear more beautiful and 
excellent,, and my own more deſpicable. I have throwa 
. away three Dr. Swifts, each of whick was once my vanity. 
two Lady Bridgwaters, a Ducheſs of Montague, beſides 
half a dozen Earls, and one Knight of the garter. I have 
ctycihed Chriſt over again in effigy, and made a Madona. 
as old as her mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more 
miraculous, I have rivall'd St. Luke himſelf in painting, 
and as, tis ſaid, an angel came and finiſhed his piece, is 
ou would ſwear, a devil put the laſt hand to mine, tis ſo 
be rimed and ſmutted. However, I comfort myfelf with, 
2. Chriſtian reflection, that I have not broken the com- 
mandment, for my pictures are not the likeneſs of any 
thing that, is in heaven above, or in earth below, or 
in the water under the earth. Neither will any body. 
adore or worſhip them, except the Indians ſhould have a, 
fight of them, who, they tell us, worſhip certain idols 
purely for their uglineſss. 2 | ner 
Jam very mach recreated and refreſhed with the news 
of the advancement of the Fan *, which, I doubt not, will 
delight the eye and ſenſe of the Fair, as long as that agree- 
able machine ſhall. play in the hands of poſterity. I am 
glad your fan is mounted ſo ſoon, but I would have you. 


A Poem of Mr, Gay's, ſo intitled. 


varniſh 
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varniſh and glaze it at your leiſure, and pou the ſticks 
as much as you can, You may then cauſe it to be borne 
in the hands of both ſexes, no leſs-in Britain than it is in 
China; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to fan himſelf 
cool after a debate, and a Stateſman to hide his face with it 
when he tells a grave lyc. | 8 | 
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LETTER IV.. out 
DAR Mx. Gar, Sept. 23, 1714. | 
W ELCOME to your native ſoil! * welcome to your” 


friends! thrice welcome to me! whether returned 
in glory, bleſt with court intereſt, the love and familiari- 
ty of the great, and filled with agreeable hopes; or me- - 
lancholy with dejection, contemplative of the changes g 
fortune, and doubtful for the future; Whether returned” 
a triumphant Whig, or a deſponding Tory, equally all kail!_ 
equally beloved and welcome to me! If happy, Tam @_ 
partake in your elevation: if unhappy you have Rilf a, 
warm corner in my heart, and a retreat at Binfield in th 


54 


worſt of times at your ſervice. If you are 4 Tory, or 
thought ſo by any man, I know it can proceed from h 
thing but your gratitude to a few people who endeavoure 4 
to ſerve you, and whoſe politics were never your concerns 4 
If you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and as I think, your. 
principles and mine (as brother poers) had ever a bias 
the ſide of liberty, I know you will be an honeſt man and* 
an inoffenſive one. Upon the whole, I know you are in- 
capable of being ſo much of either party as to be good for 
nothing. Therefore once more, whatever you are, or in 
whatever ſtate you'are, all halli! ˙˙ 
One or two of your old friends complain'd they bad heard, 
nothing from you fince the Queen's death ; I told them no 
man living lov'd Mr. Gay better than I, yet I had "pot 
once written to him in all his voyage. This I thoughta con- 
vincing proof, how truly one may be a friend to another 
without telling him fo every month. But they had reaſons 
to themſelves to allege in your excuſe; 'as men who really 
value one another, will never. want ſuch as make their 
friends and'themielves caly, The late univerſal concern, 


i 


: 


. 
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Ado the begianing of this year: Mr. Gay (went over to Hanover” with the 
Earl of Clarendon, who was ſent thither by! Queen An On ber death they: 
returned to England; and it was bn tHis occatiun chat Mr Pope met him with 
this friendly welcome. ; £93 
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in public affairs, threw us all into a hurry of ſpirits : even 
I, who am more a philoſopher than to expect any thin 
from any Reign, was borne away with the current, aig 
full of the expeQation of the Succeſſor, During your 
Journey I knew not whither to aim a letter after you; that 
was a ſort of ſhooting flying: add to this, the demand Ho- 
mer had upon me, to write fifty verſes a day, beſides 
learned notes, all which are at a concluſion for this year. 
Rejoice with me, O my Friend, that my labour is over; 
come and make merry with me in much feaſting: We will 
feed among the lilies (by the lilies I mean the Ladies.) 
Are not the Rofalindas of Britain as charming as the 
Blouſalindas of the Hague? or have the two great Paſto- 
ral poets of our nation renounced love at the ſame time? 
for Philips, immortal Philips, hath deſerted; yea, and in a 
ruſtic manner, kicked his Nolalinda. Pr, Parnell and I 
have been inſeparable ever fince you went, We are now 
at the Bath, where (if you are not, as I heartily hope, 
better engaged) your coming would be the greateſt plea- 
ſure to us in the world. Talk not of expences : Homer 
ſhall ſupport his children. I beg a line from you directed 
to the Poſt-houſe in Bath. Poor Parnell is in an ill ſtate. 
| of health. i : | | | 
Pardon me if I add a word of advice inthe poetical way. 
Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, or Princeſs. 
On whatſoever foot you may be with the court, this can 
do no harm.—l ſhall never know where to end, and am 
| confounded in the many things I have to ſay to you, 
though they all amount but to this, that I am entirely as 
n | Your, &. 
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L E T. BER. 
FBF of London, Nov. 8, 1717. 
1 Am extremely glad to ſind by a Letter of yours to Mr. 
Forteſeue, that you have received one from me; and 
I beg you to keep, as the greateſt of curioſities, that let- 
ter of mine which you received, and I never writ. 

But the truth is, that we were made here to expect you in 

a ſhort time, that] was upon the ramble moſt part of the 
Summer, and have concluded the ſeaſon in grief, for the 

death of my poor father. | | | 

I ſhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and trou- 
bles, for two reaſons; becauſe I am really afflifted and 
need no airs of grief, and becauſe they are not the con- 
| 2 GE cerns 
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cerns and troubles of any but myſelf. 7 But I think you 
(without too great a compliment) enough my friend, to 
be pleaſed to know he died eaſily, without a groan, or the 
ſickneſs of two minutes; in a word, as filently and 
peacefully as he lived. | | ; 


Sie mihi contingat vivere, ſicque mori! 

I am not in the kumour to ſay gay things, nor in the 
affectation of avoiding them. i can't pretend to entertain 
either Mr. Pultney or you, as you have done both my 
Lord Burlington and me, by your letter to Mr. Lowndes 
1 am only forry you have no greater quarrel to Mr. 

owndes, and with you paid ſome hundreds a year to the 

nd-tax. That gentleman. is lately become an inoffen- 
fve. perſon to me too: ſo that we may join heartily in our 
addreſſes to him, and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that 
good done to the nation and government, to which we 
contribute nothing ourſelves,” 12 
I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent from 
Aix; vou told me then that writing was not good with the 
waters, and, I find ſince, you are of my opinion, that *tis 
as bad without the waters. But, I fancy, it is not writ- 
ing but thinking, that is ſo bad with the waters; and then 
you might write without any manner of prejudice, if you 
writ like our brother poets of theſe days... | 

The Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, Mrs. 
Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I can't tell who elſe, had 

our letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and 1 expect to be treated 
ike friends. I would ſend my ſervices to Mr. Pultney, 

but that he is out of ſavour at court; and make ſome com- 
liment to Mrs. Pulteney, if the were not a Whig. My; 
120 Burlington tells me ſhe has as much out-ſhined 


the French ladies, as ſhe did the Engliſh before: I am 


ſorry for it, becauſe it will be detrimental to our holy re- 
ligion, if heretical women ſhould eclipſe thoſe Nuns and 
orthodox Beauties, in whoſe eyes alone lie all the hopes 
we can have, of gaining ſuch fine gentlemen as you to our 
church. ; - Yours, &c, 
TI wiſh, you joy of the birth of the young prince, becauſe 
he 1s the only prince we have from whom you have had no 
expectations and no diſappointments, 3 4% 


? 


A Poem intituled, 7o my ingenious and worthy friend V. Lacundes, EG * 
thor of that celebrated treariſe in Folio, called the LAN- TAI B1iLLt | | 
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prEN 
From Mr. Gay to Mr. F 


1 Stanton-Harcourt Aug, 9, 1718. 

HE only news that you can expect to have from me 
here, is news from heaven, for I am quite out of the 
world, and there is ſcarce any thing can reach me except 
the noiſe of thunder, which undoubtebly you have heard 
too. We have read in old authors of high towers levell'd 
by it to the ground, while the humble valleys haveeſcap'd : 
the only thing that 1s proof againſt it is the laurel, which, 
however, I take to be no great ſecurity to the brains of 
modern authors. But to let you ſee that the contrary to 
this often happens, I muſt acquaint you, that the higheſt 
and moſt extravagant heap of towers in the univerſe, which 
is in this neighbourhood, ſtand ftill undefaced, while a 
cock of barley in our next field has been conſumed to 
aſttes. Would to God that this heap of bartey had been 
all that had periſned! for unhappily beneath this little 
ſhelter fat two much more conftant Lovers than ever were 


found in romance under the ſhade of a beech-tree, John 


Flewerwas a weil-fet man of about five and twenty, Sarah 
Drew might be rather called comely than beautiful, and 
was about the ſame age. They had paſs'd through the va- 
 woas labyurs of the year together, with the greateſt ſatis- 
faction; if the milk'd, 'twas his morning and evening care 
to bring the cows to her hand; it was but laſt fair that he 
ought ber a preſent of green ſilk for her ſtraw hat, and the 
fie on her filver ring was of his chuſing. Their love 
was the talk of the whole neighbourhood ; for ſcandal never 
armed that they had any other views than the lawful 
pofietion of each other in marriage, It was that very 
moraing that he had obtain'd the conſent of her parents, 
and it was but till the next week that they were to wait to 
be bappy. Perhaps in the intervals of their work they 
were now taiking of the wedding cloaths, and John was 
feiting ſeveral ſorts of poppies and field flowers to her- 
complexion, to chuſe her a knot: for the wedding-day. 
While they were thus buſied (it was on the laſt of July be- 
tween two and three in the afiernoon) the clouds grew 
black, and ſuch a ſtorm of lightning and thunder enſued, 
that all the labourers made the beſt of their way to what 
[ſhelter the trees and hedges afforded. Sarah was frighted, 
and fell down in a ſwoon, ona heap of barley. . John, who 
never ſeparated from her, fat dowa by her fide, keg 
| | raked 
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raked together two orſthree heaps, the better to ſecure her 
from the ſtorm. Immediately there was heard ſoloud a crack, 
as if heaven had fplit aſunder; every one was now ſoliti- 
tous for the ſafety of his neighbour, and call'd to one ano- 
ther throughout che field; No anſwer being returned to 
thoſe who called to our Lovers, they ſtept to the place 
where they lay, they perceived the barley all in a ſmoke; 
and then ſpicd this faithful pair: Jokn with one arm 
bout Sarah's neck, and the other held over her as to 
ooh 4 from the lightning. They were ſtruck dead, 
and ſtiften'd in this tender poſture. Laab left eye- broy 
was ſing d, and there appeared a black ſpot on her breaſt; 
her love: was all over black, but not the leaſt figas of life 
were found in either. Attended by their melancholy com- 
anions, they were convey'd to the town, and the next day 
were interr'd in Stanton-Harcourt Church-yard. |] * 
ord Hareourt, at Mr. Pope's and my requeſt, has cauſed 
ſtone to be placed over them, upon condition that we, 
furoilh'd the Epitaph, which is as follows; | 
When Eaſtern lovers feed the fun'ral fire, 
On the ſame pile the faithful pair expire: 
Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found; 
And blaſted both, that it might neither wound, 
_ Hearts ſo fincere th? Almighty ſaw well pleas d; 
Sent his own lightning, and the victims ſeiz'd. | 
But my Lord is apprehenſive the country people will not 
nnderſtand this, and Mr. Pope ſays he'll make one with 
ſomething of Scripture in it, and with as little of pocty as 
Hopkins and Sternhold “. en ee 


- 
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| Your, &. ; 
The Epitaph was this, 
Near this place lie the bodies of 
Jonx HewzT and Max by, 
an induſtrious young Man 
- 26 and Virtuous Maid of this Pariſh; 
- Who, being at Harveſt Work 
: WY. (with ſeveral others) 3 SE: 
were in one inſtant killed by Lightning — 
the laſi day of July 1718. | 
Think not by rig'rous ſudgmient ck d, | 24” 
A Pair fa faithful could expire; 
Vidtims ſo pure Heav'n ſaw well plcas'd, 
And inatch*'d them in celeftial fire. 
Live well, and fear no ſudden fate; 
| When God culls Vine to the grave, 
Alike "tis Juſtice ſobn or late, 
Mercy alike to kill or fave. | 
. Virtue unni6r'd ctu hear the call, 
And tace the flath that melts the ball. 
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LETTER VI. 


- Dzan Gar. Sept. 17, 1722: 
1 Thank you for remembering me; I would do my beft 


may — thought to do it without affectation, namely Mrs. 
ant rt} 21%0 OIG6IG 1 [210% 915% 7 
Pray conſult with Dr. Arbutknot and Dr. Cheyne, to 
what exa@ piteh your belly may be ſuffer'd to ſwell, not 
to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your betters. Tell Dr. 
Arbuthnot that even pigeon-pies and hogs puddings are 
thought dangerous by our governors; for thoſe that have 
been ſeat to the Bifhop of Rocheſter are open'd and pro- 
phanely pry'd inte at the Tower: *Tis the firſt time 
dead pigeons have been ſuſpected of carrying intelligence. 
To be ſerious, you and Mr Congreve and the Doctor will be 
ſenfible of my concern and ſurprize at his commitment, 
whoſe welfare is as much my concern as any friend's J have. 
F think myſelf a moſt unfortunate wretch : I no ſooner 
love, and, upon knowledge fix my eſteem to any man, 
bur he either dies like Mr. Craggs, or is ſent to impriſon- 
ment, like the Bifhop. God ſend him as well as I with him, 
manifeft him to be as innocent as J believe him, and make 
all his enemies know him as well as I do, that they may” 
think of him as well! | 

If you apprehend this period ro be of any danger in be- 
ing addreſled to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the Doctor, it 
is writ to them, I am | | Your, &c, 


* — — 


* r „ 
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LETTER VIII. 


July 13, 1722. 
] Was very much pleaſed, not to ſay obliged, by your 
2 kind letter, which ſufficiently warm'd my heart to have 
weed it ſooner, kad I not been deceived (a way one of- 
T3. - 0 
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75 is deceived) by hearkening to women; who told me 
that both Lady Burlington and yourſelf were immediately 
to return from Tunbridge, and that my Lord was gone to 
bring you back. The world furniſhes us with too many 
examples of what you complain of in yours, and I aſſure 
you, none of them touch and grieve me ſo much as what, 
relates to you. think your ſentiments upon it are the 
very ſame I ſhould entertain: I wiſh thoſe we call great 
men had the ſame, notions, but they are really the moſt lit- 
rle creatures in the world ; and the moſt intereſted, in all 
But one point; which is, that they want judgment “ to 
Know their greateſt intereſt, to encourage and chuſe ho- 
neſt men for their friends. „ e 
I have not once ſcen the perſon you complain of, whom. 
J have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtle admoniſheth, 
one fleſh with his wife. - x5" 38 
. Pray make my fiacere compliments to Lord Burlington, 
whom I have long known to have a ſtronger bent of mind 
to be all that is good and honourable, than almoſt any one 
df, his fa. „„ rt 
© I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke, tho” I 
hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, he returning 
for Flanders and France nextinonth. © 2 
Mrs. Howard has writ you ſomething or other in a letter, 
which, ſhe ſays, ſhe repents. She has as much good- 
nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any ill- nature, and had 
been bred among lambs and turtle-doves, inſtead of Princes 
and cgurt-ladies. | | | J 
By the end of this week, Mr. Forteſcue will paſs a fe 
days with me: we ſhall remember you in our'potations, 
and wiſh you a fifher with us, on my graſs-plat. In the 
mean time we wifh you ſucceſs as a fiſher of women at the 
Wells, a rejoicer of the comfortleſs and widow, and a 

play-fellow of the maiden. I am. Your, &c. 


— 
* — 


* a 0 4 


OOLEP TER m. 


1 0 6 | | Sept. 11, 1722. 
1 Think it obliging in you to defire an account of my 
+ health. The truth is, I have never been in a worle 
ſtate in my life, and find whatever T have try'd as a reme- 
dy ſo ineffeQual, that I gave my ſelf intirely over. I wiſh: 

our health may be ſet perfectly right by the waters; and 
by aſſured, I not only wiſh that, and every thing elſe for 


Ry, 


 * Inſt:ad of- tha? thry want judgment, propri-ty of ex. reſſion, requires he 


foul) have faid-—-tbcre aubere bij want ñrdgrint. 
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you, as common friends wiſh, but with a zeal not uſual. 
among thoſe we call ſo, I am always glad to hear of, 
and from you; always glad to ſee. you, what ever accidents 
or amuſements have interven'd to make me do either leſs 
than uſual. I not only frequently think of you, but con- 
ſtantly do my beſt to make others do it; by mentioning 

you to all your acquaintance. I deſire you to do the ſame 
for me to thoſe you are now with: do me what you think 
juſtice in regard to thoſe who are my friends, and if thereare 
any, whom I have unwillingly deſerved ſo little of as to be 
my enemies, I don't defire you to forfeit their opinion, 
or your own judgment inany caſe, Lettime convince thoſe 
who. know me not, that I am an inoffenſive perſon ; tho? 
(to ſay truth) I don't care how little I am indebted to Time, 
for the world is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that 
is never to have health a week together, I have been made to 
expect Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fortnight, or elſe I had 
written to him. If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to for- 
ret me, I confider I do the fame ſeemingly to him, and yet 
5 don't believe he has a more ſincere friend in the 911 
chan 1 am: therefore I will think him mine. 1 am his, 
Mr. Congreve's, and NS, K. 


E 4 2 A — 


| ELITES 0a 
] Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that melanclioly 
with which 1 have been ſo long encompaſſed, in an 
hourly expeQation almoſt of my Mother's death; there was 
no cii cumſtance that rendered it more inſupportable to me, 
than that I could not leave her to fee you, Your own pre- 
feat eſcape from ſo imminent danger, Ipray God may prove 
leſs precarious than my poor Mother's can be; whote life 
at beſt can be but a ſhort Reprieve or a longer dying, But 
I fear, even that is more than God will pleaſe to grant me, 
for, theſe two days paſt, her moſt dangerous ſymptoms 
are returned upon her; and unleſs there be a ſudden change, 
I muſt; in a ſew days, if not in a few hours, be deprived 
of her. In the afflicting proſpect before me, I know no- 
thing that can ſo much alleviate it as the view now given 
me (Heaven grant it may increaſe!) of your recovery, In 
the ſincerity of my heart, I am exceſſively concern'd not to 
be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the debt, I ve- 
ry gratefully remember I owe you on a like fad occafion, 
when you was here comforting me in her laſt great illneſs. 
May your health augmeat as faſt as I fear hers muſt de- 
line: I belicve that would be very faſt—may the life that 
| I 1s 
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is added to you be paſt in good fortune and tranquillity; ras 
ther of your own giving to yourſelf, than from any ex- 
pectations or truſt in others. May you and I ive together 
without wiſhing more felicity or Age than Friend- 
ſhip can give and receive without obligations to Greatneſs, 
God keep you, and three or four more of thoſe I have 
known as long, that I may have ſomething worth the ſur- 
viving my Mother. Adieu, 4 Fae. and believe me 
(while you live and while I live) „ eo, 

As I told you in my laſt letter, I repeat it in this: Do 


not think of writing to me, The Doctor, Mrs. Howard 
and Mrs, Blount give me daily accounts of you, 


1 


4 * - 


, 
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LETTER XI. 


| X Sunday Night. 

4 1 Truly rejoiced to ſee your hand- writing, though I feared 

the trouble it might give you. I wiſh I had not known 
that you are ftill ſo exceſſively weak. Every day for a, 
week paſt I had hopes of being able in a day or two more 
to ſee you. But my Mother advances not at all, gains 
no ſtrength, and ſeems but upon the whole to wait for the 
next cold day to throw her into a Diarrhea, that muſt, if 
it return, carry her off, This being daily to be feared, 
makes me not dare to $9 a day from her, leſt that ſhould 
prove to be her laſt, od ſend you a ſpeedy recovery, and 
ſuch a total ane as, at your time of lite, may be expected. 
You need not call the tew words I writ to you either kind 
or good ; that was, and 1s, nothing, But whatever I have: 
in my nature of kindneſs, I really have for you, and what- 
ever good I could do, I would, among the very firſt, be 
glad to do to you, In your circumſtance the old Roman 
farewell is proper, Vive memor noftri. Your, &c, - 


I ſend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, between 
whom and me two letters have pats*d concerning you. 


8 


| L'EF TER: NIE | 

N O words can tell you the great concern I feel for you; 
l aſſure you it was not, and is not leſſened, by the 

immediate apprehenſion I have now every day lain under 

of looſing my mother. Be aſſured no duty leſs than that 

ſhould have kept me one day from attending your condi- 


tion: I would come and take a room by 5675 at Hamp- 


ſtead, to be with you daily, were ſhe not ſtill in danger of 


death, T have conſtantly had particular accounts of you 
from the Doctor, which have not ceaſed to alarm me yer, 


Gag 


x 
i 
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God preſerve your lite, and reſtore your health, I really 
beg it for my own ſake, for 1 feel 1 love you more chan | 
thought in health, tho“ t always loved you a great deal. 
Tf 1 am fo unfortunate as to bury my poor mother, and yet 
have the good fortune to have my prayers heard for you, 
L hope. we may live moſt of our remaining days together, 
If; as I believe, the Jt of a better clime as the Southern 

part of France, may be thought uſeful for your recovery, 


zhither would | go with you infallibly ; and it is very pro- 


bable we might get the Yean with us, who is in that aban- 
doned ſtate already in which I ſhall ſhortly be, às to other 
cares and duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſuffer- 


ings will permit: God is a better friend than a Court; even 


any honeſt man is à better. I promiſe you my entire friend- 
ſhip in all events, heartily pray ing ſor your recovery. 
Pg ONT Nt trons Your, &c. , 
Doe not write, if you are ever fo able: the Doftor tells 
me all. 3 | + 


3 6k 3 * # 7 ; F Two — . 
— — - * 
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TER XII. 
1 Am glad to hear of the progreſs of your recovery, and 
 thEGftener | hear it, the better, when it becomes eaſy 


- 


to you to give it me. I fo well remember the conſolation 
vou'were to me in my Mother's former illneſs, that it dou- 
les my cohcern at this time not to be able to be with you, 
or you able to be with me. Had T loft her, I would have 
been no where elſe but with you during your confinement, 
have gos paſt five weeks without once going from home, 
and without-aftrv company but for three or four of the days. 
Friends rarely ſtretch their kindneſs ſo far as ten miles. 
Mi Lord Bofingbroke and Mr. Bethel have not forgotten 
to vifit me: the reſt gp Mrs. Blountonce) were con- 
tented to ſend meaſiages. never paſſed fo melancholy a 


time, and now Mr. Congreve's death touches me nearly. 


Tr was twenty. vears and more that I have known him: 
Every ver czrrics away ſomething deaf with it, till we 
outlive all tenqerneſſes, and become wretched individuals 
aan as we begun. Adieu! This is my birth-day, and 
tERis my reſſettion c pon it. 5 | ; 
With a&ded, days if liſe give nothing new, 
Hut, like a eve, let ev'ry pleaſure throꝰ; 
Some joy nel joſt, as cach vain year runs o'er, 
And ail we gain, ſome ſad Reflection more!?! 
Is this a birth-day : — Tis alas too clear, | 
Ii hut the fun'ral of the former year; A. 
2 Y ovr, Ar, 


ty 
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LETTER HE 
To the Honourable Mrs.. 


June 20. 


E cannot omit taking this occaſion to congratulate 
you upon the increate of your family, for your Cow 
is this morning very happily delivered of the better fort, 1 
mean a female calf ; ſhe is as like her mother as ſhe can 
ſtare, All Knights Errants Palfreys were diſtinguiſhed by 
lofty names ; we ſee no reaſon why a Paſtoral Lady's ſheep 
and calves ſhould want names of the ſofter ſound ; we have 
therefore given her the name of Cæſar's wife, Calfurnia: 
_ imagining, that as Romulus and Remus were ſuckled by a 
wolf, this Roman lady was ſuckled by a cow, from whence 
ſhe took that name. In order to celebrate this birth-day, 
we had a cold dinner at Marble-hill . Mrs. Suſan offered 
us wine upon the occaſion, and upon ſuch an occaſion we 
could not refuſe it. Our entertainment conſiſted of fleſh 
and fiſh, and the lettuce of a Greek Iſland called Cos. 
We have ſome thoughts of dining there to-morrow, to 
celebrate the day after the birth-day, and on Friday to ce- 
lebrate the day after that, where we intend to entertain 
Dean Swift; hecauſe we think your hall the moſt de- 
lightful room in the world except that where you are. 
If it was not for you, we would forſwear all courts; and 
really it is the moſt mortifying thing in nature, that we 
can neither get into the court to live with you, nor you 
get into the country to live with us; fo we will take up 
with what we can get that belongs to you, and make 
ourſelves as happy as we can in your houſe, 
I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe company, when 
you all come to Richmond: for whatever our friend Gay 
may wiſh as to getting into Court, I diſclaim it, and de- 
fire to ſee nothing of the court but yourſelf, being whoiy 
and ſolely | Your, ste. 


—_— 
„ 


LETTER XV. 
4-3 July 21. 
you have the ſame ſhare in my memory that good things 
S 


enerally have; I always know (whenever I reflea 
that you ſhould be in my mind; only I reflect too ſeldom. 


1 | +7 Howard's Houſe, 


However; 


% 
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* 
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However, you ought to allow me the indulgence I allow 
all my friends (and if I did not, they would take it) in 
conſideration that they have other avocations, which may 
prevent the proofs of their remembring me, though they 
preſerve for me all the fricndſhip and good-will which J 
deſerve from them, In like manner 1 expe& from you, 
that my paſt life of twenty years may be ſet againſt the 
omiſhon of (perhaps) one month : and if you complain 
of this to any other, *tis you are in the ſpleen, and not I 
in the wrong. If you rhink this letter ſplenetic, conſider 
1 have juft received the news of the death of a friend, 
whom I eſteemed almoſt as many years as you; poor 
Fenton. He dicd at Eafthamſtead, of indotence and 
inaktivity; let it not be your fate, but uſe exerciſe. I 
hope the Ducheſs * will take care of you in tkis reſpect, 
and either make you gallop after her, or teize you enough 
at home to ſerve inſtead of exerciſe abroad. Mrs. Howard 
is ſo concerned about you, and fo angry at me for not 
writing to you, and at Mrs. Blount for not doing the fame, 
that 1 am piqu'd with jealouſy and envy at yon, and hate 

ou as much as if you had a great place at court; which 
you will confeſs a proper caule of envy and hatred, in any 
Poet militant or unpenſioned. But to ſet matters even, x 

wn I love you; and own, 1 am, as I ever was, and juſt 
as I ever ſhall be, Your, etc. 


ET TIER AVL- 

DEAR SIR, Oct. 6, 1727. 
Have many years ago magniſy'd, in my own mind, and 

repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, added to the eight 
in the Scripture ; © Bleiſed is he who expects nothing, for 
te he ſhall never be diſappointed.” I could find in my 
heart to congratulate you on this happy diſmiffion from 
all Court-dependance ; I dare ſay I fhall find you the better 
and the honeſter man for it, many vears hence: very pro- 
bably the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the bar- 
gain. You are happily rid of many curſed ceremonies, as 
well as of many ill and vicious habits, of which few or 
no men eſcape the infection, who are hacknev'd and tra- 
melled in the ways of a court. Princes indecd, and Peers 
(the lackies of Princes) and Ladies (the fools of Peers) 
will ſmile on you the leſs; but men of worth and real 


friends 


®* Of Queenſbetry. 
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friends will look on you the better. There is a thing, the 
only thing which Kings and Queens cannot give you (for 
they have it not to give) Liberty, and which is worth all 
they have; which, as yet, I thank God, Engliſhmen need 
not aik from their hands. You will enjoy that, and your 
own integrity, and the ſatisfactory conſciouſneſs of having 
not merited ſuch graces from courts as are beſtowed only 
on the mean, ſervile, flattering, intereſted, and undeſer- 
ing. The only fteps to the favour of the Great are ſuch 
complacencies, ſuch compliances, ſuch diftant decorums, 
as delude them in their vanities, or engage them in their 
paſſions. He is their greateſt favourite, who is the falſeſt: 
and when a men, by ſuch vile gradations, arrives at the 
height of grandeur and power, he is then at beſt but in a 
circumſtance to be hated, and in a condition to be 
hanged, for ſerving their ends: ſo many a Miniſter has 
found it ? | 
[ believe you did not want advice, in the letter you ſent 
by my Lord Grantham ; I preſume you writ it not, with- 
out: and you could not have better, if I gueſs right at the 
perſon who agreed to your doing it, in reſpect to any de- 
cency you ought to obſerve: for I take that perſon to be 
a perfect judge of decencies and forms. I am not without 
fears even on that perſon's account: I think it a bad omen: 
but what have I to do with Court-omens ?— Dear Gay, 
adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly ſpeech : While 
ou are no body's tervant, you may be any one's friend; 
and as ſuch I embrace you, 1n all conditions of Life. While 
I have a ſhilliag, you ſhall have fix-pence, nay eight- 
pence, if I can contrive to live upon a groat. I am 
faithfully | | our, etc. 


K 


LETTER XV 
From Mr. Gay to Mr. Pork. 
| OE Aug. 2, 1728. 


4 WAS two or three weeks 290 that I writ you a letter; 
I might indeed have done it ſooner ; | thought of you 
every poſt-day upon that account, and every other day 
upon ſome account or other. I muſt beg you to give Mrs, 
B. my fincere thanks for her kind way of thinking of me, 
which I have heard of more than once from our friend at 
court, who ſeem'd in the letter ſhe writto be in high health 
| Bba " 
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a id ſpirits. Conſidering the multiplicity of pleaſures and 
delights that one is over-run with in thoſe places, I won- 
der how any body hath health and ſpirits enough to ſup- 
port them: I am heartily glad ſhe has, and whenever I hear 
10, I find it contributes to mine. You ſee I am not free 
from dependance, tho' I have lefs attendance than I had 
formerly: for a great deal of my own welfare ſtill depends 
upon hers. Is the widow's houſe to be diſpos'd of yet? I 
have not given up my pretenſions to the Dean; if it was 

to be parted with, | wiſh one of us had it; I hope you wiſh 
ſo too, and that Mrs. Blount and Mrs. Howard with the 
fame, and for the very fame reaſon that I wiſh it. All I 
could hear of you of late hath been by advertiſements in 
news- papers, by which one would think the race of Curls 
was multiplied ; and, by the indignation ſuch fellows ſhow 
* againſt you, that you have more merit than any body alive 
could have. Homer himſelf hath not been worſe us'd by 
the French. Iam to tell you that the Ducheſs makes you 

her compliments, and is always inclin'd to like any thing 
you do; that Mr. Congreve admires, with me, your for- 


titude : and loves, not envies, your performance, for we 
are not Dunces. Adieu. 


" — * 


LETTER XVII. 


April 18, 1730. 
FF my friendſhip were as effectual as it is ſincere, you 
would be one of thoſe people who would be _— ad- 
yantaged and enrich'd by it. I ever honour'd thoſe Popes 
- who were moſt famous for Nepotiſm; *tis a ſign that the 
old fellows loved Somebody, which 1s not uſual in ſuch 
advanced years. And I now honour Sir Robert Walpole 
for his extenſive bounty and goodneis to his private friends 
and relations. But it vexes me to the heart when I reflect, 
that my friendſhip is ſo much leſs effectual than theirs ; 
nay ſo utteriy uſeleſs that it cannot give you any thing, 
not eve a dinner at this diſtance, nor help the General 
'wi gm greatly love, to catch one fiſh, My only conſo- 
lation is to think you happier than myſelf, and to begin to 
mad you, which 1s next to hating you (an excellent re- 
medy for love.) How comes it that Providence has been 
ſo unkind to me (who am a greater object of compaſſion 
than any fat man alive) that I am forced to drink wine, 
white you Tiot in water, prepared with oranges by the _ 
= ob 
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of the Ducheſs of Queenſberry? that I am condemned to 
live by a highway fide, like an old Patriarch, receiving 
all gueſts, where my portico (as Virgil has it) 


Mane ſalutantum totis vomit aedibus undam, 


while you are wrapt in the Idalian Groves, ſprinkled with 
roſe-water, and hve in burrage, balm, and buraet up ts 
the chin, with the Ducheſs of Queenſberry; that I am 
doom'd to the drudgery of dining at court with the ladies 

in waiting at Windſor, while you are happily baniſh'd 
with the Ducheſs of Queenſberry? So partial is Fortune 
in her diſpenſations! for I deſerved ten times more to be 
baniſh'd than you, and I know ſome Ladies who merit it 
better than even her Grace. After this I muſt not name 
any, who dare do ſo much for you as to ſend you their 

ſervices. But one there is, who exhorts me often toavrite 
to you, | ſuppoſe, to prevent or excuſe her not doing 1t 
herſelf; ſhe ſeems (for that is all PII ſay for a courtier) 

to wiſh you mighty well. Another, who is no courtier, 
frequently mentions you, and does certainly wiſh you 
well. —1 fancy, after all, they both do ſo. 

1 writ to Mr. Forteſcue, and told him the pains yon 
took to ſee him. The Dean is well; I have had many ac- 
counts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only two letters 
theſe four months, in both which you are mentioned kind- 
ly : he is in the north of Ireland, doing I know not what, 
with I know not whom. Mr. Cleland always ſpeaks of 
you : he 1s at Tunbridge, wondering at the ſuperior car- 
nivoracity of out friend: he _ now with the old Du- 
cheſs, nay dines with her, after ſhe has won all his money. 
Other news I know not, but that Counſellor Bickford has 
hurt himſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt walking-ſtaif I ever 
ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit with it at 
Ameſbury. I am my Lord Duke's, my Lady Ducheſs's, 
Mr. Dormer's, General Dormer's, and Your, etc. 


— 


— 


, 


LETTER XIX. 


Sept. 11, 1730. 
| May with great truth return your ſpeech, that I think 
of F ng daily; oftner indeed than is conſiſtent with the 
character of a reaſonable man, who is rather to make him- 


felt eaſy with the things and men that are about him than 
| uneaſy 
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uneaſy for thoſe which he wants. And you, whoſe ab- 
fence is in a manner perpetual to me, ought rather to be 
remembered as a good man gone, than breathed after as 
one living. You are taken from us here, to be laid up in 
2 more bleſſed ſtate with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I 
reckon his Grace and her Grace, fince their baniſhment 
from an earthly court to a heavenly one, in each other 
and their friends; for, I conclude, none but true friends, 
will confort or ailociate with them afterwards. I can't 
but look upon mylelf (fo unworthy as a man of Twitnam 
ſeems, to be rans'd with ſuch rectify'd and ſublimated 
beings as you) as a ſeparated ſpirit too from Courts and 
courtly fopperies. But, I own, not altogether ſo diveſt- 
ed of terrene matter, nor altogether to ſpiritualized, as 
to be worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and 
contentment. I am tugg'd back to the world and its re- 
gards too often; and no wonder, when my retreat is but 
ten miles from the capital. I am within ear-thot of re- 
ports, within the vortex of lies and cenfures. I hear fome- 


times of the lampooners of beauty, the calumniators of 


virtue, the jokers at reaſon and religion. I preſume theſe 
are creatures and things as unknown to you, as we of this 
dirty orb are to the inhabitants of the planet jupiter; ex- 
cept a few fervent prayers reach you on the wings of the 
poſt, from two or three of your zealous votaries at this 
diftance : as one Mrs. H. who lifts up her heart now and 
then to you, from the midft of the Colluvies and fink of 
human greatnets at W—r ; one Mrs. B. that fancics you 
may remember her while you liv'd in your mortal and too 
tranſitory ſtate at Peterſham; one Lord B. who admir'd 
the Ducheſs he fore the grew a Goddeſs ; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our wants, our 
complaints, and our miſeries here; I mutt ſeriouſty ſay, 
the loſs of any one good woman 1s too great to be borne 
eahly : and poor Mrs. Rollinton, tho? a private woman, 
was fuch, Her huſband is gone into Oxfordſhire very me- 
lancholy, and thence to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is 
our fate, and duty. Adieu. Write to me as often as you 
will, and (to encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if 
you did not. Believe me | | 
| Your, etc, 


CET ER 


FROM Ma. GA. ier 
L. E TE 


De AR SiR, Octob. 1, 1730. 


] Am ſomething like the ſun at this ſeaſon, withdrawing 
from the world, but meaning it mighty well, and re- 
ſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. But I fear the 
clouds of along winter will overcome me to fuch a degree, 


thatany body will take a farthing candle for a better guide, 
and more ſerviceable companion. My friends may remem- 
ber my brighter days, but will think (like the eiſhman) 
that the moon 1s a better thing when once I am gone, 
I don't fay this with any alluſion to my poetical capacity as 
a ſon of Apollo, but in my companionable one (if you'll 
ſaffer me to ule a phraſe of the Earl of Clarendon's), for 
I thall ſee or be ſeen of few of you this winter. I am 
grown too faint to do any good, or to give any pleaſure. 

not only, as Dryden finely ſays, feel my notes decay as 
a poet, but feel my ſpirits flag as a companion, and ſhall 
return again to where | firſt began, my books. I have 
been putting my library in order, and enlarging the chim- 
ney in it, with equal intention to warm my mind and body 
(if I can) to ſome life. A friend (a woman- friend, God 
help me!) with whom 1 have ſpent three or four hours 2 
day theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs more time in my 
ſtudies: I reflected, ſhe muſt have found ſome reaſon for 
this admonition, and concluded ſhe would complete all 
her kindneſſes to me by returning me to the employment 
I am fitteſt for; converiation with the dead, the old, and 
the worm-eaten. | | 

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a beatify'd 
ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid ſtate, For as 
to my living at Windſor with the ladies, etc. it is all a 
dream; I was there but two nights, and all the day 
out of that company. I ſhall certainly make as little court 
to others as they do to me; and that will be none at all, 
My fair-weather friends of the ſummer are going away for 
London, and I ſhall ſee them and the butterflies together, 
if I live till next vear; which I would not defire to do, if 
it were only for their ſakes. But we that are writers, ought 
to love poſterity, that poſterity may love us; and I would 
willingly live to fee the children of the preſent race, merely 
in hope they may be a little wiſer than their Parents, 


| 


Jam, etc. 


LET FRYER 
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LETTER XX. 


FE is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and have no 
pretence of writing which ſatisfies me, becauſe I have 
nothing to ſay that can give you much pleaſure : only 
merely that I am in being, which in truth is of little con- 
ſequence to one from whoſe converſation I am cut off by 
fuch accidents or engagements as ſeparate us. I continue, 
and ever ſhall, to wiſh you all good and happineſs : 1 wiſh 
that ſome lucky event might ſet you in a ſtate of eaſe and 
independency all at once ; and that I might live to ſee you 
as happy as this filly world and fortune can make any one. 
Are we never to live together more, as once we did? I 
find my life ebbing apace, and my affeRions ſtrengthening 
as my age increaſes ; not that I am worſe, but better, in 
my health than laſt winter ; but my mind finds no amend- 
ment nor improvement, nor ſupport to lean upon, from 
thoſe about me: and fo I find myſelf leaving the world, 


_ as faſtas it leaves me. Companions | have enough, friends 


few, and thoſe too warm 1n the concerns of the world, for 


me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo divided from me, that 


they are but like the dead whoſe remembrance I hold in 
honour. Nature, temper, and habit from my youth made 


me have but one ftrong defire ; all other ambitions, my 


perſon, education, conſtitution, religion, etc, conſpired 
to remove far from me. That doſire was to fix and pre- 
ſerve a few laſting dependable friendſhips : and the acci- 
dents which have diſappointed me in it, have put a period. 
to all my aims. So J am ſunk into an idleneſs, which 
makes me neither care nor labour to be noticed by the reſt 
of mankind; I purpole no rewards to myſelf, and why 
ſhould I take any fort of pains ? here I fit and fleep, and 
probably here | ſhall fleep till I fleep for ever, like the old 
man of Verona, I hear of what paſſes in the buſy world 
with fo little attention, that I forget it the next day: and 
as to the learned world there is nothing paſſes in it. I have 
no more to add, but that I am with the ſame truth as ever, 
Phe EA Your, etc. 


4 — — 


LETTER XXII. 


55 O. 23, 1730. 

V OVR letter is a very kind one, but I can't ſay ſo plea- 
fing to me as many of yours have been, thro' the ac- 
count you give of the dejection of your ſpirits, I with the | 
| 1 | | too 
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too conſtant uſe of water does not contribute to it; I find 
Dr. Arbuthnot and another very knowing phyſician of that 
opinion. I alſo wiſh you were not ſo totally immerſed in 
the country; I hope your return to town will be a preva- 
lent remedy againſt the evil of too much recollection. I 
wiſh it partly for my own ſake, We have lived little toge- 
ther of late, and we want to be phyſicians for one another. 
It is a remedy that agreed very well with us both for many 
years, and | fancy our conſtitutions would mend upon the 
old medicine of Studiorum ſimilitudo, etc. I believe we both 
of us want whetting ; there are ſeveral here who will do 
you that good office, merely for the love of wit, which 


- S * . — 
leems to be bidding the town a long and laſt adieu. Ican 


tell youof not one ching worth reading, or ſeeing; the whole 
age ſeems reſolved to juſtify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand 
for a public Epitaph or monumental Inſcription like that 
at Thermopylae, on a whole pegple perifſu'd ! There may in- 
deed be a Wooden image or two of Poetry ſet up, to pre- 
ſerve the memory that there once were bards in Britain ; 
and (like the Giants at Guildhall) ſhew the bulk and bad 
taſte of our anceſtors : At preſent the poor Laureat * and 
Stephen Duck ſerve for this purpoſe ; a drunken fot of a 
 Parſm holds forth the emblem of Inſpiration, and an honeſt 
induſtrious Threſher not unaptly repreſents Pains and La- 
bour, I hope this Phanomenon of Wiltſhire has appeared 
at Ameſbury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſenfible 
to all bright qualities and exalted geniuſes, in court and 
country alike. But he is a harmleſs man, and therefore I 
am glad. | 

. This is all the news talk'd of at court, but it will pleaſe 
you better to hear that Mrs. Howard talks of you, though 
not in the ſame breath with the Threſher, as they do of 
me. By the way, have you ſeen or convers'd with Mr. 
Chubb, who is a wonderful Phænomenon of Wiltſhire? 
T have read thro' his whole volume + with admiration of 
the writer; tho' not always with approbation of the doc- 
trine. Ihave paſt juſt three days in London in four months, 
two at Windſor, half a one at Richmond, and have not 
taken one excurſion into any other country. Judge now 


* Euſden, | | | 
+ This was his quarto Volume, written before he had given any ſigns of 
2 extravagances, which have ſince rendered him fo famous. As the Court 
et up Mr. Duck for the rival of Mr. Pope, the City at the ſame time conſiders 
ed Chubb, as one who would eclipſe Locke. The modeſty of the court Poet 
kept him ſober in a v* —— ſituation, while the vanity of this new- 
fangled Philoſopher aſſiſted his ſage admirers in turning his head, 


Vor. IV. Ge whether 


n. 
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herber I can live in my library. Adieu. Live mindfu 
cf one of your firſt friends, who will be fo till the laſt» 
Mrs. Blount deſerves your remembrance, for ſhe never 
forgets you, and wants nothing of being a friend *. | 
beg the Duke's and her Grace's acceptance of my ſer- 
vices; the contentment you expreſs in their company 
pleaſes me, tho' it be the bar to my own, in dividing you 
from us. I am ever very truly IS | 
= Your, etc. 


„ 
* 2 


— 


LETTER XX, 


| | ON. 2; 1732. 
IR Clem. Cotterel tells me you will ſhortly come to 
town. We begin to want comfort in a * friends 
about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the waters roar, 
The ſun gives us a parting look, but tis a cold one; we 
are ready to change thoſe diſtant favours of a lofty beauty, 
for a groſs material fire that warms and comforts more. 1 
wiſh you could be here till your family come to town; 
you'll live more innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs crea- 
tures, nay none, except by your proper deputy, the but- 
cher. It is fit for conſcience fake, that you ſhould come 
to town, and that the Ducheſs ſhould ſtay in the country 


Where no innocents of another ſpecies may ſuffer by her. l 


hope ſhe never goes to church: the Duke ſhould lock you 
both up, and leſs harm would be done. I adviſe you to 
make man your game, hunt and beat about here for cox- 
combs, and truſs up Rogues in Satire: I fancy they'll turn 
to a good account, if you can produce them freſh, or make 
them keep: and their relations will come, and buy their 
bodies of you. . 
The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a collegue, 
abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage, tho' indeed 
while he lived he was but as Bibulus to Cæſar However, 


ambition finds ſomething to be gratify'd with in a mere 


name; or elſe, God have mercy upon poor ambition! 
Here is a dead vacation at preſent, no politics at court, 
no trade in town, nothing ftirring but poetry. Every 
man, and every boy, is writing verſes on the Royal Her- 
pitage : I hear the Queen is at a loſs which to prefer ; but 


# Alicding to thoſe lines in the Epiſt. en the characters of Women, 


. 


% Withev'ry pleaſing, every prudent part, 
yr 8a) what can Cle want !--She wants a heart. 


for 
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for my own part, I like none ſo well as Mr. Poyntz's in 
Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if you tried 
your Muſe on this occaſion. I am ſure I would do as much 
Gr the Ducheſs of Queenſberty, if ſhe defired it. Seve- 
ral of your friends afture me it is expected from you: one 
ſhould not bear in mind, all one's life, any little 1indignity 
one receives from a Court; and therefore I am in hopes, 
neither her Grace will hinder you, nor you decline it. 
The volume of Miſcellanies is juſt publiſh'd, which 
* concludes all our fooleries of that kind. All your friends 
remember you, and, I aſſure you, no one more than 


Your, etc. 


LETTER XXIV. 
From Mr. Gar to Mr, PoPe. 


| Ott. 7, 1732. 
I Am at laſt returned from my Somerſetſhire expedition, 
but fince my return I cannot ſo much boaſt of my health 
as before I went, for I am frequently out of order with 
my colical complaints, ſo as to make me uneaſy and diſ- 
pirited, tho? not to any violent degree. The reception 
we met with, and the little excurſions we made were every 
way agreeable, I think the country abounds with beau- 
tiful proſpects. Sir William Wyndham is at preſent amu- 
ſing himſelf with ſome real improvements, and a great . 
many viſionary caſtles. We were often entertained wit n 
ſea-views and ſea- fiſh, and were at ſome places in the neigh- 
bourhood, among which I was mightily pleaſed with Dun- 
ſtar-Caſtle near Minehead. It ſtands upon a great emi- 
nence, and hath a proſpe& of that town, with an exten- 
five view of the Briftol Channel, in which are ſeen two 
ſmall iſlands call'd the Steep Holmes and Flat Holmes, 
and on t'other fide we could plainly diſtinguiſh the divi- 
ſions of fields on the Welch coaſt, All this journey | per- 
form'd on horſeback, and am very much diſappointed that 
at preſent I feel myſelf ſo little the better for it. I have 
indeed followed riding and exerciſe for three months ſuc- 
ceſhvely, and really think I was as well without it; ſo 
that I begin to fear the illneſs I have ſo long an ſo often 
complain'd of, is inherent in my conſtitution, and that I 
have nothing for it but patience *. 


— 


* Mr, Gay died the November following at the Duke of Queenſberry's 
houſe in London, aged 46 cars. | 
7 [3 C 2 As 
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As to your advice about writing Panegyric, "tis what 
I have not frequently done. I have indeed done it ſome- 
times againſt my judgment and inclinations, and I hearti- 
ly repent of it. And at preſent, as I have no defire of re- 
ward, and ſee no juſt reaſon of praiſe, I think I had better 
let it alone, There are flatterers good enough to be found, 
and I would not interfere in any Gentleman's profeſſion. 
I have ſeen no verſes on theſe ſublime occaſions ; 1o that I 
have no emulation : Let the patrons enjoy the authors, 
and the authors their patrons, for I know myſelf unworthy. 

| Lam, etc. 


VETTER XXV. 
Mr. CLELAND to Mr, Gay *. 


Decemb. 16, 1731. 
1 Am aſtoniſh'd at the complaints occaſioned by a late 
Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington; and ſhould be afflict- 
ed were there the leaſt juſt ground for them. Had the 
writer attacked Vice, at a time when it is not only tole- 
rated but triumphant, and fo far fromm being conceal'd as a 
Defect, that it is proclaimed with oftentation as a Merit; 
I ſhould have been apprehenſive of the conſequence : Had 
he ſatirized (jameſters of a hundred thouſand pounds for- 
tune, acquir'd by ſuch methods as are in daily practice, 

and almoſt univerſally encouraged; had he over warm! 
defended the Religion of his country againſt ſuch books 
as come from every preſs, are publicly vended in every 


ſhop, and greedily bought by almoſt every rank of men: | 


or had he called our excellent weekly writers by the ſame 

names which they openly beſtow on the greateſt men in 
the Miniſtry, and out of the Miniſtry, for which they 
are all unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded : in any of theſe 


cates, indeed, I might have judged him too preſump— 
tuous, and perhaps have trembled for his raſhnefs. 


I could not but hope better for this tmall and modeſt 


- Epiſtle, which attacks no one Vice whatſoever ; which 
deals only in Folly, and not Folly in general, but a ſingle 


ſpecics ot it; that only branch, for the oppoſite excellency 


of which, the Noble Lord to whom it is written muſt ne- 


ccffarily be celebrated. I fancied it might eſcape cenſure, 


* This was ritten by thc ſame hand that wrote the Letter to the Pub! er, 


2 prefixed is the Dunciad. 


8 
oIpeclally 
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eſpecially ſceing how tenderly theſe follies are treated, and 
really leſs accuſed than apotogized for. 


Yet hence the Poor are clathd, the Hungry fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to his Infants Bread 
The Lat” rer bears, 


Is this ſuch a crime, that to impute it to a man muſt be a 
grievous offence ? *Tis an innocent Folly, and much more 
beneficent than the want of it; for ill Taſte employs 
more hands, and diffuſes expence more than a-good one. 
Is it a moral defect? No, it is but a natural one; a want 
of taſte. It is what the beſt good man living may be lia- 
ble to. The worthieft Peer may live exemplarily in an 
il-favour'd houſe, and the beſt reputed citizen be pleated 
with a vile garden. I thought (I tay) the author had the 
common liberty to obſerve a defect, and to compliment a 
friend for a quality that diſtinguiſſies him: which I know 
not how any quality ſhould do, if we were not to remark 
that it was wanting in others. 

But, they ſay, the ſatire is perſonal. I thought it could 
not be fo, becauſe all it's reflections are on things. His 
reflections are not on the man, but his houſe, garden, etc. 
Nay, he reſpects (as one may ſay) the Perſons of the Gla- 
diator, the Nile, and the Triton; he is only ſorry to ſee. 
them (as he might be to ſee any of his friends) ridiculous 
by being in the wrong place, and in bad company. Some 
fancy, that to ſay, a thing 1s Perſonal, is the ſame as to 
ſay, it is unjuſt, not conſidering, that nothing can be juft 
that is not perſonal. I am afraid that “ all writings and 
diſcourſes as touch no man, will mend no man.“ The 
good-natured, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing 
| like ſatire; and the guilty readily concur with the weak 
for a plain reaſon, becauſe the vicious look upon folly as 
their frontier; | 

: Fam proximus ardet 


Ucalegon. 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them, find 
an inward conſolation in removing it from themſelves as 
far as they can; and it is never ſo far, as when they can 
get it fixed in their beſt characters. No wonder thoſe who 
are Food for Satiriſts ſhould rail at them as creatures of 


prey ; every beaſt born for our uſe would be ready to call 
a man lo, 


I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would as 
| little 
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little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do the churches; 
unleſs comedy were forſaken, ſatire ſilent, and every man 


left to do what ſeems good in his own eyes, as if there 


were no King, no Prieſt, no Poet, in Iſrael. | 
But I find myſelf obliged to touch a point, on which I 


muſt be more ſerious ; it well deſerves | ſhould: I mean 
the malicious application of the character of Timon, which, 


I will boldly fay, they would impute to the perſon moſt 
different in the world from a Man-hater, to the perſon 
whoſe taſte and encouragement of wit have often been 


| ſhewn in the righteſt place. The author of that epiſtle muſt 


certainly think ſo, it he has the fame opinion of his own 


merit as authors generally have; for he has been diſtin- 


guiſhed by this very perſon, 
Why, in God's name, muſt a Portrait, apparently 
collected from twenty different men, be applied to one 


only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike, Has it his 


nole or mouth? no, they are totally differing. What then, 


I beſeech you? Why, it has the mole on his chin. Very 


well; but muſt the picture therefore be his, and has no 


Other man that blemiih? 


Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how much 
the taſte of the public 1s vitiated, and turns the moſt ſalu- 
tary and ſeaſonable phy ſick into poiſon, than if amidſt the 
blaze of a thouſand bright qualities in a great man, they 
ſhould only remark there 1s a ſhadow about him ; as what 
eminence is without? I am confident the author was in- 
capable of imputing any fuch to one, whoſe whole life (to 
ule his own expreſſion in print of him) is a continued ſeries 
of gend and generous actions. | 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if he 
gave the leaſt pain of offence to any innocent perſon; and 
none who would be leis concerned, if the ſatire were chal- 
lenged by any one at whom he would really aim at. If 
ever that happens, I dare engage, he will own it, with all 
the freedom of one whole cenſures are juſt, and who ſets 
his name to them, | 


LETTER 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. eo 
/ LETTER XXVL 
To the Earl of BuxLinGToON. 


My Lozny, March 7, 1931. 


HE clamour rais'd about my Epiſtle to you, could not 
give me ſo much pain, as I receiv'd pleaſure in ſeeing 
the general zeal of the world in the cauſe of a Great man 
who is beneficent, and the particular warmth of your Lord- 
ſhip in that of a private man who is innocent. 
t was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you; for as 
1 had the honour to be your Friend, I could not treat you 
quite like a Poet; but ſure the writer deſerved more can=- - 
dour, even from thoſe who knew him not, than to promote 
a report which, in regard to that e was im- 
pertinent, in regard to me, villainous. Vet I had no great 
cauſe to wonder, that a character belonging to twenty . 
ſhould be applied to one; ſince, by that means nineteen 
would eſcape the ridicule. : 
1 was too well content with my knowledge of that noble 
erſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the public about 
it. But fince Malice and Miſtake are ſo long a dying, I 
have taken the opportunity of a third edition to declare his 
belief, not only of my innocence, but of their malignity ; 
of the former of which my own heart is as conſcious, as, 
fear, ſome of theirs muſt be of the latter. His humanity 
feels a concern for the injury done to me, while his great- 
neſs of mind can bear with indifference the inſult offered 
to himſelf *. | 
However, my Lord, I own that critics of this fort can 
intimidate me, nay half incline me to write no more: 
That would be making the Town a compliment which, I 
think, it deſerves; and which ſome, I am ſure, would 
take vor kindly, This way of Satire 1s dangerous, as 
long as ſlander rais'd by fools of the loweſt rank, can find 
any countenance from thoſe of a higher. Even from the 
conduct ſhewn on this occaſion, I have learnt there are 
ſome who would rather be wicked than ridiculous z and 
therefore it may be ſafer to attack Vices than Follies. I 
weill therefore leave my betters in the quiet poſſeſſion of 
their Idols, their Groves and their n and 
change my ſubject from their pride to their meanneſs, 


* Alludes to the Letter the Duke of Ch* wrote to Mr, Pope on this occa- 
don, | | 


from 


_— 
\- Mid. a. an. A. 4 
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from their vanities to their miſeries ; and as the only cer- 
tain way to avoid miſconſtructions, to leſſen offence, and 


not to multiply ill-natured applications, 1 may probably, 
in my next, wake uſe of real names inſtead of fictitious 
ones. A | 
| My Lord, | | 
| 4% Your moſt affeQionate, etc. 


| ET 009 
SLET TER: ein, 


Cirenceſter. 


| II is a true ſaying that misfortunes alone prove one's 


friendſhips: they ſhow vs not only that of other people 


for us, but our own for them. We hardly know ourſelves 


any otherwiſe. I feel my being forced to this Bath-jour- 
ney as a misfortune ; and to follow my own weltare pre- 
ferably. to thoſe I love, is indeed a new thing to me: my 
health has not uſually got the better of my tendernefics 
and affections. I fer out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I 
had done this thing the laſt ſeaſon; for every day I deter 


zt, the more I am in danger of that accident which I dread 


the moſt, my Mother's death (eſpecially ſhould it happen 
while I am away.) And another Reflection pains me, 
that I have never, ſince I knew you, been ſo long ſeparated 
from you, as I now muſt be. Methinks we live to be 
more and more ſtrangers, and every year teaches you to 
live without me; This abſence may, I fear, make my re- 
turn leſs welcome and leſs wanted to you, than once it ſeem'd, 


even after but a fortnighr. Time ought not in reaſon to 


'diminifh friendſhip, when it confirms the truth of it by 
experience. 


The journey has a good deal diſorder' d me, notwithſtand- 
ing my reſting-place at Lord Bathurſt's. My Lord is 
too much for me, he walks, and is in ſpirits all day long: 
1 rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a right diſtinction, that I 
am happier in ſeeing my friends to many degrees above 
me, be it in fortune, health, or pleaſures, than I can be in 
ſharing either with them: for in theſe ſort of enjoyments 


J cannot keep pace with them, any more than I can walk 


with a ſtronger man. I wonder to find I am a companion 
ſor none but old men, and forget that I am not a young fel- 
low myſelf. The worſt is that reading and writing, which L 


have fill the greateſt reliſh for, are growing painful to my 


% To Mrs, B, 


yes. 
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eyes, But if I can preſerve the good opinion of one or 
two friends, to ſuch a degree as to have their indulgence 
to my weakneſſes, I will not complain of life: And if I 
could live to ſee you conſult your eaſe and quiet, by be- 
coming independent on thoſe who will never help you to 
either, I doubt not of finding the latter part of my life 
pleaſanter than the former, or preſent. My uneaſineſſes of 
body 1 can bear; my chief uneafineſs of mind is in your 
regard. You have a temper that would make you eaſy and 
beloved (which is all the happineſs one needs to wiſh in this 
world) and content with moderate things. All your point 
is not to loſe that temper by ſacrificing yourſelf to others, 
out of a miſtaken tenderneſs, which hurts you, and pro- 
fits not them. And this you muſt do ſoon, or it will be 
too late: Habit will make it as hard for you to live inde» 
pendent, as for L to live out of a Court. 

You mult excuſe me for obſerving what think any de- 
fect in you; pon crow too indolent, and give things up 

too eaſily : which would be otherwiſe, when you found 
and felt yourſelf your own : Spirits would come in, as ill- 
. uſage went out. While you hve under a kind of perpe- 
tual dejection and oppreſſion, nothing at all belongs to you, 
not your own Humour, nor your own Senſe. 

You can't conceive how much you would find refolution 
riſe, and chearfulneſs grow upon you, if you'd once tr 
to live independent for two or three months, I never think 
| tenderly of you but this comes acroſs me, and therefore 
excuſe my repeating it, for whenever I do not, I diſſem- 
ble half that I think of you: Adieu, pray write, and be 
particular about your health, | | 


* — 


— 


LET TER AXYHILY 


Y OUR letter dated at nine o'clock on Tueſday (night 

as | ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Yeſterday I hoped; 
and yeſterday I tent you aliae or two for our poor Friend 
Gay, inclos'd in a few words to you ; about twelve or one 
o' clock you ſhould have had it. I am troubled about that, 
tho' the preſent cauſe of our trouble be fo much greater +. 
Indeed I want a friend, to help me to bear it better. We 
Want each other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs, Howard, 


F 
— 


* To the ſame, 


+ Ur. Gay's death, which happen'd in Nov. 1732, at the Duke of Queenſ- 
derry's houſe in London, aged 46. 
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who has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt heart; ſo honeſt an 
one, that I wiſh her Mafter had none leſs honeſt about 


him. The world after all is a little pitiful. thing; not 


pertorming any one promiſe it makes us, for the future, 
and every day taking away and annulling the joys of the 
paſt. Let us comfort one another, aud, if poſhble, ſtudy 


to add as much more friendſhip to each other, as death 


has deprived us of in him. I promiſe you more and more 
of mine, which will be the way to delerve more and more 
of yours. | 

I purpoſely avoid ſaying more. The ſuhject is beyond 
writing upon, beyond cure or eaſe by reaſon or reflection, 
beyond all but one thought, that is the will of God. | 
So will the death of my mother be! which now I trem- 


ble at, now refiga to, now bring cloſe to me, now ſet far- 


ther off: Every day alters, turns me about, and confuſes 
my whole frame of mind, Her dangerous diſtemper is a- 
gain return'd, her fever coming onward again, tho? leis in 
ain; for which laſt however | thank God. | 
I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive no- 
thing to be called a plcaſure in it, equivalent to counter- 
vail either the death of one I have fo long lived with, or of 
one I have fo long lived for. I have nothing left but to 
turn my thoughts to one comfort ; the laſt we uſually think 
of, tho' the only one we ſhould in wiſdom depend upon, 
in ſuch a diſappointing place as this. I fit in her room, 
and ſhe is always preſent before me, but when I ſleep. I 
wonder I am 10 well: I have ſhed many tears, but now I 
weep at nothing. I would above all things fee you, and 
think it would comfort you to ſee me ſo <qual-temper'd 
and ſo quiet, But pray dine here; you may, and ſhe 
know nothing of it, for the dozes much, and we tell her 
of no earthly thing, left it run jv her mind, which often 
trifles have done. If Mr. Bethell had time, I wiſh he 
were your companion hither. Be as much as you can 
with each other: Be aſſur'd I love you both, and be far - 
ther affur'd, that friendſhip will increaſe as I live on, 


LETTER 
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I. ET TER MX 
To Hun BETHELL, Eſq. 


| F 
J Affure you unfeignedly any memorial of your good- 
nature and frendlineſs is moſt welcome to me, who 
know thoſe tenders of affection from you are not like the 
common traffic of compliments and profeſhons, which 
moſt people only - that they may receive ; aad is at 
| beſt a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falſehood. I am 
happy in not immediately wanting the fort of good offices 
you offer: but if I did want them, I ſhould not think my- 
telf unhappy in receiving them at your hands: this really 
is ſome compliment, for [ would rather moſt mea did me 
a ſmall injury, than a kindneſs, I know your humanity, 
and allow me to fay, I love and value you for it : * Tis a 
much better ground of love and value, than all the qualities 
J ſee the world fo fond of: They generally admire in the 
wrong place, and generally moſt admire the things they 
don't comprehend, or the things they can never be the 
better for. Very few can receive pleaſure or advantage 
from wit which they ſeldom tafte, or learning which they 
ſeldom underſtand : much leſs from the quality, high birth, 
or ſhining circumſtances of thoſe to whom they profels 
eſteem, and who will always remember how much they 
are their Inferiors. But humanity and ſociable virtues are 
what every creature wants every day, and till wants more 
the longer he lives, and moſt the very moment he dies. It 
is ill travelling either in a ditch or on a terras ; we ſhould 
walk in the common way, where others are continually 
paſſing on the ſame level, to make the journey of life ſup- 
portable by bearing one another company in the ſame 
circumſtances. Let me know how I may convey over the 
Odyſſeys for your amuſement in your journey, that you 
may compare your own travels with thoſe of Ulyſſes; 1 
am ſure yours are undertaken upon a more difintereſted, 
and therefore a more heroic motive. Far be the omen 
from you, of returning as he did, alone, without faving 
a friend. 
There is lately printed a book * wherein all human virtue 
is reduced to one teſt, that of Truth, and branch'd out 


* Mr. Wollaſton's excel'ent book of the Religion of Nature delineated. The 
Queen was fond of it, and that made the reading, and the tals ing of it faſhi= 


o. able. ; | 
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in every inſtance of our duty to God and man, If you 
have not ſeen it, you muſt, and I will ſend it together 
with the Odyiley. The very women read it, and pretend 
to be charmed with that beauty which they generally think 
the leaft of. They make as much ado about truth, ſince 
this book appear'd, as they did about health when Dr. 
Cheyne's came out: and will doubtlets be as conſtant in 
the purtuit of one, as of the other. Adieu. 


_— 


FETTER XxXYT 


To the ſame, 
Aug. 9, 1726, 
I Never am unmindful of thoſe I think fo well of as your- 
ſelf; their number is not fo great as to confound one's 
memory. Nor ought you to decline writing to me, upon 
an imagination, that I am much employed by other people. 
For though my houſe is like the houſe of a Patriarch of 


old, ſtanding by the highway-fide and receiving all tra- 


vellers, nevertheleſs I ſeldom go to bed without the re- 
flection, that one's chief buſineſs is to be really at home: 
and I agree with you in your opinion of company, amuſe- 
ments, and all the filly things which mankind would fain 
make pleaſures of, when 1n truth they are labour and 
ſorrow. | 8 | 

I condole with you on the death of your Relation, the 
E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man : Efteem I never 
had for him, but concern and humanity I had : the latter 
was due to the infirmity of his laſt period, tho” the former 
was not due to the triumphant and vain part of his courſe, 
He certainly knew himſelf beft at laſt, and knew beſt the 
little value of others, whoſe neglect of him, whom they fo 

rotsly follow'd and flatter'd in the former ſcene of his 

life, ſhew'd him as worthleſs as they could imagine him to 
be, were he all that his worſt enemies belicy'd of him: 
For my own part, I am ſorry for his death, and wiſh he 
had lived long enough to ſee ſo much of the faithleſſueſs of 
the world, as to have been above the mad ambition of go- 
verning ſuch wretches as he muſt have found it to be com- 
pos'd of. a | | 1 

Tho? you could have no great value for this Great man, 


yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of ſeeing the face, or 


entering under the roof, of one that walks along with us 
in the common way of the world, is enough to create a 


wiſh 
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wiſh at leaſt for his being above ground, and a degree of 
uneaſineſs at his removal. Tis the loſs of an object fami- 
liar to us: I ſhould hardly care to have an old poſt pulPd\ 
up, that I remember'd ever ſince I was a child. And add 
to this the reflection (in the caſe of ſuch as were not the 
beſt of their Species) what their condition in another life 
may be, it is yet a more important motive for our concern 
and compaſſion. To ſay the truth, either in the caſe of 
death or life, almoſt every body and every thing is a cauſe 
or object for humanity, even proſperity itſelf, and health 
itſelf ; ſo many weak pitiful incidentals attend on them. 

I am ſorry any relation of yours is ill, whoever it be, for 
you don't name the perſon. But I conclude it is one of 
thoſe to whoſe houſes, you tell me, you are going, for I 
know no invitation with you is fo ſtrong as hed any one 
is in diſtreſs, or in want of your affiftance : The 1 


proof in the world of this, was your attendance on the late 
Earl. 8 | 


I have been very melancholy for the loſs of Mr. Blount. 
Whoever has any portion of good-nature will ſuffer on 
theſe occaſions ; but a good mind rewards its own ſuffer- 
ings. I hope to trouble you as little as poſſible, if it be my 
fate to go before you, I am of old Eanius's mind, News 
me decoret lachrymis ] am but a Lodger here: this is not an 
abiding city, I am only to ſtay out my leaſe: for what 
has Perpetuity and mortal man to do with each other? 
But I could be glad you would take up with an Inn at 
Twittenham, as long as I am Hoſt of it: if not, I would 
take up freely with any Inn of yours. —Adieu, dear Sit: 


Let us while away this life: and (if we can) meet in an- 
other, | | 


— 


LETTER ( 


To the ſame. 
| : Fune 24, 1727. 
* OU are too humane and conſiderate (things few peo 
ple can be charged with.) Do not ſay you will not 
expect letters from me; upon my word I can no more for- 
bear writing ſometimes to you, than thinking of you, I 
know the world too well, not to value you who are an ex- 
ample of acting, living, and thinking, above it, and con- 
trary toit. g 
I thank God for my Mother's unexpected recovery, 


tho 
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tho' my hope can riſe no higher than from reprieve to re- 
8 the ſmall addition of a few days to the many ſhe 
has already ſeen. Yet fo ſhort and tranſitory as this light 
18, it is all I have to warm or ſhine upon me; and when 
It is out, there is nothing elſe that will live for me, or con- 
tume itſelf in my ſervice. But I would have you think 
this is not the chief motive of my concern about her: Gra- 
titude is a cheap virtue, one may pay it very punctually, for 
it coſts us nothing, but our memory of the good done. 
And 1 owe her more good, than ever I can pay, or 
the at this age receive, if I could. 1 do not think the 
tranquillity of the mind ought to be diſturbed for many 
things in this world : but thoſe offices that are neceſſary 
duties either to our friends or ourſelves, will hardly prove 
any breach of it; and as much as they take away from our 


| indolence and eaſe of body, will contribute to our peace 


and quiet of mind by the content they give. They often 
afford the higheſt pleaſure ; and thoſe who do not feel that, 
will hardly ever find another to match it, let them love 
themſelves ever ſo dearly. At the ſame time it muſt be 
own'd, one meets with cruel diſappointments in ſeeing ſo 
often the beſt endeavours ineffectnal to make others happy, 
and very often, (what is moſt cruel of all) thro? their own 
means . But ftill I affirm, thoſe very diſappointments 
of a virtuous man are greater pleaſures than the utmoſt 


| gratifications and ſucceſſes of a mere ſelf- lover. 


The great and ſudden event which has juſt now happen- 
ed &, puts the whole world (I mean this whole world) into 
a new ſtate : The only ule 1 have, ſhall, or wiſh to make 
of it, is to obſerve the diſparity of men from themſelves in 
a week's time; the deſultory leaping and catching of new 
motions, new modes, new meaſures : and that ſtrange ſpi- 
Tit and life, with which men broken and ditappointed re- 
ſame their hopes, their folicitations, their ambitions ! It 
would be worth your while as a Philoſopher, to be buſy 
in theſe obſervations, and to come hither to ſee the fury 
and buſtle of the Bees this hot ſeaſon, without coming 10 
near as to be ſtung by chem. 

| Your, etc, 


® See Letter x = 11, from Cirence der. 
$ The death of K. Serge the Firſt, which happened the 11th of June, 
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LETTER XXX 


To the fame 
©; June 17, 1728. 
AFter the publiſhing of my Boy iſh Letters to Mr. Crom- 


well, you will not wonder if I ſhould forſwear wri- 
ting a letter again while I live ; ſince do not correſpond 
with a friend upon the terms of any other free ſubject of 
this kingdom. But to you I can never be filent or reſer- 
ved ; and, I am ſure, my opinion of your heart is ſuch, 
that I could open mine to you in no manner which I could . 
fear the whole world ſhould know. I could publiſh my 
own heart too, I will venture to ſay, for any miſchief or 
malice there is in it : but a little too much folly or weakneſs 
might, (1 fear) appear, to make ſuch a ſpeQacle either in- 
ſtructive or agreeable to others. 

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſecure 
me from the like uſage A the future, by returning me any 
letters of mine which they may have preſerved ; that I ma 
not be hurt, after my death, by that which was the hap- 
pineſs of my life, their partiality and affection to me. 

I have nothing of my ſelf to tell you, only that I have 
had but indifferent health. I have not made a viſit to Lon- 
don: Curiofity and the love of Diſſipation die apace in 
me. I am not glad nor ſorry for it, but I am very ſorry 
for thoſe who have nothing elſe to live on. 

Ll have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall hopes 
of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little ambition 
to pleaſe a world not very candid or deſerving. If I can 
preſerve the good opinion of a few friends, it is all I can 
expect, conſidering how little good I can do even to them 
to merit it. Few people have your candour, or are ſo will- 
ing to think well of another from whom they receive no 
benefit, and gratify no vanity. But of all the ſoft ſen- 
ſations, the greateſt pleaſure is 0.208 and receive mutual 
Truſt. It is by Belief and firm Hope, that men are made 
happy in this life, as well as in the other. My confidence 
in your good opinion, and dependance upon that of one 
or two more, is the chief cordial drop I, taſte, amidft the 
Infipid, the Diſagreeable, the Cloying, or the Dead-ſweet, 
which are the common draughts of life. Some pleaſures 
are too pert, as well as others too flat, to be reliſh'd long: 
and vivacity in ſome caſes is worſe than dulneſs. There- 
fore indeed for many years IJ have not choſen my compa- 
nions for any of the qualities in faſhion, but ma entirely 
for that which is moſt oat-of-faſhion, ſincerity. Before 
Eh” | I am 
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I am aware of it, I am making your panegyric, and per- 
haps my own. too, for next to poſſeſſing the beſt of qualities 
is the eſteeming and diſtinguithing thoſe who poſſeſs it. I 
truly love and value you, and fo I ſtop ſhort. 


” 


rern XXX10. 
To the Earl of PETERBOROWw. 


My Loxp, Aug. 24, 1728. 
| 1 Preſume you may before this time be returned, from 
the contemplation of many Beauties, animal and ve- 
23 in Gardens; and poſſibly ſome rational, in La- 
ies; to the better enjoyment of your own at Bevis- 
Mount. I hope, and believe, all you have ſeen will only 
contribute to it. I am not fo fond of making compli- 
ments to Ladies as I was twenty years ago, or I would ſay 
there are ſome very reaſonable, and one in particular there, 
I think you happy, my Lord, in being at leaſt half the 
year almoſt as much your own maſter as I am mine the 
whole year : and with all the diſadvantageous incumbran- 
ces of quality, parts, and honour, as mere a gardener, 
loiterer, and labourer, as he who never had Titles, or 
from whom they are taken, I have an eye in the laſt of 
theſe glorious appellations to the ſtyle of a Lord degraded 
or attainted : methinks they give him a better title than 
they deprive him of, in calling him Labourer : Agricul- 
tura, 1 Tully, proxima Sapientiae, which is more than 
can be ſaid by moſt modern Nobility, of Grace or Right 
Honourable, which are often prox:ma Stultitiae, The 
Great Turk, you know, is often a Gardener, or of a 
meaner trade : and are there not (my Lord) ſome cit- 
cumſtan ces in which you would Keel e the Great Turk ? 
The two Paradiſes are not ill connected, of Gardens and 
Gallantry ; and ſome there are (not to name my Lord B.) 
who pretend they are both to be had, even in this life, 
without turning Muſſelmen. 

We have as little politics here within a few miles of 
the Court (nay perhaps at the Court), as you at South- 
ampton ; and our Miniſters, I dare ſay, have leſs to do, 
Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the feaſts given to 
the Queen and Royal Family by their ſervants, and the 
long and laborious walks her Majeſty takes every morning. 
Ye. ut the graver Hiſtorians hereafter ſhall be falent of this 

| year's 
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year's events, the amorous and anecdotical may make po- 
ſterity ſome amends, by being furniſhed with the gallan- 
tries of the Great at home; and *tis ſome comfort, that if 
the Men of the next age do not read of us, the Women may. 

From the time you have been abſent, I've not been to 
wait on a certain great man, thro* modeſty, thro? idleneſs, 
and thro' reſpect. But for my comfort I fancy, that any 
great man will as ſoon forget one that does him no harm, 
as he can one that has done him any good. Believe me, 
my Lord, yours. 


LETTER XXATE. 
From the Earl of PETER BoRow. 
] Muſt confeſs that in going to Lord Cobham's, I was 
1 not led by curioſity. I went thither to ſee what I had 
Teen, and hor I was ſure to like. | 
I had the idea of thoſe gardens fo fix'd in my imagina- 
tion by many deſcriptions, that nothing ſurprized me; 
Immenfity and Van Brugh appear in the whole, and in 
every part. Your joining in your letter animal and vege- 
table beauty, makes me uſe this expreſſion : I confeſs the 
ſtately Sachariſſa at Stow, but am content with my little 
A A | | 
I thought you indeed more knowing upon the ſubje&, 
and wonder at your miſtake ;z why will you imagine women 
inſenſible to Praiſe, much leſs to yours? I have ſeen them 
more than once turn from their eee to their Flatterer. 
I am ſure the Farmereſs at Bevis in her higheſt mortifica- 
tions, in the middle of her Lent *, would feel emotions of 
vanity, if ſhe knew you gave her the character of a rea- 
ſonable woman. . 
Vou have been guilty again of another miſtake, which 
hinder'd me ſhewing your letter to a friend: when you join 
two ladies in the ſame compliment, tho' you gave to both 
the beauty of Venus, and the wit of Minerva, you would 
pleaſe neither. | b | 
If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not have 
been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter. What, Sir, 
do you bring it in as a reproach, or asa thing uncommon 
to a Court, to be without politics ? With politics indeed 
the Richlieu's and ſuch folks have brought about great 
things in former days; but what are they, Sir, Who, 
without policy, in our times, can make ten Treaties ina 
year, and ſecure everlaſting Peace ? | 
The Counteſs of Peterborow, a Roman · catholie. 
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I can no longer diſagree with you, tho? in jeſt. Oh how 
heartily I join with you in your contempt for Excellency 
and Grace, and in your efteem of that moſt noble title, 
Loiterer, If I were a man of many plums, and a good 
heathen, I would dedicate a Temple to Lazineſs : No man 
ſure could blame my choice of ſuch a Deity, who conſiders 
that when I have been fool enough to take pains, I always 


- . D 
met with ſome wiſe man able to undo my labours. 


Your, etc. 


 LETTEK ALLY. 

You were in a very polemic humour when you did. me 

the honour to anſwer my laſt. I always underſtood, like 
a true controvertiſt, that to anſwer is only to cavil and 
quarrel : however, I forgive you; you did it (as all Po- 
lemics do) to ſhew your parts. Elſe was it not very vex- 
atious, to deny me to commend two women at a time? It is 
true, my Lord, you know women as well as men : but fince 
you certainly love them better, why are you ſo uncha- 
ritable in your opinion of them? Surely one Lady may al- 
low another to have the thing ſhe herſelf leaſt values, 
Reaſon, when Beauty is unconteſted. Venus herſelf could 
allow Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, when Paris gave her 
the apple (as the fool herſelf thought) on a better account. 
J do fay, that Lady P* is a reaionable woman; and J 
think, ſhe will not take it amiſs, if I ſhould infiſt upon 
eſteeming her, inſtead of Toaſting her, like a filly thing I 
could name, who is the Venus of theſe days. I ſee you 
had forgot my letter, or would not let her know how muck 
I thought of her in this reaſonable way: but J have been 
kinder to you, and have ſhewn your letter to one who will 
take it candidly. 3 | | 

But for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about Politi-. 
cians ? you made me a great compliment in the truſt you 
repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchief might not I have 
done you with ſome that affect that denomination ? Your 
Lordihip might as ſafely have ſpoken of Heroes. What 
a bluſter would the God of the winds have made, had one 

that we know puft'd againſt olus, or (like Xerxes) 


whipp'd the ſeas? They had dialogued it in the language 
of the Rehearſal, | 8 guage 


Til give him flaſh for flaſh— 
| £U give him daſb for daſh— 


But 


1 
© 
> 
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But all now is ſafe 3 the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy, 


and Halcyon-days are the word. 

I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your duti- 
ful affection brings you to town. I fear it will alittle raiſe 
your envy to find all the Muſes employed in celebrating 
a Royal work *, which your own partiality will think in- 


ferior to Bevis- Mount, But if you have any inclination 


to be even with them, -_ need but put three or four Wits 
into any hole in your Garden, and they will out-rhyme all 
Eaton and Weſtminſter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I could 
undertake it, if you don't think our Heads too expenſive ; 
but the ſame hand that did the others, will do them 


as cheap. If all elſe ſhould fail, you are ſure at leaſt of 


the head, hand, and heart of your ſervant. | 

Why ſhould you fear any diſagreeable news to reach us 
at Mount Bevis ? Do as I do even within ten miles of Lon- 
don, let no news whatever come near you, As to public 


affairs we never knew a deader ſeaſon : tis all filent, deep 


>a. Indeed, they ſay, *tis ſometimes ſo juſt 
arthquake. But whatever happens, cannot we 
obſerve the wiſe neutrality. of the Dutch, and let all about 
us fall by the ears ? Or if you, my Lord, ſhould be prick'd 
on by any old faſhion'd notions of Honour and Romance, 
and think it neceſſary for the General of the Marines to be 
in action, when our Fleets are in motion; meet them at 
Spithead, and take me along with you. I decline no dan- 
ger where the glory of Great Britain is concern'd ; and will 
contribute to empty the largeſt bowl of punch that ſhall 
be rigg*d on ſuch an occaſion. Adieu, my Lord, and may 


as many Years attend you, as may be happy and honour= 
able ! | 


— 


LET TCT 
From the Earl of PETER BOROW. 


OU muſt receive my letters with a juſt impartiality, 
and give grains of allowance for a gloomy or rainy 
day; I fink grievouſly with the weather-glats, and am 


quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſs'd with the thoughts of a Birth» 
day ora Return. 


utiful affection was bringing me to town, but unduti- 
ful lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep me in the 


* The Hermitage, VF: y i — 
SS - | country; 
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country; however, if alive, I muſt make my appearance 
at the Birth-day. Where you ſhewed one letter you may 
-ſhew the other ; ſhe that never was wanting in any good 
office in her power, will make a proper excuſe, where a 
fin of Omiffion, I fear, is not reckoned as a venial fin, 

I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or aſſociate me to 
any ſe& or Corporation, provided you do not join me to 
the Charitable Rogues, or to the Pacific Politicians of 
the preſent age. | have read over * Barkley in vain, and 
find, after a ſtroke given on the left, I cannot offer the 
right cheek for another blow: all ] can bring myſelf to, 

is to bear mortification from the fair ſex with patience. 

You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow you but 
one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or love. If I diſ- 
pute with you upon this point, 1 doubt every jury will 

ive a verdict againſt me. So, Sir, with a — 

indulgence, I allow you pluralities, the favourite privi- 
lege of our church. 

find you do not mend upon correction; again I tell you, 

ou mult not think of women in a reaſonable way: you 

— we always make Goddeſſes of thoſe we adore upon 

earth; and do not all the good men tell us, we muſt lay 

aſide Reaſon in what relates to the Deity ? | 

*Tis well the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy: *tis well 
to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the rough proſe 
they may chance to meet with at Weſtminſter, I ſhould 

have been glad of any thing of Swift's: pray when you 
write to him next, tell him 1 expect him with impatience, 
in a place as odd, and as much out of the way as himſelf, 


Yours. 


LETTER XXXVII. 
From the ſame. 


47 you apply as a good Papiſt to your female 


Mediatrix, you are ſure of ſueceſs; but there is not 
a full aſſurance of your entire ſubmiſhon to Mother- 
church, and that abates a little of your authority. How- 
ever, if you will accept of country-letters, ſhe will cor- 
reſpond from the hay- cock, and I will write to you upon 


the fide of my wheeibarrow : ſurely ſuch letters might 
eſcape examination. | 


* Earkley's Apo.ozy ſor the Quakers, | | 
Ons Your 
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Your idea of the Golden Age is, that every ſhepherd 
might pipe where he pleaſed. As I have lived longer, I 
am more moderate in my wiſhes, and would be content 
with the liberty of not piping where I am not pleaſed, 

Oh how I wiſh, to myſelf and my friends, a freedom 
which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often refuſe our- 
ſelves! why is our Shepherdeſs * in voluntary ſlavery ? 
why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the Colour of his coat, and 
live abſent from us? and why are you confined to what 
you cannot relieve ? | 

I ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journeys before- 
hand, becaule | take reſolutions of going to London, and 
keep them no better than quarrelling lovers do theirs. 
But the devil will drive me thither about the middle 
of next. month, and I will call upon you, to be 
{prinkled with holy water, before I enter the place of 
6 | Non, 


* 


LET TCC 
| From the ſame. 


I Am under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. Swift at 
Bevis- Mount, and muſt fignify my mind to him by an- 
other hand, it not being permitted me to hold correſpon- 
dence with the ſaid Dean, for no letter of mine can come 
to his hands, | | 

And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteſtant land, 
moſt eſpecially under the care of divine providence, that 
nothing can tucceed or come to a happy iſſue but by Bri- 
bery ; therefore let me know what he expects to comply 
with my defires, and it ſhall be remitted unto him. 

For tho' I would nor corrupt any man for the whole 
world, yeta benevolence may be given without any offence 
to conſcience ; every ons muſt confeſs, that gratification 
and corruption are two diſtin terms; nay at worſt many 
good men hold, that for a good end, ſome very naughty 
meaſures may be made uſe of. . I 
But, Sir, I muſt give you ſome good news in relation 
to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you wiſh me well; 1 am cur'd . 
of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, which tormented me very 
much in my youth. | 


I was polletied with violent and uneaſy paſſions, ſuchas 


| * Mrs, H. 8 
. a peeviſh 


intereſts of Europe; and an Admiral on account of your 
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a peeviſh concern for Truth, and a ſaucy love for my 

Country. 8 | 
When a Chriſtian Prieſt preached againſt the Spirit of 
the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge determined againſt 


O 


Magna Charta, when the Miniſter acted againſt Common 


| Senle, I uſed to fret. 


Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myſelf in tem- 


per: As I have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh all uſeleſs 


fears; but as to the things of this world, I find myſelf in 
a condition beyond expeQation ; it being evident from a 
late Parhamentary inquiry, that I have as much ready 
money, as much in the funds, and as great a perſonal eſtate, 
as Sir Robert S-tt-n. N 

If the Tranſlator of Homer find fault with this unheroic 
diſpofition, or (what I more fear) if the Draper of Ireland 
acuſe the Engliſhman of want of fpirit : I filence you 


both with one line out of your own Horace, Quid te exempta 


juvat ſpinis e pluribus una? For I take the whole to be fo 
corrupted, that a cure in any part would be of little avail 
TS Your, etc. 


— 
— —— — —_ 


LETTER XXIX. 
Dr. SwiFT to the Earl of PETERBOROW, 


Mr Loxp, 


I Never knew. or heard of any perſon ſo volatile and fo 
= fix'd as your Lordſhip : You, while your imagination 
is carrying you thro' every corner of the world, where 


you have or have not been, can at the ſame time remember 


to do offices of favour and kindneſs to the meaneſt of your 
friends; and in all the ſcenes you have paſſed, have not 
been able to attain that one quality peculiar to a | pry 
man, of forgetting every thing but injuries. Of this I am 
A 2 witneſs againſt you; for being the moſt inſignifi- 
cant of all your old humble ſervants, you were ſo cruel as 
never to give me time to aſk a favour, but prevented me, 


in doing whatever you thought I defired, or could be for 


my credit or advantage. | 

I have often admired at the capriciouſneſs of Fortune in 
regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced Courts to act 
againſt their oldeſt and moſt conſtant maxims; to make you 
a General becauſe you had courage and conduct; an Am- 
baſſador, becauſe you had wiſdom and knowledge in the 


1kill 
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fkill in maritime affairs: whereas, according to the uſual 
method of Court-proccedings, I ſhould have been at the- 
head of the Army, and you of the Church, or rather a 
Curate under the Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that he did not ſee 
your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the point of leaving 
the Bath: I pray God you may have found ſucceſs in that 
journey, elſe I ſhall continue to think there is a fatality in 
all your Lordſhip's undertakings, which only terminate in 
your own honour, and the good of the public, without 


the leaſt advantage to your health or fortune, 


I remember Lord Oxford's Miniſtry us'd to tell me, 
that not knowing where to write to you, they were forced: 
to write at you. It is ſo with'me, for you are in one thing 
an Evangelic man, that you know not where to lay your 
head, and, I think, you have no houſe. Pray, my Lord, 
write to me, that I may have the pleaſure, in this ſcoundrel 
country, of going about, and ſhewing my depending Par- 
ſons a letter from the Earl of Peterborow. 


I am, etc. 


— m—_— 


To * * * 4 14. | IT. 
| 1 | Sept. 13. 
J B*lieve you are by this time immers'd in your vaſt 

Wood; and one may addreſs to you as to a very abſtract- 
ed perſon, like Alexander Selkirk, or the * Self- taught 
Philoſopher. I ſhould be very curious to know what ſort 
of contemplations employ you. I remember the latter of 
thoſe I mentioned, gave himſelf up to a devout exerciſe of 
making his head giddy- with various circumrotations, to 
1mitate the motions of the celeſtial bodies. I don't think it 
at all impoſhble that Mr. L* may be far advanced in that 
exerciſe, by frequent turns . the ſeveral aſpects of the 


heavens, to which 2 may have been pleaſed to direct him 
in ſearch of proſpe&s and new avenues. He will be tract 


able in time as birds are tamed by being whirl'd about; 


and doubtleſs come not to deſpiſe the meaneſt ſhrubs: or 

coppice-wood, though natually he ſeems more jinclined 

to admire God, in his greater works, the tall timber: for 

as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbuſie juvant, humileſgue myricas. 
+ Lord Bathurſt. KOT i ele ak Þ 

; ® The title of an Arabic Treatiſe of the Life of Hai Ebn Yocktan. I wiſh 
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I wiſh myſelf with you both, whether you are in peace or 
at war, in violent argumentation or ſmooth conſent, over 
Gazettes in the morning, or over Plans in the evening. 


In that laſt article, I am of opinion your Lordſhip has 
a loſs of me; for generally after the debate of a whole 


day, we acquieſced at night in the beſt concluſion of which 
human Reaſon ſeems capable in all great matters, to fall 
faſt aſleep! And ſo we ended, unleſs immediate Revelation 
(which ever muſt overcome human reaſon) ſuggeſted ſome 


new lights to us, by a viſion in bed. But laying afide 


Theory, I am told, you are going directly to Practice. 


Alas, what a Fall will that be? A new Building is like a 


new Church; when once it is ſet up, you mutt mantain 
it in all the forms, and with all the inconveniences ; then 


ceaſe the pleaſant luminous days of inſpiration, and there 

is an end of miracles at once ! | | 
That this Letter may be all of a piece, I'll fill the reſt 

with an account of a conſultation lately held in my neigh- 


bourhood about deſigning a princely garden. Several 


Critics were of ſeveral opinions: One declared he would 
not have too much Art in it; for my notion (ſaid he) of 
gardening is, that it is only ſweeping nature *: Another 
told them that Gravel walks were not of a good taſte, for 


all the fineſt abroad were of looſe ſand: A third advis'd pe- 


remptorily there ſhould not be one Lyme- tree in the whole 


plantation: A fourth made the ſame excluſive clauſe ex- 
tend to Horſe-cheſnuts, which he affirmed not to be Trees, 
but Weeds: Dutch Elms were condemned by a fifth; 
and thus about half the trees were proſcribed, contrary to 
the Paradiſe of God's own planting, which is expreſs- 

ſaid to be planted with 4 trees. There were ſome 


who could not bear Ever-greens, and call'd them Never- 


eens; ſome, who were angry at them only when cut 
into ſhapes, and gave the modern Gardeners the name 
_ of Ever-green Taylors; ſome, who had no diſlike to 
Cones and Cubes, but would have them cutin Foreſt-trees ; 
and ſome who were in a paſhon againſt any thing in ſhape, 
even againft clipt hedges, which they call green walls. 
. Theſe (my Lord) are our Men of Taſte, who pretend to 

rove it by taſting little or nothing. Sure fuch a Taſte is 
fie ſuch a ſtomach, not a good one but a weak one. We 
have the ſame ſort of Critics in poetry : one is fond of 
nothing but Heroics, another cannot reliſh Tragedies, 


another hates Paſtorals, all little wits delight in Epigrams; 


| An Expreſſion of Sir T. H. | | 
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Will you give me leave to add, there are the ſame in Di- 


vinity ; where many leading Critics are for rooting up 
more than they plant, and would leave the Lord's Vine- 
yard either very thinly furniſhed, or very oddly trimm'd. 
J have lately been with my Lord * *, who is a zealous, 
oy a charitable Planter, ard has ſo bad a Taſte, as to 
ike all that is good. He hath a diſpoſition to wait on you 
in his way to the Bath, and if he can go and return to 
London in eight or ten r . I am not without a hope of 
ſeeing your Lordſhip with the delight I always ſee you. 


Every where I think of you, and every where I wiſh for 


you, I am, etc. * 


2 0 E462 3 2 nb 4 ' UF Y "OW 4 


LET TT 
To Mr. C- 


* 


—— — 


Sept. 2, 1732. 


J Afure you I am glad of your letter, and have long 


wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now give me; 
to be plain and unreſerved upon this head. I wrote to 
you conceruing it long fince ; but a friend of yours and 
mine was of opinion, 1t was taking too much upon me, 
and more than I could be entitled to by the mere merit of 
long acquaintance, and good will. I have not a thing in 
my heart relating to any friend, which I would not, in 
my own nature, declare to all mankind, The truth is what 
you gueſs ; I could not eſteem your conduct, to an object 
of miſery ſo near you as Mrs. ——, and I have often 
hinted it to yourſelf : The Truth is, I cannot yet eſteem 


it for any reaſon I am able to ſee. But this I pro- 


miſe, I acquit you as far as your own mind acquits you. 
] have now no further cauſe of complaint, for the unhappy 


Lady gives me now no further pain: ſhe is no longer an 


object either of yours or my compaſſion ; the hardthips 
done her, are lodg'd in the hands of God, nor has any 
man more to do in them, except the perſons concern'd in 


occaſioning them. 


As for the interruption of our Correſpondence, I am 
ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my friendſhip upon that, 
becaule it is what I am diſqualified from toward my other 


acquaintance, with whom | cannot hold any frequent com- 


merce. I'll name you the obſtacles which I can't ſurmount : 
want of health, want of time, want of goodeyes : and one 


yet ſtronger than them all, | write not upon the terms of other 


Vol. IV. Ti” men. 
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men. For however glad I might be, of expreſſing my 
reſpec, opening my mind, or venting my concerns, to 
my private friends; 1 hardly dare while there are Curls 
in the World, If you pleaſe to reflect either on the im- 
pertinence of weak admirers, the malice of low enemies, 
the avarice of mercenary bookſellers, or the filly curiofity 
of people in general; you'll confeſs I have ſmall reaſon to 
indulge correſpondences : in which too I want materials, 
as I hve altogether out of town, and have abſtracted m 
mind (I hope) to better things than common news. I wiſ 
my friends would ſend me back thoſe forfeitures of my diſ- 
cretion, commit to my juſtice what 1 truſted only to their 
indulgence, and return me at the year's end, thoſe trifling 
letters, which can be to them but a day's amuſement, but 
to me may prove a diſcredit as laſting and extenſive, as 
the aforeſaid weak admirers, mean enemies, mercenary 
ſcriblers, or curious fimpletons, can make it. 

I come now to a particular you complain of, my not 
anſwering your queſtion about ſome Party-papers, and 
their authors. This indeed I could not tell you, becauſe 
I never was, or will be privy to ſuch papers : And if by 
accident, thro' my acquaintance with any of the writers, 
I had known a thing they conceaPd ; I ſhould certainly 
never be the reporter of it. Cy, 

For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, I have 
often wiſh'd it; it was my compliance to a ſuperior duty 
that hinder'd me, and one which you are too good a Chriſ- 
tian to wiſh I ſhould have broken, having never ventur'd 
to leave my mother (at her great age) for more than a week, 
which is too little for ſuch a journey. 

Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſelf of any act or 
thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as ſo long 
and obliging an acquaintance and correſpondent. I am 
ſure I have all the good wiſhes for yourſelf and your ſa- 
mily, that become a friend: There is no accident that can 

happen to your 8 and no action that can redound 
to your credit, which 1 ſhould not be ready to extol, or 
to rejoice in. And therefore I beg you to be aſſured, I am 
in diſpoſition and will, tho' not ſo much as I would be in 
teſtimonies or writing, | 


Yours, etc. 


LETTER 
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To Mr. RicHARDSOFN. 


To | Jan. 13, 1732. 
Have at laſt got my mother ſo well, as to allow myſelf 
to be abſent from her for three days. As Sunday 1s one 

of them, I do not know whether I may propoſe to you to 

employ it in the manner you mentioned to me once. Sir 

Godfrey call'd employing the pencil the prayer of a painter, 

and affirmed it to be his proper way of ſerving God, by 

the talent he gave him. I am ſure, in this inſtance, it is 
ſerving your friend; and, you know, we are allowed to 
do that (nay even to help a neighbour's ox or aſs) on the 

Sabbath : which tho” it may ſeem a general precept, yet 

in one ſenſe particulary applies to you, who have he lp'd 

many a human ox, and many a human aſs to the likeneſs of 
man, not to ſay God. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes for yourſelf 
and your family (the happineſs of which tyes I know by 
experience, and have learn'd to value from the late danger 


of lofing the beſt of mine) 


_ Your, etc. 


LET TCT 
To the ſame. 


Twickenham, June 10, 1733. 


AS I know, you and I mutually defire to ſee one another, 
I hoped that this day our wiſhes would have met, and 
brought you hither. And this for the very reaſon which 
3 might hinder your coming, that my poor Mother 
is dead *. I thank God her death was eaſy, as her life 
was innocent; and as it coſt her not a groan, or even a 
ſigh, there is yet upon her countenence ſuch an expreſſion 
of Tranquillity, nay, almoſt of Pleaſure, that it is even 
amiable to behold it. It would afford the fineft Image of 
a Saintexpir'd, that ever Painting drew; and itwould be the 
2 obligation which even that obliging Art could ever 
ſtow on a friend, if you could come and ſketch it for 
me, I am ſure, if there be no very prevalent obſtacle, 


* Mrs, Pope died the 7th of June, 1733, aged 93» 
f 2 . you 
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pou will leave any common buſineſs to do this: and 1 
ope to ſee you this evening as late as you will, or to-mor- 
row morning as early, betore this winter-flower is faded. 
I will deter her interment till to-morrow night. I know 

you love me, or I could not have written this—I could 
not (at this time) have written at all—Adieu ! May you 
die as happily ! 5 Vour, etc. 


——— 


_—_— 


LETTER XLIV. 
| To the ſame, 
FT is hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil gave 


me, in 21vivg me another friend, ſo much the ſame ! 
and which (alas for mortality !) will out-laſt the other. 
Poſterity will, thro* your means, ſee the man whom it 
will for ages honour *, vindicate, and applaud, when envy 


is no More, and when (as I have already ſaid in the Eſſay 
to which you are ſo partial) 


The fons ſhall bluſh their fathers were his foes, 


That Eſſay has many faults, but the poem you ſent me 
has but one, and that I can caſily forgive. Yet I would 
not have 1t printed for the world, and yet 1 would not 
have it kept unprinted neither—but all in good time. 
I'm glad you publiſh your Milton, B—ly will be angry 
at you, and at me too ſhortly for what I cduld not help, a 
Satyrical Poem on Verbal Criticiſm by Mr, Mallet, which 
he has inſcribed to me, but the Poem itſelf is good (ano- 
ther cauſe of anger to any Critic.) As for myſelf, I re- 
ſolve to go on in my quiet, calm, moral courſe, taking 
no ſort of notice of man's anger, or woman's ſcandal, with 
Virtue in my eyes, and Truth upon my tongue. Adicu. 


F _— 
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LETTER XL. 
To Mr. BETHEL. 

| my Aug. 9, 1733. 

7 OU might well think me negligent or forgetful of yau, 


if true friendſhip and ſincere eſteem were to be mea- 
ſured by common forms and compliments, The truth is, 


Ae 


1 could 
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J could not write then, without ſaying ſomething of my 
own condition, and of my lots of ſo old and ſo deſerving a 
rent, Which really would have troubled you; or I muſt 

fave kept a ſilence upou that head, which would not have 
ſuited that freedom and fincere opening of the heart which 
is due to you from me. I am now pretty well; but my 
| home is uneaſy to me ſtill, and I am therefore wandering 

about all this tummer. I was but four days at Twickenham 
ſince the occaſion that made it ſo melancholy. I have been 
a fortnight in Eſſex, and am now at Dawley (whoſe ma- 
ſer is your ſervant) and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Ba- 
thurſt, I ſhall alſo ſee Southampton with Lord Peterbo- 
row. The Court and Twit'nam I ſhall forſake together. I 
with L did not leave our friend +, who deſerves more quiet, 
and more health and happineſs, than can be found in ſuch 
a family. The reſt of my acquaintance are tolerably 
happy in their various ways of life, whether court, coun- 
try, or town; and Mr. Cleland is as well in the Park, as 
if he were in Paradiſe. I heartily hope, Yorkſhire is the 
ſame to you; and that no evil, moral or phyſical, may 
come near u | | 

I have now but too much melancholy leiſure, and no 
other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man: there will be 
in it one line that may oſtend you (1 fear) and yet I will 
not alter or omit it, unleſs you come to town and pre- 
vent me before I print it, which will be in a fortnight 
in all probability. In plain truth, I will not deny myſelf, 
the greateſt pleaſure I ain capable of receiving, Ras an- 
other may have the modeſty not to ſhare it. It is all a 

oet can 3 to bear teſtimony to the virtue he cannot reach: 
3 that, in this age, I ſee too few good Examples not 
to lay hold on any I can find. You ſee what an intereſted 
man I am. Adieu. | | 


— 
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LETTER XLVI. 
To — fo 

5 Sept. 7, 1733. 
you cannot think how melancholy this place — 9 

1 me; every part of this wood puts into my mind poor 
Mr. Gay, with whom I paſt once a great deal of pleaſant 
time in it, and another friend who is near dead, and quite 
Joſt to us, Dr. Swift. I really can find_no enjoyment in 


t Mrs, B. 
5 To tho 
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the place; the ſame ſort of uneaſineſs as I find at Twit'- 
nam, whenever | paſs near my Mother's room. 

I've not yet writ to Mrs, *. I think I ſhould, but have 
nothing to tay that will anſwer the character they conſider 
me in, as a Wit; beſides, my eyes grow very bad (what- 
ever is the cauſe of it) Pl put them out for nobody but a 
friend; and, I proteſt, it brings tears into them almoſt to 
write to you, when I think of your ſtate and mine. I lo 
to write to Swift, but cannot. The greateſt pain I know, 
is to ſay things ſo very ſhort of one's meaning, when the 
heart is full. | 
I feel the going out of life faſt enough, to have little 

appetite left to make compliments, at beſt uſeleſs, and for 
the moſt part unfelt ſpeeches. Tis but in a very narrow 
circle that Friendſhip walks in this world, and I care not 
to trade out of 1t more than I needs muſt ; knowing well, 
it is but to two or three (if quite ſo many) that any man's 
welfare or memory can be of conſequence: The reſt, [ be- 
lieve, I may forget, and be pretty certain they are already 
even, if not before-hand with me. 

Life, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all down- 
hill: and one almoſt wiſhes the jourpey's end, provided 
we were {ure but to lie down eaſy, whenever the Night 
Mall overtake us. | | | 

I dream'd all laſt night of —. She has dwelt (a little 
more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits: I ſaw a ver 
deſerving gentleman in my travels, who has formerly, i 
have heard, had much the ſame misfortune : and . all 
his good breeding and ſenſe) ſtill bears a cloud and me- 
lancholy caft, that never can quite clear up, in all his be- 
haviour and converfation. I know another, who, I be- 
Keve, could promite, and eaſily keep his word, never to 
laugh in his life, But one muſt do one's beſt, not to be 
uſed by the world as that poor lady was by her ſiſter ; and 
not ſcem too good, for fear of being thought affected, or 
whimſical. | | 

It is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments, the 
thought of you and the beſt of my wiſhes for you, will 
attend you, told or untold: I could wiſh you had once 
the conſtancy and reſolution to act for yourſelf, whether 
before or after I leave you (the only way Jever ſhall leave 
you) you muſt determine; but reflect that the firſt would 
make me, as well as yourſelf, happier ; the latter could 
make you only ſo. Adieu. 33 ft 
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From Dr. An BUT RHRNOr. 


| Hampſtead, July, 17, 1734. 

Little doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of that of 

the Lady you mention. I have nothing to repay my 
friends with at preſent, but prayers and good wiſhes. I 
have the ſatisfaQion to find that I am as officiouſſy ſerv'd 
by my friends, as he that has thouſands to leave in lega- 
cies; beſides the aſſurance of their fincerity. God Al- 
mighty has made my bodily diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of 
that nature can be. I have found ſome relief, at lcaſt 
ſome times, from the air of this place. My nigats are 
bad, but many poor creatures have worſe. 

As for you, my good friend, I think, ſince our firſt 
acquaintance, there have not been any of thoſe little ſuſ- 
picions or jealouſies that often affect the fincerett friend- 
ſhips; I am ſure not on my fide. I muſt be ſo ſincere as 
to own, that though I could not help valuing you for thoſe 
Talents which the world prizes, yet they were not the 
foundation of my friend{hips ; they were quite of another 
ſort ; nor ſhall I at preſent offend you by enumerating 
them: And J make it my Laſt Requeſt, that you will 
continue that Noble Diſdain and Abhorrence of Vice, 
which you ſeem naturally endued with; but ſtill with a 
due regard to your own ſafety; and ſtudy more to reform 
than chaſtiſe, tho' the one cannot be effected without the 
other. | 

Lord Bathurſt I have always honour'd, for every good 
quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have: Pray, 
give my reſpects and kindeſt withes to the family. My 
veniſon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe about.me, and 
often with me, who will be very glad of his preſent. If it 
is left at my houſe, it will be tranſmitted ſafe to me. 

A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſſible; 
the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanaſia. Living or 
dying, I ſhall always be Yours, etc. 


jr" — 


—— et 
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LETTER XEVHE 
To Dr. ARBUTHNOT, | 
5 July 26, 1734. 
1 Thank you for your letter, which has all thoſe genuine 
1 marks of a good mind by which I have ever diſtinguiſh'd 


yours, 


- 
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ours, and for which J have fo long loved you. Our 
riendſhip has been conſtant ; becauſe it was grounded on 
good 1 and therefore not only uninterrupted by 
iſtruſt, but by any Vanity, much leſs any Intereſt. 
hat you recommend to me with the ſolemnity of a 
Laſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. That 
diſdain and indignation againſt Vice, is (I thank God) the 
only diſdain and indignation I have: It is fincere, and it 
will be a laſting one. But ſure it is as impoſtible to have 
a juſt abhorrence of Vice, without hating the Vicious, as 
to bear a true love for Virtue, without loving the Good, 
To reform and not to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible; 
and that the beſt Precepts, as well as the be Laws, 
would prove of ſmall ule, if there were no Examples to 
enforce them. To attack Vices in the abſtract, without 
touching Perſons, may be ſafe fighting indeed, but it is 
fighting with Shadows. General propoſitions are obſcure, 
miſty, and uncertain, compar'd with plain, full, and 
home examples : Precepts only apply to our Reaſon, which 
in moſt men is but weak: 3 are piQures, and 
ſtrike the Senſes, nay raiſe the Paſſions, and call in thoſe 
| (the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of all con age, Fr the aid 
of reformation. Every vicious man makes the caſe his 
own ; and that 1s the only way by which ſuch men can be 
affected, much leſs deterr'd. So that to chaſtiſe is to re- 
form. The only ſign by which 1 found my writings ever 
did any good, or had any weight, has been that they raiſed 
the anger of bad men. And my greateſt comfort, and 
encouragement to proceed, has been to ſee, that thoſe who 
have no ſhame, and no fear of any thing elſe, have ap- 
rd touch'd by my Satircs. 

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can gueſs 
what occaiions it at this time. Some Characters * I have 
drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who deſerve them, 
tis evidently a ſervice to mankind to point thoſe men out; 
yet ſuch as, if all the world ou them, none, 1 think, 
will own they take to themſelves. But if they ſhould, 
thoſe of whom all the world think in ſuch a manner, muſt 
be men I cannot fear. Such in yen as have the 
meanneſs to do miſchiefs in the dark, have ſeldom the 
courage to juſtify them in the face of day ; the talents that 
make a Cheat or Whiſperer, arc not the ſame that qualify 
a man for an Inſulter; and as to private villainy, it is not 


The Character of Sporus in the Epiſtle to Dr, Arbuthnot, 


ſo 
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ſo ſafe to join in an Aſſaſſination, as in a Libel “. I will 
conſult my ſafety ſo far asT think becomes a prudent man: 
but not fo far as to omit any thing which 1 think becomes 
an honeſt one, As to perſonal attacks beyond the law, 
every man is liable to them: as for danger within the law, 
I am not guilty enough to fear any. For the good opraton 
of all the world, I know, it is not to be had: for that of 
worthy men, I hope, 1 ſhall not forfeit it; for that of 
the Great, or thoſe in power, I may wiſh T had it; but if 

_ thro' miſrepreſentations (too common about perfons ia that 
ſtation) I have it not, I thall be forry, but not miſerable 
in the want of it. 95 : 

[t is certain, much freer Satiriſts than I, have enjoy'd 
the encouragement and protection of the Princes under 
whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mzcenas made Horace 
their companion, though he had been in arms on the fide 
of Brutus; and allow me to remark, it was out of the ſuf- 
fering Party too, that they favour'd and diſtinguiſh'd Vir- 
gil. You will not ſuſpe&t me of comparing mylelf with 
Virgil and Horace, nor even with another Court-ftavourite, 
Boileau +. I have always been too modeR to imagine wy. 
Panegyrics were Iacenſe worthy of a Court; and that, [ 
hope, will be thought the true reaſon why J have never 
offer'd any. I would only have obſerv'd, that it was un- 
der the greateſt Princes and beſt Miniſters, that moral 
Satiriſts were moſt encouraged ; and that then Poets exer- 

cCiſed the fame juriſdiction over the Follics, as Hiſtorians 
did over the Vices of men. It may alio be worth confi- 
dering, whether Auguſtus himſelf makes the greater figure 
in the writings of the former, or of the latter ? and Wwhe⸗ 
ther Nero and Domitian do not appear as ridiculous for 
their falſe Taſte and Affectation in Perſius and Juvenal, as 
odious for their bad Government in Tacitus and < was 


/ nius ? In the firſt of theſe reigus it was, that Horace was 
protected and careſs'd; and in the latter that Lucan wag. 


put to death, and Juvenal baniſh'd. , 


1 would not have ſaid ſo much, but to ſhew you my 
whole heart on this ſubject; and to convince you, I am 
deliberately bent to perform that Requeſt which you make 
your laſt to me, and to perform it with Temper, Juſtice, 
| and Reſolution. As your Approbation (being the Teſti- 
mony of a found head and an honeſt heart) does great! 
contum me herein, I wiſh you may live to ſee the effect it“ 
may hereafter have upon me, in ſomething more deſerving 


See the following Letter to a Noble Lord. 
+ See Letter v11, to Mr, Warburton, 
Vor. IV. „ of 
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of that approbation. But if it be the Will of God, (which 
I know, will alſo be ” State that we muſt ſeparate, I hope 


it will be better for You than it can be for me. You are 
fitter to live, or to die, than any man I know. Adieu, 


my gear friend ! and may God preſerve your life caſy, or 
make your death happy *. | 25 


This excellent perſon died Feb. 27, 1734.5 


u 
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We find by Letter xix, to Dr. Atterbury, that the Ducheſs of Bnckinghame 
ire would have had Mr. Pope to draw her huſband's Character. But though 
he refuſed this office, yet in his Epiſtle on the Charatters of Women, theſe lincs, 


Ts beirs unknown deſcends tb unguarded flare, 
Or wanders, beav'n-direfted, to the poor, 


are ſuppoſed to mark her ont in ſuch a manner as not to be miſtaken for ano- 
ther; and having ſaid of himſelf, that be beld a lie in proſe and verſe to be the 
lame: All this together gave a handle to his enemies, ſince his d:ath, to pub- 
liſh the following Paper (intitled The Cbaracter of Katharine, etc.) as written 
by him. To which (in vindication of the deceaſed Poet) we have {ubjoined a a 
Letter to a friend, that will let the reader fully into the hiſtory of the wricing 
and publication of this extraordinary CHARACTER. ] 


The CHARACTER of KATHARINE, late Ducheſs of 
Buckinghamſhire and Normanby. 


By the late Mr. Pop. 


8 HE was the daughter of James the Second, and of the 
Counteſs of Dorcheſter, who inherited the Integrity 
and Virtue of her father with happier fortune. She was 
marricd firſt to James Earl of Angleſey ; anq ſecondly, ta 
John Sheffield Duke of Buckinghamſhire and Normanby ; 
with the former ſhe exerciſed the virtues of Patience and 
Suffering, as long as there was any hopes of doing good by 
either ; with the latter all other conjugal virtues, The man 
of fineſt ſenſe and ſharpeſt diſcernment, ſhe had the hap- 
ineſs to pleaſe; and in that, found her _ leaſure. 
hen he died, it ſeemed as it his ſpirit was only an 
into her, to fulfil what he had begun, to perform what h: 


had concerted, and to preſerve and watch over what he had 


left, his only ſon ; in the care of whole health, the forming 
of whoſe mind, and the improvement of whoſe fortune, 
ſhe acted with the conduct and ſenſe of the Father, ſoften'd, 
but not overcome, with the tenderneſs of the Mother. 
Her Underſtanding was ſuch as muſt have made a figure, 
had it been in a man; but the modeſty of her ſex threw a veil 
over its luſtre, which nevertheleſs tuppreſs'd only the ex- 
preſſion, not the exertion of it; for her ſenſe was not ſu- 
perior to her Reſolution, which, when once ſhe was in the 
right, preſerv'd her from making it only a tranſition to the 
wrong, the frequent weakneſs even of the beſt women, 
She often followed wiſe counſel, but ſometimes went be- 
fore it, always with ſucceſs. She was polfetled of a ſpirit 
which aſſiſted her to get the better of thoſe accidents which 
admitted of any redreſs, and enabled her to ſupport out- 
wardly, with decency and dignity, thoſe which admitted 
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of none; yet melted inwardly, through almoſt her whole 
life, at a ſucceſſion of melancholy and affecting objects, 
the loſs of all her Children, the misfortunes of Relations 
ond Friends. public and private, and the death of thoſe who 
were deareſt to her. Her heart was as compaſſionate as it 
was great: her AﬀeQions warm even to ſolicitude: her 
Friendſhip not violent or jealous, but rational and perſe- 
vering : her Gratitude equal and conſtant to the living; 
to the dead boundleſs and heroical. What perſon ſoever 
ſhe found worthy of her eſteem, ſhe would not give up for 
any power on earth ; and the greateſt on earth whom ſhe 
could not eſteem, obtain'd from her no farther tribute than 
Decency. Her Good-will was wholly directed by merit, 
not by accident; not meaſured by the regard they profeſs'd 
for her own deſert, but by her idea of theirs : And as there 
was no merit which the was not able to imitate, there was 
none which ſhe could envy : therefore her Converſation 
was as free from detraction as her Opinions from prejudice 
or prepoſſeſſion. As her Thoughts were her own, ſo were 
her Words; and ſhe was as ſincere in uttering, her judg- 
ment, as impartial in forming it. She was a ſafe Compa- 
nion, many were ſerv'd, none ever ſuffer'd by her ac- 
quaintance: inohenfive, when unprovoked ; when pro- 
voked, not ſtupid: but the moment her enemy ceaſed to 
be hurtful, ſhe could ceaſe to act as an, enemy. She was 
therefore not a bitter but conſiſtent enemy: (tho? indeed, 
when forced to be ſo, the more a finiſh'd one for having been 
long a making.) And her proceeding with ill people was 
more in a calm and fteady courſe, like Juſtice, than in 
quick and paſſionate onſets, like Revenge. As for thoſe 
of whom the only thought ill, the confidered them not fo 
much as once to wiſh them ill; of ſuch, her Contempt was 
great enough to put a ſtop to all other paſſions that could 
hurt them. Her Love and Averſion, her Gratitude and 
Reſentment, her Eſteem and Neglect, were equally open 
and ſtrong, and alterable only from the alteration of the 
perions who created them. Her Mind was'too noble to 
be infincere, and her Heart too honeſt to ſtand in need of 
it; ſo that ſhe never found cauſe to repent her conduct 
either to a friend ox an enemy. There remains only to 
ſpeak of her Perſon, which was moſt amiably de e; 
S niceſt eye could find no fault in the lineaments of her 
Face or proportion of her Body; it was ſuch, as plcas'd 
wherever The had a defire it ſhould ; yet ſhe never envied 
that of any other, which might better pleaſe in general: 
In the ſame manner, as being content that her merits were 

| eſteemed 
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eſteemed where ſhe defred they ſhould, ſhe never depre- 
ciated thoſe of any other that were eſteemed. or preferred 
elſewhere. For ſhe aimed not at a general love or a gene- 
ral eſteem where ſhe was not known; it was enough to be 
poſſeſs'd of both wherever ſhe was. Having lived to the 
age of Sixty -two- years; not courting Regard, but recei- 
ving it from all who knew her; not loving Buſineſs, but 
diſcharging it fully whereſoever duty or fricadihip engaged 
her in it; not following Greatneſs, but not declining to 
pay reſpect, as far as. was due from independency and, 
diſintereſt; having honourably abſolv'd all the parts of life, 
ſhe forſook this World, where ſhe had left no act of duty; 
or virtue undone, for: that where alone ſuch acts are re- 


warded, on the 13th Day of March 1742-3 *. 
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Mr. Porr to JAMES MovYsER of Beverly, Eſq. 
DEAR SiR, | Bath, July 11, 1743. 


1 Am always glad to hear of you, and where I can, I 
+ always inquire of you. But why have you omitted to 
tell me one word of your own health? The account of our 
Friend's + is truly melancholy, added to the circumſtance 
of his being detained (I fear, without much hope) in a 
foreign country, from the comfort of ſeeing (what a good 
man moſt deſires and beſt deſerves to ſee to the laſt hour) 
his Friends about him. The public news } indeed gives 
every Engliſhman a r-aſonable joy, and Ftrüly feel it with 
you, as a national joy, not a party one ; nay asa general 
10y, to all nations where bloodſhed and miſery muſt have 
been introduced, had the ambition and pertidy of —— 
prevail'd. | 

come now to anſwer your friend's queſtion, The 
whole of what he, has heard of my writing the Character 
of the old & Dake of Buckingham is untrue. I do not re- 
member ever to have ſeen it in MS. nor have ever ſeen 
the pedigree he mentions,” otherwiſe than after the Du- 
cheſs had printed it with the Will, and ſent one to me, as, 
I ſuppoſe, ſhe did to all her acquaintance. I do not won- 
der it ſhould be reported I writ that Character, after a 
ſtory which I will tell you in your ear, and to yourſelf 


* The above Character was written by Mr, Pope ſome years before her 
% Grace's Death.” So the printed Edition, 

+ Mr. Bethel, 

+ The Victory at Dettingen. 


5 He ſays the old Date, becauſe he wrote a very fine Epitaph for the Son. 
| only 
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only. There was another Character ruritten of her Grace b 
herſelf {with what help, I know not) but ſhe ſhewed it 
me in her blots, and preſſed me, by all the adjurations of 
Friendſhip, to give her my ſincere opinion of it. I ated 
honeſtly and did ſo. She ſeemed to take it patiently, and 
upon many exceptions which I made, engaged me to take 
the whole, and to ſelect out of it juſt as much as I judged 
might ſtand, and return her the Copy. I did ſo, Im- 
mediately ſhe picked a quarrel with me, and we never ſaw 
each other in five or ſix years. In the mean time ſhe ſhew- 
ed this Character (as much as was extracted of it in my 
hand-writing) as a Compoſition of my own in her praiſe. 
And very probably it is now in the hands of Lord Harvey, 
Dear Sir, I fincerely wiſh you, and your whole family 
(whoſe welfare is ſo cloſely conneQed) the beſt health 
and trueſt happineſs; and am (as is alſo the Maſter of 
this place) 

Wert, Your, etc, 
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ALETT ER to a NOBLE LORD. 


On occaſion of ſome Libels written and propagated at 
: Court, in the year 1732-3. 
My Lozn, Nov. 30, 1733s 
* OUR Lordſhip's* Epiſtle has been publiſh'd ſome days, 
but I had not the pleaſure and pain of ſecing it till 
yeſterday : Pain, to think your Lordſhip ſhould attack me 
at all; Pleaſure, to find that you can attack me ſo weakly. 
As I want not the humility, to think myſelf in every wa 
but one your inferior, it ſeems, but reaſonable that I 
ſhould take the only method either of ſelf-defence or re- 
taliation, that is left me, againſt a perſon of your quality 
and power. And as by your choice of this weapon, your 
pen, you generouſly (and modeſtly too, no doubt) meant 
to put yourſelf upon a level with me; I will as ſoon believe 
that your Lordſhip would give a wound to a man unarm'd, 


oO | » 0. Þ 
as that you would deny me the uſe of it in my own 


defence. | | | 

I p:eſume you will allow me to take the ſame liberty, 
in my anſwer to ſo candid, polite, and ingenious a Nobleman, 
which your Lordſhip took in yours, to ſo grave, religious, 
and reſpetable a Clergyman : As you anſwered his Latin 
in Engliſh, permit me to anſwer your Here in Proſe. And 
tho? your Lordſhip's reaſon for not writing in Latin, might 
be ſtronger than mine for not writing in /erſe, yet I may 
plead Ibo good ones, for this conduct: the one that I want 
the Talent of ſpinning a thouſand lines in @a Day (which, I 
think, is as much Time as this ſubject deſerves) and the 
other, that I take your Lordſhip's Ver to be as much Preſe 
as this letter. But no doubt it was your choice, in writing 
to a friend, to renounce all the Pomp of Poetry, and give 
us this exceftent model of the familiar. 

When [| conſider the great difference betwixt the rank your 
Lordſhip holds in the /Yorld, and the rank which your wri- 
ings are like to hold in the learned world, I preſume that 
diſtinction of ſtyle is but neceſſary, which you will ſee ob- 


© Entitled, An Epiſtle to a Doctor of Divinity from a Nebleman at Hampton- 
Court, Aug, 28, 1733, and printed November following for J. Roberts. 
Fol. 
; : - Dr. 8. | 


1 And Pope with juſtice of ſuch ies 
His Lor iſbip ſpins a thouſand in 2 g p. 6. 
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fery'd thro' this letter. When I ſpeak of 5% my Lord, it 
will be with all the deference due to the inequality WIrich 
Fortune has made between you and myſelf: but when ! 
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peak of 
but trifle, 


your wriuings, my Lord, I muſt, I can do nothing 


I thowld be oblig'd indeed to leſſen this Reſper, if all 
the Novil:ty (and efpecially the elder brothers) are but fo 
many hereditary fools 7, if the privilege of Lords be to 
want brains +, if noblemen can hardly write or read ||, if 
all cheir bufineſs is but to dreſs and vote 8, and all their 
employment in court to tell hes, flatter in public, ſlander 
in private, falſe to each other, and follow nothing but ſelf- 


intereſt 4. 


Bleſs me, my Lord, what an account is this 


vou give of them? and what would have been ſaid of 
me, had 1 immolated, in this manner, the whole body 
of the Nobility, at che ſtall of a well- fed Prebendary ? 

Were it the mere Exc of your Lordihip's Vit, that 
carried you thus triumphantly over all the bounds of de- 
cency, I might confider your Lordfhip on your Pegaſus, 


as a Iprightly hunter on a mettled horſe 


nd while you 


were trampling down all our works, patiently ſuſter the 
injury, in pure admiration of the Ve Sport. But ſhould 
the caſe be quite otherwiie, ſhould your Lordſhip be only 
like a By that is ru, away with ; and run away with by a 
Herr Foal; really common charity, as well as reipett- for a 


noble family, would oblige me to ſt 


help you deten from this Pegasus. 


top your Career, 


Surely the little praiſe of a 7/7:ter ſhould be a thing be- 
low your ambition: You, who were no ſooner born, but 
in the lap of the Graces; no ſooner at ſchool, but in the 
arms of the Muſes; no ſooner in the World, but you prac- 
tis*d all the Kill of it; no ſooner in the Court, but you 
peficts'd all che art of it! Unrival'd as you arc, in making 


® That to gd Blood by eli preſcrittive rules 
Cc rige: bered:tary to be Fzult. 


+ Nar wonder bet my Brain v more affords, 
But recollec li e provil-ge of Lordi. 


' And wwben you fre me ſai ly write my name ; 
© For Ergland s fare wwifh altciu d do the fame. 


$ Mit all our las nei is to drejs and vote, ibid. 


Curtis are only larger families, 
The grawth of each, fero truths, and many lies ; 
1- private ſatyrixe, in pablic flatier. 
Feng s each other, all is one puint tue; 
ab ene I Dt, tir gerd alain. Adieu. p. ult. 


A NOBLE LORD 233 


a figure, and in making a ſpeech, methinks, my Lord, 
you may well give up the poor talent of turning a Diſtich. 
And why this fondneſs for Poetry ? Proſe admits of the 
two excellencies you moſt admire, Diction and Fiction: 
It admits of the talents you chiefly poſſeſs, a moſt fertile 
invention, and moſt florid expreſſion ; it is with proſe, 
nay the plaineſt proſe, that you beſt could teach our no- 
bility to vote, which, you juſtly obſerve, is half at leaſt 
of their buſineſs *: And, give me leave to propheſy, it is 
to your talent in proſe, and not in verſe, to your ſpeak- 
ing, not your 3 to your art at court, not your art 
of poetry, that your Lordſhip muſt owe your future figure 
in the world. | 

My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the advice of 
a Friend, and one who remembers he formerly had the hon- 
our of ſome profeſſion of Friendſhip from you : Whatever 
was his real ſhare in it, whether ſmall or great, yet as your 
Lordſhip could never have had the leaſt Leſi by continu= 
ing it, or the leaſt Interęſt by withdrawing it; the misfor- 
tune of loſing it, I fear, muſt have been owing to his own 
deficiency or neglect. But as to any aua fault which deſer- 
ved to forfeit it in ſuch a degree, he proteſts he is to this 

day guiltleſs and ignorant. It could at moſt be but a fault of 

- emiſſun ; but indeed by omiſſions, men of your Lordſhip's 

uncommon merit may ſometimes think themſelves ſo in- 
jur'd, as to be capable of an inclination to injure another 
who, tho”. very much below their quality, may be above 
the injury. 

I never heard of the leaſt diſpleaſure you had conceived 
againſt me, till I was toid that an imitation I had made 
of + Horace had offended ſome perſons, and among them 
your Lordſhip. - I could not have apprehended that a few 
general /trokes about a Ler4 ſcribling carelefly, a Pimp or a Spy 
at Court, a Sharper ina gilded chariot, etc, that theſe, I ſay, 
ſhould be ever applied as they have been, by any malice but 
that which 1s the greateſt in the world, the Malice of ill 

people to themſelves. : | 
' Your Lordſhip ſo well knows (and the whole Court and 
town thro? your means ſo well know) how far the reſent- 
ment was carried upon that imagination, not only in the 
Nature of the Libel] you propagated againſt me, but in the 
extraordinary manner, plate, and preſence in which it was 


Al their but'neſs is to dreſs and vote. 
+ The firſt Satire of the ſecond Book, printed in 17322. 
1 tees to the Imitator of Lerac:, alterwards.pr-nted by J. Roberts, 1932, 
| | | 
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propagated * ; that I ſhall only ſay, it ſeem'd to me to ex- 
ceed the bounds of juſtice, common ſenſe, and decency. 
I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great wit, beauty, 
and fame for her poetry, (between whom and your Lord- 
ſhip there is a n4tzr%/, a ju“, and a well grounded teen) could 
2 prevailed upon to take a part in that proceeding. Your 
reſentments againſt me indeed might be equal, as my of- 
fence to you both was the ſame; for neither had 1 the 
leaſt miſunderſtanding with that Lady, till after I was the 
Author of my own mistortune in diſcontinuing her acquaint- 
ance. I may venture to own a truth, which cannot be 
unpleaſing to citLer of you; I aſſure you my reaſon for io 
doing, was merely that you had both fes much wit for 
me +; and that 1 could not do, with mine, many things 
which you could with yexrs. The injury done you in with- 
drawing myfelf could be but ſmall, if the value you had 
for me was no greater than you have been pleas'd ſince 
to profeſs. But turely, my Lord, one may tay, neither 
the Revenge, nor the Language you heid, bore any pro- 
portion to the pretended offence ; Ihe appellations of 1 Fee 
to human lind, an Enemy like the Devil to all that have Being; 
ung rateſul, unjuft, deſerving to be whipt, blanketed, kicked, 
pay Killed; a Manſter, an 4//afjin, whoſe converſation every 
man ought to „hun, and againſt whom all doors ſhould be 
ſhut ; I beſcech you, my Lord, had you the leaſt right to 
ive, or to encourage er juſtify any other in giving 
Sch language as this to me? Could I be treated in terms 
more ſtrong or more atrocious, if, during my acquaintance 
with you, 1 had been a Betrcher, a Backbuter, a Whiſperer, 
an Eve droppen, or an Inermer? Did | in all that time 
ever throw a n Dye, or palm a foul Card upon you? Did 
I] ever ber rot, flea!, or accept, either Money, Wit, or Ad- 
vice from you? Had I ever the honour to join with either of 
you in one Ballad, Satire, Pamphlet, or Epigram, on any 
perſon living or dia? Did I ever do you ſo great an injury 
'as to put off my own Verſes for yours, eſpecially on thoſe Per- 
em whom they might mo! offend f I am confident you can- 
not anſwer in the afirmative ; and I can truly affirm, that, 
ever fince I loſt the happineis of your converſation, I have 


11 was for this reaſon that this Letter, as ſoon as it was printed, was 
: communicated to the Q_ f 

nce, and hut once, his heedleſs youth was bit, 

And lik d that dang rous thing, a female Wit. 


Se the Letter t, Dr, Arlutłrit among: the Variations, 


z fee the alorclaid JA to the Imitator of Horace, 
Not 
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not publifhed or written, one ſyllable of, or to either of 
you; never hitch'd your names in a Verſe, or trified with 
vour good names in company. Can I be hone ly charged with 
any other crime but an Omjin (for the word "Neg a, 
which I us'd before, flip'd my pen nngeardellyy to con- 
tinue my admiration of you all my life, and ſtill to con- 
template, face to face, your many excellencies and per- 
fections ? I am perſuaded you can reproach me truly with 
no great Faults, except my natural ones, watch Iam as rea- 
dy to own, as to do all juſtice to the contrary Beauties in 
you. -It is true, my Lord, I am ſhort, not well ſhap'd, 


generally ill-dreis'd, if not ſometimes dirty : Your Lore 


chip and Ladyſhip are ſtill in bloom; your Figures ſuch, 

as rival the Apel of Belvedem, and we Venus of Aedicis 
and your faces o fniih d, that neither fickneſs or paſſion 
can de eprive them of C:/-ur.; I will allow your own in par- 
ticular to be the fineſt, that ever Man was bleſt with : pre- 
ſerve it, my Lord, and reflect, that to be a Critic, would 
coſt it too many frowns, and to be a Stateſman, too many 
wrinkles! | further confeſs, | am now ſomewhat old; but 
ſo your Lordſhip and this excellent Lady, with all your 
beauty, will (1 hope) one day be, I know your Genius 


and hers ſo perfectly ra, that you cannot but join in ad- 


miring each other, and = conſequence in the contempt 
of all ſuch as myſelf. You have both, in my regard, 


been like—( Your Lordſhip, I know, loves a Simile, and 


it will be one ſuitable to your Drality) you have been like 
Two Princes, and I like a pror Animal ſacrificed between 
them to cement a lafting League: I hope | have not bled 
in vain; but that ſuch an an nity may endure for ever! 
For tho' it be what common wurderftandings would hardly 
conceive, I wo HI however may be perſuaded, that it is 
in Pricndſhip: as in Enmity, The more danger, the more 
hong ur. 

Give mo theliberty, my Lord, totell you, w hy I never re- 
plied to thoſe Verſes onthe 7z::t: mo e They regarded 
nothing but my Figure, which 1 ſet no value upon; and 

my Heralt, which, I knew, needed no defence: Any honeſt 
man has the pleaſure to be conſcious, that it is out of the 
power of the Hittie, nay the Create Perſon-10 the Ring- 
dom, to leſſen him that way, but at the expence of his 
own Truth, Honour, or 7 tic 2 

But tho? ] declined to explain myſelf ruſt at the time 
when I was ſillily threaten'd, I ſhall now give your Lord- 
ſhip a frank account of the oftence you imagined to be 
meant to you. Fan (my Lord) is the plain Engliſſi of 

H h 2 Fauni us, 


to his head to ander poor Horace. 
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Fannius, a veal perſon, who was a fooliſh Critic, and an 
enemy of Mlrace - perhaps a Noble one; for ſo (if your 
Latin be gone in earneft *) I muſt acquaint you, the word 
Beatus may be conſtrued, | 


Beatus Fannius ! ultra. 


Delatis capſis et imagine. 


This Fannivs was, it ſeems, extremely fond both of his 
Poetry and his Perſon, which appears by the pictures and 


| Statues he cauſed to be made of himſelf, and by his great 


diligence to propagate bad Verſes at Court, and get them 
admitted into the library of Augu/ius He was moreover 
of a delicate or efeminate c:mplexion, and conſtant at the 
Aſſemblies and Operas of thoſe days, where he took it in- 


Ineptus | 
Fanmus, Hermogenis laedat conviva Tigelli. 


till it provoked him at laſt juſt to name him, give him a laſh, 


and fend him whimpering to the Ladies. 


Diſcipularum inter jub:o plorare cathedras, 


So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word bin (as Dr, 
Freind, or even Dr. Sherw:n could aſſure you) was the li- 
teral tranflation of deduc: ; a metaphor taken from a S1/4- 
worm, my Lord, to ſignify any light, ſilken, or (as your 
Lordſhip and the Ladies call it) + fimzy piece of work. I 


preſume your Lordſhip has enough of this, to convince 
you there was nothing per/onal but to that Fannius, who 


(with all his fine accompliſhments) had never been heard 
of, but for that Horace he injur'd. 

In regard to the right honourable Lady, your Lord- 
ſhip's friend, I was far from deſigning a perſon of her con- 
dition by a name ſo derogatory to her, as that of Sappho ; 
a name proftituted to every infamous Creature that ever 


wrote Verſe or Novels. I proteſt I never apphy'd that name 


to her in any verſe of mine, public or private; and (I firmly 


believe) not in any Letter or Converſation. Whoever could 


invent a Falſchood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity ; and 
whoever can believe ſuch a Character to be theirs, I pity 
® all T'earn'd from Dr. Freind at ſcbos, | 


Hos quite deſerted this post Jabn Tret- bead, 
And left plain natrue Engliſb in its ſtead.  Epilt, p. 2. 


+ Weak texture of bi fim brain, p. 6. 


ſtill 
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till more. God forbid the Court or Town ſhould have the 


complaiſance to join in that opinion! Certainly I meant 
it only of ſuch modern Sapphos, as imitate much more the 
Lewdreſs than the Genius of the ancient one; and upon 
whom their wretched brethren frequently beſtow botk 
the Name and the Qualification there mentioned *. 

There was another reaſon why I was filent as to that 
paper—1I took it for a Ladys (on the printer's word in the 
title-page) and thought it too preſuming, as well as inde- 
cent, to contend with one of that Sex in altercaticn: For T 
never was ſo mcana creature as to commitmy Anger againft 
a Lady to paper, tho? but in a private Letter, But toon after, 

her denial of it was brought to me by a Noble perſon of 
real Honour. and Truth, Your Lordihip indeed faid you 
had it from a Lady, and the Lady faid it was your Lord- 
ſhip's ; ſome thought the beast by - blow had 775 Fa- 
thers, or (if one of them will hardly be allow'd a man) 7 wo 
Mathers; indeed I think both Sexes had a ſhare in it, but 
which was vpperme/t, I know not: I pretend not to deter- 
mine the exact method of this //itty Forncation : and, if I 
call it Yeurs, my Lord, *tis only becauſe, whoever got it, 
you brought it forth. | : 

Here, my Lord, allow me to obſerve the different pro- 
ceeding of the Ignable Poet, and his Noble Enemies. What 
he has written of Fanny, Adonis, Sapphs, or who you will, 
he own'd, he publiſh'd, he ſet his name to: What they 
have publi/&d of him, they have deny'd to have written 
and what they have written of him, they have denied to 
have yubliſh'd. One of theſe was the caſe in the paſt Libel, 
and the other in the preſent. For tho? the parent has 
owned it to a few choice friends, it is ſuch as he has been 
obliged to deny in the moſt particular terms, to the great 
Perion whoſe opinion concern'd him moſt. 

Yet, my Lord, this Epiſtle was a piece not written in 
haſte, or in a paſſion, but many months aſter all pretended 
provocation; when you was at fuil leiſure at Hampton» 
Court, and I the objeQ /rgled, like a Deer cut of Seajon, for 
ſo ill-timed, and 1ll-placed a diverſion, It was a deliberate 
work, directed to a Reverend Perſon +, of the moſt jerious 
and /acred character, with whom you are known to culti- 


vate a Fae correſpondence, and to whom it will not be 
2 


doubted, but you open your ſecret Sentiments, and deliver 


* From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder ſate, 
Pox'd by her love, or libeh'd by her hate. 
2 Sat. B. ii. Hos. 
+ Dr. 8. ; Four 
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your real judgment of men and things. This, I ſay, my 
Lord, with fubmiſſion, could not but awaken all my Re- 
Feezon and Mtzrtion. Your Lordihip's opinion of me as a 
Poel, I cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and that were 
enought to mortify a poor man; but it is not yours %%, 
you mutt be content to {hare it with the Gentiemen of the 
Dukciad, and (it may be) with many more innocent and in- 
genious men. It your Lordſhip deſtroys my poetical character, 
they will claim their part in the glory; but, give me leave 
to ſay, if my moral character be ruin'd, it muſt be 9 
the work of your Lordibip; and will be hard even for you 
to do, unleſs I myſelf co-operate. 
How can you talk (my moſt worthy Lord) of all Pape's 
Works as fo many Libelt, atfirm, that he has uo invention but 
in Defamation *, and charge him with ſelling another man's 
baus printed with bis own name + * Fye, my Lord, you 
forget yourſelf. He printed not his name before a line of 
the perion's you mention ; that perion himſelf has told 
von and all the world in the book itſelf, what part he had 
in it, as may be ſcen at the concluſion of his notes to the 
Odyiley. I can only ſuppoſe your Lordſhip (not having 
at that time forgot your Greek) deſpis'd to look upon the 
Tranſlati n; and ever fince entertain'd too mean an Opi- 
nion of the Tranilator to caſt an eye upon it. Beſides, my 
Lord, when you ſaid ee another man's works, you 
ought in juſtice to have added that he b2ughe them, which 
vxery much alters the Caſe. What he gave him was five 
hundred pounds; his receipt can be produced to your Lord- 
ſhip. I dare not affirm he was as well paid as ſome Writers 
(much his inferiors) have been fince; but your Lordſhip 
will reflect that 1 am no man of Quality, either to buy or 
ell ſoribling fo high: and that I have neither Place, Pen- 
| fron, nor Power to reward for ſecret Services, It cannot be, 
that one of your rank can haye the leaſt Envy to ſuch an 
author as I; but were that p-/ible, it were much better 
eratify'd by employing ast yorwr own, but fome of thyſe leu 
ani guoliie pens to do YOu this mean office, 1 dare engage 

ou'll have them for lets than I gave Mr. Broom, if your 
friends have not rais'd the market: Let them drive the bar- 
gain for you, my Lord ; and you may depend on ſeeing, 
every day in the week, as many (and now and then as pret- 
wh Verics,! as theſe of your Lordſhip. 


5 


* 1/9 is eternal 2 m', 
Prin" d &e ton new t but to or fame, 


4 ind ji} Erooi's Lars primed with Pope's Name. p. 7. 
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And would it not be full as well, that my poor perſon 
ſhould be abus'd by them, as by one of your rank and 
quality? Cannot Curl do the fame ? nay has he not done 
it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame 4ind of Language, and 
almoſt the ſame words? I cannot but think, the worthy and 
diſcreet Clergyman himſelf will agree, it is improper, nay un- 
chri/tian, to expoſe the perſonal defects of our brother: that 
both ſuch perfect forms as yours, and ſuch unfortunate 
ones as mine, proceed from the hand of the ſame Maker 3 
who ſa/bioueth his Veſſels as he pleaſeth, and that it is not 

from their aH we can tell whether they were made for 
honour or 4i/5gnour. In a word, he would teach you Cha- 
rity to your greateſt enemies; of which number, my Lord, 
I cannot be reckon'd, ſince, tho' a Poet, I was never 
your flatterer. | f | 

Next, my Lord, as to the Obſcurity * of my Birth, (a re- 
ſlection copy'd allo from Mr. Curl and his brethren) I am 
ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſumption as to name my 
Family in the ſame leaf with your Lordſhip's: but my Fa- 
ther had the honour in one inſtance to reſeinble you, for 
he was a younger Broth r, He did not indeed think it a Hap- 
pineſs to bury his elder Brether, tho“ he had one, whe 
wanted ſome of thoſe good qualities which yours poſſeſt. 
How fincerely glad could I be, to pay to that young No- 
bleman's memory the debt | owed to his friendihip, whoſe 
early death depriy'd your family of as much it and Hon- 
our as he left behind him in any branch of it. But as to 
my Father, I could affure you, my Lord, that he was no 
Mechanic (neither a hatter, nor, which might pleaſe your 
Lordihip yet better, a Cobler) but in truth, of a very to- 
lerable family: And my Mother of an ancient one, as well 
born and educated as that Lady, whom your Lordſhip 
made choice of to be the other of jou, own Children 5 whole 
merit, beauty, and vivacity (it tranſmitted to your poſ- 
terity) will be a better prejeat than even the noble biood 
they derive. eng from e A Mother, on whom I was 
never oblig'd ſo far to retiect, as to ſay, the /pried me . 
And a Father, who never found himfelt obliged to ſay of 
me, that he dijapprov'd my Conduct. In a word, my Lord, 
I think it egough, that my Parents, ſuch as they were, 
never coſt me a Blih; and that their Son, ſuch as he is, 
never coſt them a Tear. 


* Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth oÞfours, 
+4 Af noble Father's beir ſpoil d by 1 ix ©f 
His Lernp 
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F have purpoſely omitted to conſider your Lordfhip's 

Criticiſms on my Poetry. As they are exactly the fame 
with thoſe of the forementioned Authors, J apprehend they 
would juſtly charge me with partiality, if I gave to you 
what belongs to them; or paid more diſtinction to the ſame 
things when they are in your mouth, than when they were 
in theirs. It will be thewing both them and you (my 
Lord) a more particular reſpet, to obſerve how much they 
are honour'd by your Imitation of them, which indeed is car- 
rie thro” your whole Epiſtle. I have read ſomewhere at 
School (tho I make it no Vanity to have forgot where) that 
Tully naturalized a few phraſes at the inſtance of ſome of 
his friends. Your Lordſhip has done more in honour of 
theſe Gentlemen; you have authoriz'd not only their 4/- 
* fertions, but their Scyſe. For example, 4 Flow that wants ſkill 
to reſtrain its ardour, — a Dictionary that gives us nithing at 
its own Expence.— 4s luxurious branches bear but little fruit, 
fo Wit unprun'd is but raw fruit—IFhile you rehearſe ignorance, 

u fill know enough to do it in Verſe —IVits are but glittering 
ignorance.— The account of how we paſs our time—and, 
The weight on Sir R. /{— —'; brain. You can ever receive 
from no head more than ſuch a head (as no head) has to give: 
Your Lordſhip would have ſaid never receive inſtead of 
ever, and any head inſtead of ns head: but all this is perfe&- 
ly new, and has greatly enrich'd our language. 

You are merry, my Lord, when you ſay, Latin and 

reek 

| Have quite deſerted your poor John Trot-head, 
And left plain native Engliſh in their flead ; 


for (to do you juſtice) this is nothing leſs than plain Eng- 
lih. And as for your Jahn Trot- head, | can't conceive why 
you ſhould give it that name; for by ſome * papers I have 
ien fign'd with that name, it is certainly a head very dif 
ferent from that of your Lordſhip's. | 
' Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall out with every 
thing you have learn'd at ſchool : you complain next of a 
dull Dictionary, | 
That gives us nothing at his own expence, 
But a few modern words for ancient Senſe, 


* 


Vour Lordſhip is the firſt man that ever carried the love of 
Wit fo far, as to expect a witty Dictianary. A Dictionary 


* Sec ſome Treatiſe printed in the Appendix to the Graſtſman, about that 


18 6. : : 
that 
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that gives us any thing but words, muſt not only be an ex- 
penſive, but a very extravagant Dictionary. But what does 
your Lordſhip mean by its giving us but a few modern words 
for ancient ſenſe ? If by Senſe (as I ſuſpet) you mean words 
(a miſtake not unuſual) | muſt do the Dictionary the juſtice to 
ſay, that it gives us ju/t as many modern words as ancient ones. 
Indeed, © Hr you have more need to complain of a 
. badGrammar, than of a dull Dictionary. 
Doctor Freind, I dare anſwer for him, never taught you 
to talk 


of Sapphic, Lyric, and Iambic Odes. 


Vour Lordſhip might as well bid your preſent Tutor, 
our Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit of Cloaths, and Breeches ; 
or you muſt have forgot your Logic, as well as Gram- 
mar, not to know, that Sapphic and Iambic are both in- 
cluded in Lyric : that being the Genus, and thoſe the 
Species. 5 | 
For all cannot invent who can tranſlate, 
No more than thoſe who cloathe us, can create. 


Here your Lordſhip ſeems in labour for a meaning. Is it 
that you would have Tranilations, Originals? for tis the 
common opinion, that the e of a Tranſlator is to 
tranſlate, and not to invent, and of a Taylor to clothe, and 
not to create. But why ſhould you, my Lord, of all man- 
kind, abuſe a Taylor? not to ſay bla/dbeme him; if he can 
(as ſome think) at leaſt go halves with God Almighty in 
the formation of a Beau. Might not Doctor Shertoin re- 
buke you for this, and bid you Remember your Creator in 
the days of your Youth & 75 : 

From a Taylor, your Lordſhip procceds (by a beautiful 
gradation) to a Sinan. 


T bus P—pe we find 
The gaudy Hinchcliff of a beauteous mind. 


Hexe too is ſome ambiguity. Does your Lordſhip uſe 
Hinchcliff as a proper name? or, as the Ladies ſay, a Hincb- 
cliff or a Colmar, for a Silk or a Fan? | will venture to af- 
firm, no Critic can have a perfeQ taſte. of your Lordſhip's 
works, who does not underſtand both your Male Phraſe and 
your Female Phraſe. 

Vour Lordſhip, to finiſh your Climax, advances up to 
a Hatter ; a Mechanic, whole Employment, you inform 
us, is not (as was generally imagined) to cover people's beads, 


8 11 | but 


ü 
| 
: 


242 A LETIER FO 


but to dreſs their brains x. A moſt uſeful Mechanic indeed! 
I can't help wiſhing to have been one for ſome people's 
ſake.— But this too may be only another Lady- Phraſe : 
Your Lordſhip and the Ladies may take a Head-dreſi for a 
Head, and underſtand, that to adorn the Head is the ſame 
thing as to dreſs the Brains. 1 


Upon the whole, I ma thank your Lordſhip for this 


high Panegyric : For if I have but dre/s'd up Homer, as 
your Taylor, Silkman, and Hatter have equipp'd your Lordſhip, 


muſt be own'd to have dreſs'd him marvellouſfly indeed, and 
no wonder if he is admir'd by the Ladies +. 

After all, my Lord, I really wiſh you would learn your 
Grammar. What if you put yourſelf awhile under the 
Tuition of your Friend I-? May not I with all re- 


ſpect ſay to you, what was ſaid to another Noble Poet by 
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard {, if you did read your 
Grammar, what harm would it de ja ? You yourſelf wiſh 


all Lords would learn to writey ; tho' I don't ſee of what 
uſe it could be, if their whole buſineſs is to give their Votes: 
It could oniy be ſerviceable in fgning their Proteſts, Vet 
ſurely this ſmall portion of learning might be indulged to 
your Lordſhip, without any Breach of that Privilege . 
you ſo generouſly aſſert to all thoſe of your rank, or too 

reat an Infringement of that Right ** which you claim as 
, np and for which, no doubt, your noble Father 
will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no man was ever ſo 
bent upon " 1+ himſelf! = 

All your readers have obſerved the following Lines: 


Tiow oft we hear ſome Withng pert and dull, 
By faſhion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool, 

HVitb backney Maxims, in dogmatic ftrain, 
 Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain? ' 
Then from his Cymmon-place-book he repeats, + 
The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parſons cheats, 


© Fir this Mechanic's, like the Harter“: pains, 
Are but for dreſſing other peoples brains. 
+ by Girls admir'd. p. 6. 


"> $ The Honontable Mr. Edward Howard, cclebrated for his poetry. 


5 And when you ſce me fairly Write my name : 
For England t te wwifh al! Lords did the ſame, 


Al cur bur'ne'vis to dreſs and vate. p. 4. 
+ The want of brains. ibid. 
*» Te be frols, ibid. 
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That Vice and Virtue's nothing but a jeſt, 
Ard all Morality Deceit well drefl ; 
That Life itſelf 1s like a wrangling game, etc. 


The whole Town and Court (my good Lord) have heard 
this Witling ; who is ſo much every body's acquaintance 

but his own, that I'll engage they all name the jam? perſon. 
But to hear you ſay, that this is only -f whipt Cream a fro- 
thy Store, is a ſufficient proof, that never mortal was en- 
dued with ſo humble an opinion both of himſelf and his own 
Wit, as your Lordſhip: For, I do aſſure you, theſe are 
by much the beſt Verſes in your whole Poem. 

How unhappy is it for me, that a perſon of your Lord- 
ſhip's Made/ty and Virtue, who manifeſts fo tender a regard 1 
to Religion, Matrimony, and Morality ; who, tho' an Orna- | 

ment to the Court, cultivate an exemplary Correſpondence 
with the Clergy ; nay, who diſdain not charitably to con- 
verſe with, and even affiſt, ſome of the very worſt of 
Writers (fo far as to caſt a few Cinceits, or drop a few 
Antitheſes even among the Dear Joys of the Courant) that 
you, I fay, ſhould look upon Me alone as reprobate and un- 
amendable ! Reflect what I wa:, and what / am, I am even 
annihilated by your Anger : For in theſe Verſes you have 
robbed me of all power to think *, and in your others, of the 
very name of a Man! Nay, to ſhew that this is wholly 
our own doing, you have told us that before I wrote my 
ft Epiſtles (that is before I unluckily mentioned Fanny 
and Adonis, whom, I proteſt, I knew not to be your Lord- 
ſhip's Relations) I might have lived and died in glory +. 

What would I not do to be well with your Lordſhip ? 
Tho”, you obſerve, I am a mere /m:tator of Homer, Horace, 
Boileau, Garth, etc. (which I have the leſs cauſe to be 
aſham'd of, ſince they were Imitators of one another.) yet 
what if I ſhould ſolemnly engage never to imitate your 
Lordſhip ? May it not be one ſtep towards an accommo- 

dation, that while you remark my {gnorance in Greet, you 
are ſo good as to ſay, you have forgot your cwn What if 
1 thould confets | tranſlated from D' Acier? That ſarely * 
could not but oblige your Lordihip, who are known to 
prefer French to all the learned languages. But allowin 
that in the ſpace of twelve years acquaintance with Hamer, 7 
might unhappily contract as much Greet, as your Lord- 


2 3 who ne'er cou d think. p. 7. 
+ In | lory then be might have liv'd an,. ibid. 
TEN 
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ſhip did in Tue at the Univerſity, why may I not forget it 


again, as happily ? 

Till fuch a reconciliation take effect, I have but one 
thing to intreat of your Lordſhip.” It is that you will not 
decide of my Principles on the ſame grounds as you have 
done of my Learning: Nor give the ſame account of my 
Want of Grace, after you have loſt all acquaintance with 
my Pen, as you do of my I/ant of Greek, after you have 
| Conteſtedly loft all acquaintance with the Language, You 

are too generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentlemen of 
the Dunctad quite ſo far, as to ſeek my utter Perdition : as 
| Ners once did Lucan's, merely for preſuming to be a Poet, 
While one of ſo much greater quality was a J/riter, I 

therefore make this humble requeſt to your Lordſhip, 
that the next time you pleaſe zo write of me, ſpeak of me, or 
even whiſper of me *, you will recollect it is full eight Years 
fince I had the honour of any converſation or correſpondence 
with your Lordſhip, except juft half an hour in a Lady's 
Lodgings at Court, and then I had the happineſs of her 

being preſent all the time. It would therefore be difficult 
even tor your Lordſhip's penetration to tell, to what or 
from what Principles, Parties, or Sentiments, Moral, Politi- 
cal, or Theological, I may have been converted, or per- 
verted, in all that time. I beſeech your Lordſhip to 
conſider, the Injury a Man of your high Rank and Credit 
may do to a private Perſen, under Penal Laws and many other 
diſadvantages, not for want of hone/ty or conſcience, but 
merely perhaps for having too weak a bead, or too tender a 
heart T. it is by theſe alone J have hitherto liv'd excluded 
from all p, of Profit or Tru/t : As I can interfere with the 
Views of no man, do not deny me, my Lord, all that is left, 
a little Praiſe, or the common Encouragement due, if not 
to my Genius, at leaſt to my Induſiry. 

Above all, your Lordſhip will be careful not to wron 
my Aral Charatier, with I HOSE I under whoſe Protection 
I hive, and thro' whoſe Lenity alone ] can live with Com- 
fort. Your Lordſhip, I am confident, upon confidera- 
tion will think, you inadvertently went a little % far when 
you recommended to THEIR peruſal, and ſtrengthened by 
the weight of your Approbation, a Libel, mean in its re- 
flections upon my poor figure, and ſcandalous in thoſe on 


#* The cobiſper, that, to greatneſs ſtill too near, 
Perhaps jet vibrates on his Sovercign's ear. 


Epift. to Dr. Arlutbnct. 
4 See Letters to Biſhop Atterbury, Lett. iv. 
$ lhe K. and . 
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my Honour and Integrity: wherein I was repreſented as “e an 
& Enemy to Human Race, a Murderer of Reputations, 
« and a Monfter marked by God like Cain, deſerving to 
& wander accurs'd thro' the World.“ 

A ſtrange Picture of a man, who had the good fortune 
to enjoy many friends, who will be e remember'd as 
the firſt Ornaments of their Age and Country: and no 
Enemies that ever contriv'd to be heard of, except Mr. 
John Dennis, and your Lordſhip: A Man, who never 

wrote a Line in which the Religion or Government of his 
Country, the Royal Family, or their Miniſiry, were diſre- 
ſpectfully mentioned; the Animoſity of any one Party 
gratify'd at the expence of another; or any Cenſure paſt, 
but upon known Vice, actnotuledg'd Folly, or aggreſſing Imper= 
| tinence, It is with infinite pleaſure he finds, that ame Aden 
who ſeem afbam'd and afraid of nothing elſe, are ſo very ſen- 
ſible of his Ridicule : And *tis for that very reaſon he re- 
ſolves (by the grace of God, and your Lordſhip's good 
cave | 
) That, while he breathes, no rich or noble knave 

Shall walk the world in credit io his grave. 


This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt Service he can to 
the Public, and even to the good Government of his 
Country; and for this, at leaſt, he may deſerye ſome 
Countenance, even from the GREATEST PERSONS in 
it. Your Lordſhip knows of won I ſpeak. Their 
NaMEs I ſhould be as ſorry, and as much aſham'd, to place 
near yours, on ſuch an occaſion, as I ſhoula be to ſee You, 
my Lord, placed ſo near their PER8ONs, if you could ever 
make ſo ill an Uſe of their Ear * as to aſperſe or miſrepre- 
ſent any one innocent Man, | 
This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordſhip, except 
our pardon for this tedious Letter. I have the honour to 
3 with equal Reſpect and Concern, 


My Lord, 
Your truly devoted Servant, 
A. PoPE. 


$ © Cloſe at the ear of Eve.” —Ep. to Dr, Arbuthnot, 
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Dr. JONATHAN SWIFT, etc. 
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. 
Mr. Port to Dr. Swirr. 


June 18, 1714. 

Xx 7 HATEVER Apologies it might become me to 
make at any other time for writing to you, I ſhall 

uſe none now, to a man who has own'd himſelf as ſplenetic 
s a Cat in the Country. In that circumſtance, I know 
dy experience a letter isa very uſeful, as well as amufing 
ching: If you are too buſied in State affairs to read it, yet 
u may find entertainment in folding it into divers 
3 either doubling it into a pyramidical, or twiſting it 


into a ſerpentine form: or, if your diſpofition ſhould not 


be ſo mathematical, in taking it with you to that place 
where men of ſtudious minds are apt to fit longer than or- 
dinary ; where, after an abrupt diviſion of the paper, it 
may not be unpleaſant to try to fit and rejoin the broken 
nes together. All theſe amuſements I am no ftranger 
to in the Country, and doubt not but (by this time) you 
begin to reliſh them, in your preſent contemplative 
fituation. | | 

I remember a man, who was thouglit to have ſome know- 
ledge in the world, uſed to affirm, that no people in town 
ever complained they were forgotten by their Friends in 
the country; but my increaſing experience convinces me 
he was miſtaken, for I find a great many here grievoufly 
| 183 e com- 


OY 
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complaining of you, upon this ſcore. I am told further, 


that you treat the few you correſpond with in a very arro- 


gant ſtyle, and tell them you admire at their inſolence in 
diſturbing your meditations, or even enquiring of your“ 
retreat: * this I will not poſitively aſſert, becauſe I 


never received any ſuch inſulting Epiſtle from you. My 


Lord Oxford ſays you have not written to him once ſince 
you went: but this perhaps may be only policy, in him 
or you; and I, who am half a Whig, muſt not entirely 
credit any thing he affirms. At Button's it is reported you 
are gone to Hanover, and that Gay goes only on an Em- 
bal to you. Others apprehend ſome dangerous State 
treatiſe from your retirement; and a Wit, who affects to 
imitate Balſac, ſays, that the Miniſtry now are like thoſe 
Heathens of old, who received their Oracles from the 
Woods. The Gentlemen of the Roman Catholic perſua- 


fion are not unwilling to credit me, when I whiſper, that 
you are gone to meet ſome Jeſuits commiſhoned from the 
Hour of Rome, in order to ſettle the moſt convenient me- 


thods to be taken for the coming of the Pretender. Dr. 
Arbuthnot is fingular in his opinion, and imagines your 


only deſign is to attend at full leiſure to the life and ad- 


ventures of Scriblerus. This indeed muſt be granted of 
greater importance than all the reſt; and I wiſh I could 
promiſe ſo well of you. The top of my own ambition is 
to contribute to that great work, and I ſhall tranſlate Ho- 
mer by the by. Mr. ate has acquainted you what pro- 
greſs I have made init. I can't name Mr, Gay, without 
all the acknowledgments which I ſhall ever owe you, on 
his account. If 1 writ this in verſe, I would tell you, 


you are like the ſun, and while men imagine you to be 
retir'd or abſent, are hourly exerting your indulgence, 
and bringing things to maturity for their advantage, Of 


all the world, you are the man (without flattery) who 
ſerve your friends with the leaſt oſtentation; it is almoſt 
ingratitude to thank you, confidering your temper and 
this is the period of all my letter which I fear you will 
think the moſt impertinent, I am, with the trueſt 
affection, | 


Your, etc. 


* Some time before the Death of Queen Arne, when her miniſters were 


quarrelli»g, and the Dean could not reconcile them, he retired to a Friend's 
Houſe in Berkſhire, and never ſaw fhem after, 
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CET TREES AL 
From Dr. SwirT to Mr. Por. 


7 | Dublin, June 28, 1715. 
MI Lord Biſhop of Clogher gave me your kind letter 
c full of reproaches for my not writing. I am natu- 
rally no very exact correſpondent, and when I leave a coun- 
try without probability of returning, I think as ſeldom as 
1 can of what 1 loved or eſteemed in it, to avoid the De- 
fiderium which of all things makes life moſt uneaſy. Bur 
you muſt give me leave to add one thing, that you talk at 

our eaſe, being wholly unconcerned in public events: 
' 46x if your friends the Whigs continue, you may hope 
for ſome favour; if the Tories return, you are at leaſt 
fure of quiet. You know how well 1 loved both Lord Ox- 
ford and Bolingbroke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond 
is to me: Do you imagine I can be caſy while their ene- 
mies are endeavouring to take off their heads? I nunc, et 
werſus tecum meditare canoros— Do you imagine I can be 
ealy, when I think of the probable conſequences of theſe 

roceedings, perhaps upon the very peace of the nation, 
Dar certainly of the minds of ſo many hundred thouſand 
good ſubjects? Upon the whole, you may truly attribute 
my ſilence to the Eclipſe, but it was that Eclipſe which 
happened on the firſt of Auguſt. 

Ferre your Homer from the Biſhop (mine is not 
yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. If it pleaſeth 
others as well as me, you have got your end in profit and 
reputation: Vet I am angry at ſome bad Rhymes and\Tri- 
plets, and pray in your next do not let me have fo man 
unjuſtifiable Rhymes to war and gods, I tell you all the 
faults I know, only in one or two places you are a little ob- 
ſcure ; but I expected you to be ſo in one or two and twenty. 
1 have heard no ſoul talk of it here, for indeed it is not 
come over : nor do we very much abound in Judges, at 
leaft I have not the honour to be acquainted with them. 
Your notes are perfectly good, and ſo are your Preſace and 
Effay. You were pretty bold in mentioning Lord Boling- 
broke in that Preface. I faw the Key to the Lock but ye- 
ſterday ; I think you have changed it a good deal, to adapt 
it to the preſent times +. | | | 


4 


* Dr. Sr. Geerge Ab, formerly 2 fellow of Trinity College, Dublin, (to whom 
the Dean was a Pupil) aficrwards Biſhop of Clogher, and tranſlated to the See 
of Derry in 1716-17 | 

+ Put theſe two laſt obſcrrations together, and it will appear that Mr. 

| | Pope 
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God be thanked 1 have ue no Parliamentary buſineſs, 
and if they have none with me, I ſhall never ſeek their 
acquaintance. I have not been very fond of them for ſome 
years paſt, not when I thought them tolerably good, and 
therefore if | can get leave to be abſent, I ſhall be much 
inclined to be on that ſide, when there is a parliament on 
this; but truly I muſt be a little eaſy in my mind before I 
can think of Scriblerus. | 

You are to underſtand that live in the corner of a vaſt 
unfurfiiſhed houſe; my family conſiſts of a ſteward, a 
groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman, and an old maid, 
who are all at board- wages, and when I do not dine abroad, 
or make an entertainment (which laſt is very rare) Leat a 
mutton-pye, and drink half a pint of wine: My amuſe- 
ments aredefending my ſmall dominions againft the Arch- 
biſhop, and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious Choir, 
Perditur haec inter miſero lux. I defire you will preſent my 
humble ſervice to Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, and Mr. 
Rowe, and Gay, I am, and will be always, extremely 
yours, etc, | 


. 


LE TFP 
Mr. Por E to Dr. Swirr. 


June 20, 1716, 

1 Cannot ſuffer a friend to croſs the- Iriſh ſeas without 

bearing a teſtimony from me of the conſtant efteem and 
affection I am both obliged and. inclined to have for vou. 
It is better he ſhould tell you than I, how often vou are 
in our thoughts and in our cups, and how I learn to fleep 
leſs and drink more, whenever you are named among us. 
I look upon a friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the other 
world, whom (popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly well 
diſpoſed towards me, and ready to do me all the good he 
can, in that ſtate of ſeparation, though I hear nothing from 
him, and make addreſſes to him but very rarely. A Pro- 
teſtant divine cannot take it amiſs that I treat him in the 
ſame manner with my patron Saint. " 

J can tell you no news, but what you will not ſuſh- 
ciently wonder at, that J ſuffer many things as an author 


Pope was neither wanting to his friends for fear of party, nor would infu't a 
miniſiry to humour His friends He ſad of himſelf, and 1 believe ho lad 
t uly. that he never zurote a line to gratify the animeſity of any one party at the ex- 
fence of ansth-r. Sce the Letter to a ne Lord, | 
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militant : whereof, in your days of probation, you have 
been a ſharer, or you had not arrived to that triumphant 
ſtate you now Ceterved!y enjoy in the Church. As for me, 
I have not the leaſt hopes of the Cardinalate, tho' I ſuffer 
for my Religion in almoſt every weekly paper. I have be- 
gun to take a pique at the Pſalms of David (if the wicked 
may be credited, who. have printed a ſcandalous one * in 
my name.) This report I dare not diſcourage too much, 
in a proſpect I have at preſent of a poſt under the Marquis 
de Langallerie , wherein if I can but do ſome fignal ter- 
vice againſt the Pope, I may be conſiderably advanced by 
the Turks, the only religious people I dare confide in. If 
it ſhould happen hereafter that I ihould write for the holy 
law of Mahomet, I hope it may make no breach between 
ou and me; every one muſt live, and I beg you will not 
be the man to manage the controverſy againſt me, The 
Church of Rome judge (from many modern ſymptoms, as 
well as ancient prophecies) to be in a declining condition: 
that of England will in a ſhort time be ſcarce able to main- 
tain her own family: ſo Churches fink as generally as 
Banks in Europe, and for the ſame reaſon; that Religion 
and Trade, which at firſt were open and free, have been 
reduced into the Management of Companies, and the 
Roguery of Directors. | . 
I don'tknow why I tell you all this, but that I always 
loved to talk to you; but this is not a time for any man to 
talk to the purpoſe. Truth is a kind of contraband com- 
modity, which I would not venture to export, and there- 
fore the only thing tending that dangerous way which I 
ſhall fay, is, that I am, and always will be, with the ut- 
moſt ſincerity, Yours, etc. 


* — r 
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From Dr. Swirr to Mr. Por E. 


Aug. 30, 1716. 
I Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom before any 
other queſtion relating to your health or fortune, or 
ſucceſs as a Poet, I enquired your principles in the com- 
mon form, ls he a Whig or a Tory?” 15 ſorry to find 
they are not ſo well tallied to the preſent juncture as I could 


jn Curl's Collection. 
+ One who made a noiſe then, as Count Bonnival has done ſince, 


.: with; 
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wiſh. TI always thought the terms of Fachs and Jure had 


been introduced by the Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of any 
ſort in Kings was held an unexceptionable title in the courts 
of Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a perfe& good ſubject 
in all its preſent latitudes, I ſhall conclude you are become 
rich, and able to live without dedications to men in power, 
whereby one great inconvenience will follow, that you 
and the world and poſterity will be utterly ignorant of their 
Virtues. For, either your brethren have miſerably de- 
ceived us theſe hundred years paſt, or Power confers Vir- 
tne, as naturally as five of your Popiſh ſacraments do 
Grace.—You fleep leſs and drink more. But your maſter 
Horace was Vini ſamnigue benignus: and, as take it, both are 
proper for your trade. As to mine, there are a thouſand 
poetical texts to confirm the one; and as to the other, I 
know it was anciently the cuſtom to ſleep in temples for 
thoſe who would conſult the Oracles, „Who dictates to 
„ me flumbering,“ * etc. 3 ; 

You are an ill Catholic, or worſe Geographer, forl can 


aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I appeal even to 


any Spaniſh divine, whether Addreſſes were ever made to 
a friend in Heil, or Purgatory ? And who are all theſe 
enemies you hint at? | can only think of Curl, Gildon, 
Squire Burnet, Blackmore, and a few others whole fame 
I have forgot; Tools, in my opinion, as r ag for a 
good writer, as pen, ink, and paper. And befides, I would 
fain know whether every Draper doth not ſhew you three 
or four damn'd pieces of ſtuff to ſet oft his good one? 
However, I will grant, that one thorough Booklelling- 
Rogue is better qualified to vex an author, than all his 
cotemporary ſcriblers in Critie or Satire, not only b 

ſtolen Copies of what was incorrect or unfit for the public, 
but by downright laying other men's dulneſs at your door. 
1 * long deſign upon the Ears of that Curl, when I 
was in credit, but the Rogue would never allow me a fair 
ſtroke at them, although my penknife was ready drawn 
and ſharp. I can hardly believe the relation of his being 
poiſoned, although the Hiſtorian pretends to have been an 


eye-witneſs : But I beg N Sack might do it, although 


Rats- bane would not. I never {aw the thing you mention 


as falſely imputed to you; but I think the frolicks of mer-, 


ry hours, even when we are guilty, ſhould not be left to 
the mercy of our beſt friends, until Curl and his reſem- 
blers are hang'd. 


Milton. 
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With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you and your 
friends, I take your project of an employment under the 
Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. Have a little patience, 
and you will find more merit and encouragement at home 
by the fame methods, You are ungrateful to your coun- 
try; quit but your own Religion, and ridicule ours, and 
that will allow you a free choice for any other, or for none 
at all, and pay you well into the bargain, Therefore pray 
do not run and diſgrace us among the Turks, by telling 
them you were forced to leave your native home, becaule 
we would oblige you to be a Chriſtian; whereas we will 
make it appear to all the world, that we only compelled 
you to be a Whig, 


There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town who 


writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very correct, but in a 


ſtrain purely what a poetical Quaker ſhould do, commend- 
ing her look and habit, etc. It gave me a hint that a ſet 
of Quaker paſtorals might ſucceed, if our friend Gay * 
could fancy it, and I think it a fruitful ſubject ; pray hear 
what he ſays. I believe further, the paſtoral ridicule is 
not vet exhauſted ; and that a porter, footman +, or chair- 
man's paſtoral might do well. Or what think you of a 
Newpate paſtoral, amo: g the whores and thieves there? 
Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe for ſel- 
dom writing to you. I am in an obſcure ſcene, where you 
know neither thing nor perſon. I can only anſwer yours, 
which I promiſe to do after a fort whenever you think fit 
to employ me. But I can aſſure you, the ſcene and the 
times have deprelied me wonderfully, for I will impute no 


defect to thoſe two paliry years which have flipt by fiance 


] had the happineſs to ſee you, I am, with the trueſt 
eſteem, Yours, etc. 


—— 


* 


nr rA . 
From Dr. SwirT to Mr. Pope. 


| | Dublin, Jan. 10. 1721, 
Thouſand things have vexed me of late years, upon 
A which I am determined to lay open my mind to you. 
J rather chuſe to appeal to you than to my ord Chief Juſ- 
tice Whitſhed, under the ſituation I am in. For, I take 


* Gay did write a paſtoral of this kind, which is publiſhed in his works, 
+ Su if bimſelf wrote one of this kind, in itled Dermot and Sbeelab. 


7 This Leiter Mr. Pope never received, nor did he believe it was ever ſent. 
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this cauſe properly to lie before you: You are a much 
fitter Judge of what concerns the credit of a Writer, the 
injuries that are done him, and the reparations he ought 
to receive. Beſides, I doubt whether the Arguments I 
could ſuggeſt to prove my own innocence would be of much 
weight from the gentlemen of the Long robe to thoſe in 
Furs, upon whoſe deciſion about the difference of Style or 
Sentiments, I ſhould be very unwilling to leave the merits 
of my Caule, 5 

Give me leave then to put you in mind (although you 
cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten weeks before the 
Queen's death, U left the town, upon occaſion of that in- 
curable breach among the great men at Court, and went 
down to Berkſhire, where you may remember that you 
gave me the favour of a viſit. While I was 1a that retire- 
ment, 1 writ a Diſcourſe which [ thought might be uſeful 
in ſuch a juncture of affairs, and ſent it up to London; 
but, upon ſome difference in opinion between me and a 
certain great miniſter now abroad, the publiſhing of 1t 
was deferred ſo long that the Queen died, and I recalled 
my copy, which hath been ever ſince in fate hands, Ina 
few weeks after the loſs of that excellent Princeſs I came 
to my ſtation here; where I have continued ever ſince in 
the greateſt privacy, and utter ignorance of thoſe events, 
which are moſt commonly talked of in the world. I nei- 
ther know the names nor number of the Royal Family 
which now reigns, further than the Prayer-book informs 
me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who are Secretaries, 
nor with what nations We are in peace or war. And this 
manner of life was not taken up out of any ſort of Affecta- 
tion, but merely to avoid giving offence, and for fear of 
provoking Party-zeal. | 

I had indeed written ſome Memorials of the four laſt 
years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other informations, 
which I received, as neceſſary materials to qualify me for 
doing ſomething in an employment then defign'd me* : 
But, as it was at the diſpoſal of a perſon, who had not the 
ſmalleſt ſhare of ſteadineſs or ſincerity, I difdain'd to ac- 
.cept it. 1 

Theſe papers, at my few hours of health and leiſure, I 
have been digeſting into order by one ſheet at a time, 


®* Eiftori ographer. 

+ Theſe papers ſome years after were brought finiſhed by the Dean into 
England, with an intention to publiſh them. But a triend on whoſe judgment 
he relied (the ſame I ſuppoſ: whom he mentions above, as being abroad at the 
time of writing this letter) diſſuaded him from that deſign. He toid the Dean 
. here were ſeveral facts he knew to be falſe, and that the whole was fo much 
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for I dare not venture any further, left the humour of 
jearching and ſeizing papers ſhould revive : not that I am 
in pain of any danger to myſelf (for they contain nothing 
of pretent Times or Perſons, upon which I ſhall never loſe 
a thought while there is a Cat or a Spaniel in the houſe) 
but to preterve them from being loſt among Meſſengers 
and Clerks. | 
I have written in this kingdom, a * diſeourſe to perſuade 

die wretched people to wear their own ManufaQtures in- 
ſtead of thote from England. This Treatiſe ſoon ſpread 
very faſt, being agreeable to the ſentiments of the whole 
nation, except of thoſe gentlemen who had Employments, 
or were Expectants. Upon which a perſon in great office 
here immediately took the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the 
Chief Juftice, and informed him of a ſeditious, factious, 
and virulent Pamphlet, lately publiſhed, with a deſign of 
ſetting the two kingdoms at variance; directing at the ſame 
time that the Printer ſhould be proſecuted with the utmoſt 
rigour of law. The Chief ſuſtice had fo quick an under- 
ſanding, that he reſolved, if poifible, to out- do his orders. 
The Grand- Juries of the county and city were practiſed 
effectually with to repreſent the ſaid Pamphlet with all ag- 
gravating Epithets, for which they had thanks fent them 
From England, and their Preſentments publiſhed for ſe- 
veral weeks in all the news-papers. The Printer was ſeiz- 
ed, and forced to give great bail: after his trial the Ju 
brought him in Not Guilty, although they hid been cull- 
ed with the utmoſt induftry : The Chief Juſtice ſent them 
back nine times, and kept them eleven hours, until being 
perfectly tired out, they were forced to leave the matter 
to the mercy of the Judge, by what they call a ſpecial 
Verdict. During the trial, the Chief Juſtice, among o- 
ther fingularities, laid his hand on his breaſt, and proteſted 
ſolemnly that the Author's deſign was to bring in the Pre- 
tender; although there was not a fingle ſyllable of party 
in the whole Treatiſe, and although it was known, that 
the moſt eminent of thoſe who profeſſed his own princi- 

les, publickly diſallowed his proceedings. But the cauſe 
{org io very odious and unpopular, the trial of the Ver- 


zn the ſo'rit of party-writing, that, though it might hare made a ſeaſonable 
pampli et in the time of their adminiſtration, it was a diſhonour to juſt hiſtory, 
The Dean aud do no hing againſt his Friend's judgment, yet it extremely 

chagtincd him. And he told a common friend, that ſince o“ d d not approve 
his hiſtory, he would'caft it into the fire, though it was the beſt work he had 

ever wri ten. However. it did not undergo this fate, and is faid to be yet in 

being lt has been ſince publ. ſhed. : 

A propolal for the univerſal uſe of Iriſh Manufactures. 


dict 
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dig was deferred from one Term to another, until upon 
the Duke of G—ft-n the Lord Lieutenant's arrival, his 
Grace, after mature advice, and permiſſion from England, 
was pleaſed to grant a nali proſegui. 

This is the more remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid that the 
man is no ill decider in common cales of property, where 
party is out of queſtion; but when that intervenes, with 
ambition at heels to puſh it forward, it muſt needs confound 
any man of little ſpirit, and low birth, who hath no other 
endowment than that tort of Knowledge, which, however 
poilctied in the higheſt degree, can poſſibly give no one 
good quality to the mind. 

It is true, I have been much concerned, for ſeveral 
vears paſt, upon account of the public as well as for my- 
{cif, to ſee how ill a taſte for wit and ſenſe prevails in the 
world, which Politics, and South-ſea, and Party, and 
Operas, and Maſquerades, have introduced. For, befides 
many infipid papers which the malice of ſome have enti- 
tled me to, there are many perſons appearing to wiſh me 
well, and pretending to be judges of my ftyle and man- 
ner, who have yet aicribed tome writings to me, of which 
any man of common ſenſe and literature would be hearti- 
ly alhamed. 1 cannot forbear inftancing a Treatiſe 
called a Dedicati;n upon Dedications, which many would have 
to be mine, although it be as empty, dry, and ſervile a. 
compoſition, as | remember at any time to have read. But, 
above all, there 1s one Circumſtance which makes it im- 
poſſible for me to have been author of a Treatiſe, wherein 
there are ſeveral pages containing a Panegyric on King 
George, of whoſe character and perſon I am utterly igno- 
rant, nor ever had once the curioſity to enquire into either, 
living at ſo great a diftance as I do, and having long done 
with whatever can relate to public matters. 

| Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts ver 
freely, whether | were aſked or no; but never affected to 
be a Counſellor, to which I had no manner of call. I 
was humbled enough to tee myſelf ſo far out-done by the 
Earl of Oxford in my own trade as a Scholar, and too good 
a Courtier not toditcover his contempt of thoſe who would 
be men of importance out of their ſphere, Beſides, to fay 
the truth, although I have known many great Miniſters 
ready enough to hear Opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen 
ene that would ever deſcend to take Advice; and this pe- 
dantry ariſeth from a Maxim the elves do not believe at 
the-ſame time they practiſe by it, that there is ſomething 
| TIN 5 Profound 
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profound in Politics, which men of plain honeſt ſenſe can- 
not arrive to. 

only with my endeavours had ſucceeded better in the 
great point I had at heart, which was that of reconciling 
the Minifters to cach other. This might have been done, 
if others, who had more concern and more influence, 
would have acted their parts; and, if this had ſucceeded, 
the public intereſt both of Church and State would not 
have been the worſe, nor the Proteſtant Succeſſion endan-: 

ered, 
K But, whatever opportunities a conſtant attendance of 
four years might have given me for endeavouring to do 
good offices to particular perſons, I deſerve at leaſt to find 
tolerable quarter from thoſe of the other Party; for many 
of which | was a conſtant advocate with the Earl of Ox- 
ford, and for this I appeal to his Lordſhip : He knows 
how often I preſſed him in favour of Mr. Addiſon, Mr. 
Congreve, Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Steel ; although I freely 
confeſs that his Lordſhip's kindneſs to them was altogether 
owing to his generous notions, and the eſteem he had for 
their wit and parts, of which I could only pretend to be a 
remembrancer. Forl can never forget the anſwer he gave 
to the late Lord Hallifax, who upon the firſt change of the 
Miniſtry interceded with him to ſpare Mr. Congreve : It 
was by repeating theſe two lines of Virgil, 


Non obtuſa ades geflamus peftora Poeni, | 
Nec tam averſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 


Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve with 
the greateſt perſonal civilities, affuring him of his conſtant 
favour and protection, and adding that he would ſtudy to 
do ſomething better for him. | 

I remember it was in thoſe times a uſual ſubject of rail- 
lery towards me among the Miniſters, that I never came 
to them without a Whig in my fleeve; which I do not 
ſay with any view towardz making my Court : For the 
new Principles * fixed to thoſe of that denomination, I did 
then, and do now from my heart abhor, deteſt and abjure, 
as wholly degenerate from their predeceſſors, I have con- 
_ verſed in ſome freedom with more miniſters of State of all 
parties than uſually hap/cns to men of my level, and, I 
confeſs, in their capacity as Miniſters, I look upon them 


He means particularly the principle at that time charged upon them, by 
theit Enemies, of an intention 7 preſer ibs ibe Terits. 
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as a race of people whoſe acquaintance no man would 
court, otherwiſe than upon the ſcore of Vanity or Ambi- 
tion. The firſt quickly wears off (and is the Vice of low 
minds, for a man of ſpirit is too proud to be vain) and 
the other was not my caſe, Beſides, having never receiv- 
ed more than one ſmall favour, I was under no neceſſit 

of being a ſlave to men in power, but choſe my friends by 
their perſonal merit, without examining how far their no- 
tions agreed with the politics then 1n vogue. I frequently 
converied with Mr. Addiſon, and the others F named (ex- 
cept Mr, Steel) during all my Lord Oxford's Miniſtry, and 
Mr. Addiſon's friendihip to me continued inviolable, with 
as much kindneſs as when we uted to meet at My Lor 

"ua * or Hallifax, who were leaders of the oppoſite 

arty. » | 

I Shad infer from all this, that it is with great injuſtice 
J have theſe many years been pelted by your Pamphle- 
teers, merely upon account of ſome regard Which the 
Queen's laſt miniſters were pleaſed to have for me: aud 
yet in my conſcience I think I am a,paxtaker in every ill 
delign they had againſt the Proteſtant Succeſſion, or the 
Liberties and Religion of their Country; and can fay with 
Cicero, „ that I ſhould be proud to be included with 
cc them in all their actions tanguam in'eque Trej ano. But 
if I have never diſcovered by my words, writings, or ac- 
tions, any Party virulence, or dangerous deſigns "520K 
the preſent powers; if my friendſhip and converiation 
were equally ſhewa,among thoſe who liked or diſapproved 
the proceedings then at Court, and that I was known to 
be a common Friend of all deſerving perſons of the latter 
ſort, when they were in diſtreſs; 1 but think it 
hard, that 1 am not ſuffered to run quietly among the 
common herd of people, whole opinions unfortunately 
differ from thoſe which lead to favour and preferment, 

I ought-to let you know, that the Thing we called a 
Whig in England is a creature altogether different from 
thofe of the ſame denomination here; at leaft it was ſo 
during the reiga of her late Majeſty. Whether thoſe on 
your ſide have changed or no, it hath not been my buſ- 
neſs to enquire. I remember my excellent friend Mr. 
Addiſon, when he firſt came over hither Secretary to 
the Earl of Wharton, then Lord Lieutenant, was en- 


* Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended Dr. Swift to the favour 
of Lord Wharton, when he went the Queen's Licutenant into Ireland in the 
year 1709, g 


Vor. IV, L I ; tremely 


258 EETTERS TO AND 


tremely offended at the conduct and diſcourſe of the Chief 
Managers here : He told me they were a ſort of people 
who ſeemed to think, that the principles of a Whig con- 
Uſted in nothing elſe but damning the Church, reviling the 
' Clergy, abetting the Diſſenters, and ſpeaking contempti- 
bly of revealed Religion. | 
I was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain Mini- 
: ter about that whiggiſh or fanatical Genius, fo prevalent 
among the Engliſh of this kingdom ; his Lordſhip account-: 
ed for it by that number of Cromwells Soldiers, adven - 
' turers eſtabliſhed here, who were all of the ſoureſt leven, 
and the meaneſt birth, and whoſe poſterity are now in poſ- 
ſeſſion of their lands and their principles. However, it 
muſt be confenied, that of late ſome people in this country 
are grown weary of quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the great 
motive of quarrelling, is at an end; for, it is hardly worth 
contending who ſhall be an Exciſeman, a Country-Vicar, 
' a Cryer in the Courts, or an Under-Clerk. | 
Fou will perhaps be inclined to think, that a perſon fo 
ill treated as I have been, muft at ſome time or other have 
' diſcovered very dangerous opinions in government; in an- 
wer to which, I will tell you what my political principles 
"were in the time of her late glorious ajeſty, which I ne- 
ver contradicted by any action, writing, or diſcourſe 
Pirſt, always declared myſelf againft a Popiſh Suc- 
ceſſor to the crown, whatever title he might have by the 
proximity of blood: Neither did I ever regard the right 
line, except upon two accounts: firſt, as it was eſtabliſh - 
ed by law; and ſecondly, as it hath much weight in the 
opinions of the people. For neceſſity may abolith any 
law, but cannot alter the ſentiments of the vulgar ; right 
of inheritance being perhaps the moſt popular of all topics; 
and therefore in great changes when that is broke, there 
will remain much heart-burning and diſcontent among the 
meager people; which (under a weak Prince and corrupt 
' adminiſtration) may have the worſt conſequences upon 
the peace of any ſtate. | 
A s to what is called a Revolution principle, my opinion 
was this: That whenever thoſe evils, which uſually attend 
and follow a violent change of Government, were not it 
probability ſo pernicious as the grievance we ſuffer under 
* a preſent power, then the public good will juſtify ſuch a 
Revolution. And this I took to have been the caſe in the 
Prince of Orange's expedition, although in the conſe- 
quences it produced ſome very bad effects, which are likely 
io ſtick long enough by us, , 
* | Thad 
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IJ had likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy againft 
Standing Armies in times of Peace: Becauſe I always took 
Standing Armies to be only ſervants hired by the Matter 
of the family for keeping his own children in ilavery ; and 
becauſe I conceived, that a Prince who could not think 
himſelf ſecure without Mercenary Troops, muſt needs 
have a ſeparate intereſt from that of his Subjects. Although 
I am not ignorant of thoſe artificial Neceſſities which a 
corrupted Miniſtry can create, for keeping up forces to 
ſupport a Faction againſt the publick Intereſt. 

As to Parliaments, 1 adored the wiſdom of that Gothic 
inſtitution, which made them annual: and I was conident 
our Liberty could never be placed upon a firm founda- 
tion until that ancient law were reftored among us. For, 
who ſees not, that, while ſuch Aſſemblies are permitted to 
have a longer duration, there grows up a commerce of cor- 
ruption between the Miniſtry and the Deputies, wherein 
they both find their accounts, to the manifeſt danger of 
Liberty? which Traffic would neither anſwer the defign 
nor expence, if Parliaments met once a year. 

I ever abominated that ſcheme of Politics (now about 
thirty years old) of ſetting up a momed Intereſt in op- 

ofition to the landed. For I conceived, there could not 
bh a truer maxim in our Government than this, That the 
Poſſeſſors of the foil are the beft judges of what is for the 
advantage of the kingdom. If others had thought the ſame 
way, Funds of Credit and South-Sea Projects would nei- 
ther have been felt nor heard of. 

I could never diſcover the neceſſity of ſuſpending any 
Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt innocent Per- 
ſons depended ; neither do I think this Practice hath made 
the taſte of Arbitrary Power ſo agreeable, as that we ſhould 
defire to ſee it repeated. Every Rebellion ſubdued and 
Plot diſcovered, contribute to the firmer eſtabliſhment 
of the prince: In the latter caſe, the knot of Conſpirators 
is entirely broke, and they are to begin their work anew 
under a thouſand diſadvantages ; ſo that thoſe diligent en- 
quiries into remote and .problematical guilt, with a new 
Power of enforcing them by chains and dungeons to every 
perſon whoſe face a Miniſter thinks fit to diflike, are not 
only oppoſite to that Maxim, which declareth it better 
that ten Fury men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent ſuffer ; 
but likewiſe leave a gate wide open to the whole Tribe of 


Informers, the moſt accuried, and proftitute, and aban- 
doned race, that God ever permitted to plague man- 


kind, 


421 It 


n * 


—— — - 
&4 1 


among the Engliſh o 


258 rns TO AND 


tremely offended at the conduct and diſcourſe of the Chief 
Managers here: He told me they were a fort of people 
who ſeemed to think, that the principles of a Whig con- 
\6fted in nothing elſe but damning the Church, reviling the 
' Clergy, abetting the Diſſenters, and ſpeaking contempti- 
bly of revealed Religion. 
I was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain Mini- 
ſter about that 3 or fanatical Genius, ſo prevalent 
this kingdom; his Lordſhip account-: 
ed for it by that number of Cromwell's Soldiers, adven- 
' turers eſtabliſhed here, who were all of the ſoureſt leven, 
and the meaneft birth, and whoſe poſterity are now in poſ- 
ſeſſion of their lands and their principles. However, it 
' muſt be confented, that of late ſome people in this country 
are grown weary of quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the great 
motive of quarrellipg, is at an end; for, it is hardly worth 
contending who ſhall be an Exciſeman, a Country-Vicar, 
'a Cryer in the Courts, or an Under-Clerk. | | 
You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a perſon fo 
ill treated as I have been, muft at ſome time or other have 
* diſcovered very dangerous opinions in government; in an- 
wer to which, I will tell you what my political principles 
' were in the time of her late glorious Majeſty, which ] ne- 
ver contradicted by any action, writing, or diſcourſe 
Firft, I always declared myſelf againft a Popiſli Suc- 
| ceffor to the crown, whatever title he might have by the 


proximity of blood: Neither did I ever regard the right 


line, except upon two accounts: firſt, as it was eſtabliſh- 
ed by law; and ſecondly, as it hath much weight in the 


opinions of the people. For neceffity may aboliſh any 
law, but cannot alter the ſentiments of the vulgar ; right 
of inheritance being perhaps the moſt popular of all topics; 
and therefore in great changes when that is broke, there 
will remain much heart- burning and diſcontent among the 

' meager people; which (under a weak Prince and corrupt 

' adminiſtration) may have the worſt conſequences upon 

the peace of any ſtate. 

A s to what is called a Revolution principle, my opinion 
was this : That whenever thoſe evils, which Amal attend 
and follow a violent change of Government, were not in 

probability ſo pernicious as the grievance we ſuffer under 

: a preſent power, then the public good will juſtify ſuch a 

Revolution. And this I took to have been the caſe in the 

Prince of Orange's expedition, although in the conſe- 

: quences it produced ſome very bad effects, which are likely 

io ſtick long enough by us, 


I had 
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IJ had likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy againft 
Standing Armies in times of Peace: Becauſe I always took 
Standing Armies to be only ſervants hired by the Maſter 
of the family for keeping his own children in tlavery ; and 
Hecauſe I conceived, that a Prince who could not think 
himſelf ſecure without Mercenary Troops, muſt needs 
have a ſeparate intereſt from that of his Subjects. Although 
I am not ignorant of thoſe artificial Neceffitics which a 
corrupted Miniſtry can create, for keeping up forces to 
ſupport a Faction againſt the publick Interett. 

As to Parliaments, 1 adored the wiſdom of that Gothic 
inſtitution, which made them annual: and I was confdent 
our Liberty could never be placed upon a firm founda- 
tion until that ancient law were reftored among us. For, 
who ſees not, that, while ſuch Ailemblies are permitted to 
have a longer duration, there grows up a commerce of cor- 
ruption between the Miniſtry and the Depaties, wherein 
they both find their accounts, to the manifeſt danger of 
Liberty? which Fraffic would neither anſwer the defign 
nor expence, if Parliaments met once a year. 

I ever abominated that ſcheme of Politics (now about 
thirty years old) of ſetting up a mohied Intereft in op- 

ofition to the landed. For ] conceived, there could not 
* a truer maxim in our Government than this, That the 
Poſſeſſors of the foil are the beft judges of what is for the 
advantage of the kingdom. If others had thought the ſame 
way, Funds of Credit and South-Sea Projects would nei- 
ther have been felt nor heard of. 

I could never diſcover the neceſſity of ſuſpending any 
Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt innocent Per- 
ſons depended ; neither do I think this Practice hath made 
the taſte of Arbitrary Power ſo agreeable, as that we ſhould 
defire to ſee it repeated. Every Rebellion ſubdued and 
Plot diſcovered, contribute to the firmer eſtabliſhment 
of the prince: In the latter caſe, the knot of Conſpirators 
is entirely broke, and they are to begin their work anew 
under a thouſand diſadvantages ; ſo that thoſe diligent en- 
quiries into remote and problematical guilt, with a new 
power of enforcing them by chains and dungeons to every 
perſon whoſe face a Miniſter thinks fit to dillike, are not 
only oppoſite to that Maxim, which declareth it better 
that ten 1 men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent ſuffer 
but likewiſe leave a gate wide open to the whole Tribe of 


Informers, the moſt accuried, and proftitute, and aban- 


doned race, that God ever permitted to plague man- 
Kind. | 
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It is true the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a Dicta- 
tor, during whoſe adminiſtration the Power of other Ma- 
giltrates was ſuſpended ; but this was done upon the great- 
eſt emergencies3 a War near their doors, or ſome civil 
Diſſention: For Armies muſt be governed by arbitrary 
power. But when the Virtue of that Common- wealth 
578 place to luxury and ambition, this very office of 

Ictatot became perpetual in the perions of the Cæſars and 
their Succeſſors, the moſt infamous Tyrants that have any 
where appeared in ſtory, _ 

Theſe ate ſome of the ſentiments 1 had, relating to pub- 
he affairs, While I was in the world: what they are at. 
preſent, is of little importance either to that or myſelf; 
neither can | truly ſay I have any at all, or, if I had, I 
dare not venture to publiſh them: For however orthodox 


they may be while I am now writing, they may become 


criminal enough to bring me into trouble before Midſum- 
mer. And indeed |] have Siren wiſhed for ſome time paſt, 
that a political Catechiſm might be. publithed by autho- 
rity four times a year, in order to inſtruct us how we are to 
ſpeak, write, and act during the current quarter. | have 
by experience felt che want of ſuch an inſtructor : For, 
intending to make my court to ſome people on the prevail- 
ing fide, by advancing certain old whiggiſh principles, 
which, it ſeems, had bcen exploded about a month betore, 
I have paſſed for a diſaſfected perſon. I am not ignorant 
how idle a thing it 1s, for a man in obſcurity to attempt 
deſcending his reputation as a Writer, while the {ſpirit of 
Faction hath ſo uvniverially poſſeſſed the mindsof men, that 
they are not at leiture to attend to any thing elſe. They 


will juſt give themſelves time to libel and accuſe me, but 


cannot {pare a minute to hear my defence. So in a plot- 


* diſcovering age, I have often known an innocent man 1ciz- 
<d and impriſoned, and forced to lie ſcveral months in 


chains, while the Miniſters were not at leiture to hear his 
etition, until they had proſecuted and hanged the num- 
A they propoſed, 1 
All I can reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to con- 
vince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to wiſh me 
well, that I have neither been ſo ill a Subject nor ſo ſtu- 
pid an Author, as I have been repreſented by the virulence 
of Libellers, whoſe malice hath taken the ſame train in 
both, by fathering dangerous Principles in government 
upon me, which I never mantained, and inſipid Produc- 
tions which I am not capable of writing. For, however 
I may have been ſoured by perſonal ill-treatment, or by 
melancholy 
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melancholy proſpects for the public, I am too much a po- 
litician to expoſe my own ſafety by offenſive words. And, 
if my genius and ſpirit be funk by increaſing years, T have 
at leaſt enough of diſcretion left, not to miſtake the mea- 
ſure of my own abilities, by attempting ſubjects where 


thoſe Talents are neceſſary, which perhaps I may have loſt 
with my youth, 


_— 


+ 


LETTER VI. 
Dr. SwiFT to Mr. Gay. 


Dublin, Jan, 8, 1922-3. 

CC Oming home after a ſhort Chriſtmas ramble, I found 
a letter upon my table, and little expected when I 
opened it to read your name at the bottom. The beſt and 
greateſt part of my life, until theſe laſt eight years, I ſpent 
in England; there I made my friendſhips, and there I left 
my deſires. I am condemned for ever to another coun- 
try: what is in prudence to be done? I think to be oblr- 
tg ue merrum, oblivcendus et illis. What can be the defign 
ot your letter but malice, to wake me out of a ſcurvy fleep, 
which however is better than none? ] am towards nine 
years older fnce I left you, yet that is the leaſt of my al- 
terations; my buſineſs, my diverſions, my converſations, 
are all entirely changed for the worſe, and ſo are my ſtu- 
dies and my amuſements in writing; yet, after all, this 
humdrum way of life might be paſſable enough, if you 
would let me alone. I ſhall not be able to reliſh my wine, 
my parſons, my horſes, nor my garden for three months, 
until the ſpirit you have raifed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. Ihave 
ſometimes wondered that I have not viſited you, but I have 
been ſtopt by too many reaſons, beſides years and lazineſs, 
and yet thete are very good ones. Upon my return after 
half a year amongſt you, there would be tome Heſider is nee 
pudrr nec modus. | was three yearsreconciling my ſelf to the 
ſcene, and the buſineſs, to Which fortune hath condemned 
me, and ftupidity was what I had recourſe to. Beſides, 
what a figure ſhould I make in London, while my friends 

are in poverty, exile, diſtreſs, or impriſonment, and m 
enemies with rods of iron? Yet I often threaten myſelf 
with the journey, and am every ſummer practiſing to get 
health to bear it : The only inconvenience is, that I grow 
old in the experiment. Although I care not to talk to you 
as a Divine, yet I hope you have not been author 3 
| | | ct 
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colic : do you drink bad wine, or keep bad company ? Are 
you not as many years older as I * it will not be always, 
Et tibi quas mihi dempſerit Apponet annos. I am heartily forry 
you have any dealings with that ugly diſtemper, and I 
lieve our friend Arbuthnot will recommend you to tem- 
perance and exerciſe. I wiſh they could have as good an 
effect upon the giddineſs I am ſubje to, and which this 
moment I am not free from. I ſhould have been glad if 
you had lengthened your letter by telling me the preſent 
condition of many of my old acquaintance, Congreve, Ar- 
buthnot, Lewis, etc. but you mention only Mr. Pope, 
who I believe is lazy, or elſe he might have added three 
lines of his own. . extremely glad he is not in your 
caſe of needing great men's favour, and could heartily 


wiſh that you were in his. I have been conftlering why 


Poets have ſuch ill ſucceſs in making their Court, ſince 
they are allowed to be the greateit and beſt of all flatte- 
rers: The defect is, that they flatter only in print or in 
writing, but not by word of mouth: They will give 
things under their hand which they make a conſcience of 
ſpeaking. Beſides, they are too libertine to haunt anti- 
chambers, too poor to bribe porters and footmen, and too 
proud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites in a great fami- 
ty. Tell me, are you not under Original fin, by the de- 
dication of your Eclogues to Lord Bolingbroke ? l am an 
ill judge at this diſtance; and beſides am, for my eaſe, 
utterly ignorant of the commoneſt things that paſs in the 
world; but if all Courts have a ſameneſs in them (as the 
Parſons phraſe it) things may be as they were in my time, 
when all employments went to Parliament-men's Friends, 
who had been uſeful in Elections, and there was always a 
huge Liſt of names in arrears at the Treaſury, which would 
at leaft take up your ſeven years expedient to diſcharge 
even one half. I am of opinion, if you will not be offend- 
ed, that the ſureſt courſe would be to get your Friend 
who lodgeth in your houſe, to recommend you to the next 
chief Governor who comes over here for a good civil em- 
loyment, or to be one of his Secretaries, which your 
. are fond enough of, when there is no 


room at home. The wine is good and reaſonable; you 


may dine twice a week at the Deanry-houſe ; there is a 
ſet of company in this town ſufficient for one man; folks 
will admire you, becauſe they have read you, and read of 
ou ; and a good employment will make you live tolera- 
ly in London, or ſumptuouſly here; or if you divide be- 
tween both places, it will be tor your health. 


I wiſh 
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I wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I left you 
in a good way both for the late Court, and the ſucceſſors ; 
and by the forcc of too much honeſty, or too little ſublu- 
nary wiſdom, you fell between two ſtools. Take care of 
your health and money ; be leſs modeſt and more active; 
or elſe turn Parſon and get a Biſhopric here: Would ta + 
God they would ſend us as good ones from your fide ! 


I am ever, etc. 


— 
_—_— 


LETTER VII. 
Mr. Porst to Dr. Swirr. 


| Jan. 12, 1923. 

] Find a rebuke in a late letter of yours, that both ſtin 
and pleaſeth me extremely. Your ſaying that I ought 
to have writ a Poſtſcript to my friend Gay's, makes me 
not content to write lets than a whole Letter; and your 
ſeeming to take his kindly, gives me v0 you will look 
upon this as a ſincere effect of Friendſhip. Indeed as I 
cannot but own the Lazineſs with which you tax.me, and 
with which I may equally charge you, for both of us have 
had (and one of us hath both had and given *) a Surfeit 
of writing ; ſo I really thought you would know yourſelf 
to be ſo certainly intitled to my Friendſhip, that it was a 
poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in need of any fur- 

ther Deeds or Writings to aſſure you of it. | | 
Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn and ſe- 
arate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this Abſence, Dean 

Swift lives ſtill in England, in every place and compan 
where he would chuſe to live, and I find him in all the 
Converſations I keep, and in all the Hearts in which J de- 

fire any ſhare. 

We have never met theſe many years without mention 
of you. Befides my old Acquaintance, I have found that 
all my friends of a later date are ſuch as were yours before: 
Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, and Lord Harley may look 
upon me as one entailed upon them by you : Lord Boling- 
broke is now returned (as I hope) to take me with all his 
other Hereditary Rights: and, indeed, he ſeems grown fo 
much a Philoſopher, as to ſet his heart upon ſome of them 

as little, as upon the Poet you gave him. It is ſure m 
ill fate, that all thoſe I moſt loved, and with whom I moſt 


* Alluding to his large work on Homer, 
| | lived 
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lived, muft be baniſhed : After both of you left England, 
my conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of * Rocheſter. Sure 
this is a nation that is curſedly afraid of being over-run 
with too much Politeneſs, and cannot regain one great 
Genius, but at the expence of another. 1 tremble for m 

Lord Peterborow (whom I now 'lodge with) he has too 
much Wit, as well as Courage, to make a ſolid General: 
and if he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, I fear he will 
baniſh himſelf. This leads me to give you ſome account 
of the manner of my life and converſation, which has been 
infinitely more various and diſſipated, than when you 
knew me and cared for me ; and among all Sexes, Parties, 


and Profeſhons. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the 


firſt part of my life caſt me into this; and this, I begin 
to ſee, will throw me again into Study and Retirement. 
The civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts of 
people, have hinder'd me from being violent or ſour to 
any Party ; but at the ſame time the Obſervations and Ex- 
riences I cannot but have collected, have made me leſs 


Fond of, and leis ſurprized at, any: I am therefore the 


more afflicted and the more angry at the Violences and 
Hardſhips I ſee practiſed by either. The merry Vein you 
knew me in, is funk into a Turn of Reflection, that has 
made the world pretty indifferent to me; and yet I have 
acquired a Quietneſs of mind which by fits improves into 


'a certain degree of Chearfulneſs, enough to make me juſt 


ſo good humoured as to with that world well. My Friend- 
ſhips are increaſed by new ones, yetno part of the warmth 
I felt for the old is diminiſhed. Averſions I have none, 
but to Knaves (for Fools I have learned to bear with) 
and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to; for I think 
thoſe men are next to Knaves who converſe with them. 
The greateſt Man in power of this ſort ſhall hardly make 


me bow to him, unleſs I had a perſonal obligation, and 


that I will take care not to have. The top pleaſure of my 


life is one | learned from you both how to gain and how 


to uſe the Freedom of Friendſhip with men much my 
Superiors. To have pleaſed great men, according to Ho- 
race, is a praiſe; but not to have Hattered them, and yet 


not to have diſpleaſed them, is a greater. I have carefully 


avoided all Intercourſe with Poets and Scriblers, unlets 
where by great chance I have found a modeſt. one. By 


theſe means I have had no quarrels with any perſonally ; 


* Dr. Atterbury. 
aone 
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none have been Enemies, who but were alſo Strangers to 
me; and as there is no great need of an Eelaireiſſement 
with ſuch, whatever they writ or ſaid I never retaliated, 
not only never ſeeming to know, but often really never 
knowing, any thing of the matter. There are very few 
things that give me the Anxiety of a With; the ſtrongeſt 
1 have would be to paſs my days with you, and a few uch 
as you: But Fate has diſperſed them all about the world; 
and 1 find to with it is as vain, as to with to fee the Millen⸗ 
nium and the Kingdom of the Juft upon earth. 

If I have tinned in my long hilence, conſider there is one 
to whom you yourſelf have been as great a ſinner. As ſoon 
as you ſce his hand, you will learn to do me juſtice, and 
feel 1a your heart how long a man may be filent to thoſe he 
truly loves and re{puCts. | | 


et — 


LET TER: VI. 


Lord BoLINSGBROKE to Dr. Swirr. 


| J Am not ſo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt not ex- 

pect from me the ſame indulgence to Lazineſs; in de- 
fending his own cauſe he pleads yours, and becomes your 
Advocate while he appeals to you as his Judge : You will 
do the {ame on your part; and I, and the reſt of your com- 
mon Friends, thall have great Juſtice to expect from two 
ſuch righteous Tribunals: You reſemble perfectly the two 
Alzhouſe-keepers in Holland, who were at the ſame time 
Burgomaſters of the Town, and taxed one another's Biss 
alternately, I declare before hand Iwill not ftand to the 
award; my Title to your Friendſhip is good, and wants 
neither Deeds nor Writings to confirm it: but annual Ac- 
knowledgments at leaſt are neceſſary to preſerve it: and I 


8. i 
begin to ſuſpect by your defrauding me of them, that you 


hope in time to diſpute it, and to urge Preſcription a- 
gainſt me. I would not ſay one word to you about myſelf 
(ſince it is a ſubjed on which you appear to have no cu- 
rioſity) was it not to try how far the contraſt between 
Pope's fortune and manner of life, and mine, may be car- 

ried. | | 
I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and leſs diſ- 
ſipated, than when you knew me and cared for me. That 
Love which I uſed to ſcatter with ſuch profuſion among 
the female kind, has been theſe many years devoted to one 
object. A great many misfortunes (for ſo they are called, 
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though ſometimes very improperly) and a retirement from 
the world, have made that juſt and nice diſcrimination be- 
tween my Acquaintance and my Friends, which we have 
ſetdom ſagacity enough to make for ourlelves ; thoſe in- 
ſes of various hues, which uſed to hum and buz about 
me, while I ſtood in the ſunſhine, have diſappeared fince 


I lived in the ſhade, No man comes to a Hermitage but 


for the ſake of the Hermit; a few. philoſophical Friends 
come often to mine, and they are ſuch as you would be glad 
to live with, if a dull climate and duller company have 
not altered you extremely from what you was nine years 
ago. | 
The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in this quiet 

lace ; Gazettcs and Pamphlets are baniſhed from it, and 
if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaff be admitted, this 
diſtinction is owing to fome ſtrokes by which it is judged 
that this iltuftrious Philoſopher had (like the Indian Fohu, 
the Grecian Pythagoras, the Perſian Zoroaſter, and others 
his Precurſors among the Zabians, Magians, and the 
Egyptian Scers) both his outward and his inward Doc- 
trine, and that he was of no fide at the bottom. When 
1 am there, I forget J ever was of any party myſelf; 
nay, I am often o happily abſorbed hy the abſtracted 
reaſon of things, that 1 am ready to imagine there ne- 
ver was any tuch monſter as Party, Alas, I am ſoon 
awakened from that pleaſing dream by the Greek and 
Roman Hiſtorians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel, and 
Thuanus; for 1 have vowed to read no Hiſtory of our own 
country, till that body of it which you promiſe to finiſh 
appears. | | 

I am under no apprehenfion that a glut of Study and Re- 
tirement ſhould caſt me back into the hurry of the world; 
on the contrary, the fingle regret which Jever feel, is that 
J fell ſo late into this courſe of life ; my Philoſophy grows 
confirmed by habit, and if you and 1 meet again, 
will extort this approbation from you: Fan non conſilis bo- 
nus, fed more eo perductus, ut nm tantum regie facere peſſim, 
fed niſi rele facere non paſſim. The little incivilities J have 
met with from oppoſite ſetts of people, have been ſo far 
from rendering me violent or ſour to any, that I think my- 
ſelf obliged to them all ; ſome have cured me of my fears, 
by ſhewing me how impotent the malice of the world is ; 
others have cured me of my hopes, by ſhewing how pro- 
carious popular friendſhips are; all have cured me of tur- 
prize : in driving me out of party, they have driven me out 
of curſed company ; andin ftripping me of Titles and Rank, 

=> and 
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and Eſtate, and ſuch trinkets, which every man that will 
may ſpare, they have given me that which no man can be 
happy without. | 

Reile&ion and habit have rendered the world fo indiffe- 
rent to me, that I am neither afflicted nor rejoiced, angry 
nor pleaſed at what happens in it, any further than perſo- 
nal friendſhips intereſt me in the affairs of it, and this 
principle extends my cares but a little way. Perfect 
Tranquillity is the general tenour of my life: good digeſ- 
tions, ſerene weather, and ſome other mechanic ſprings, 
wind me above it now and then, but I never fall below it; 
1 am ſometimes gay, but I am never ſad. I have gained 
new friends, and have loſt ſome old ones; my acquifi- 
tions of this kind give me a good deal of pleaſure, becauſe 
they have not been made lightly : I know no vows ſo fo- 
lema as thoſe of friendſhip, and therefore a pretty long 
noviciate of acquaintance ſhould methinks precede them : 
My loſſes of this kind give me but little trouble, I con- 
tributed nothing to them, and a friend who breaks with 
me* unjuſtly, is not worth preſerving. As ſoon as I leave 
this Town (which will be in a few days) I ſhall fall back 
into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves aud fools at a 
great diſtance from me: I have aa averſion to them both, 
but in the ordinary courſe of life, I think I can bear the 
ſenſible knave better than the fool. One muſt indeed 
with the former be in ſome or other of the attitudes of thoſe 
wooden men whom TI have ſeen before a ſword-catler's 
ſhap in Germany; but even in theſe conſtrained poſtures 
the witty Raſcal will divert me; and he that diverts me 
does me a great deal of good, and lays me under an obli- 
gation to him, which I am not obliged to pay him in ano- 
ther coin: The Fool obliges me to be almoſt as much upon 
my guard as the knave, and he makes me no amends; he 
numbs me like the Torpor, or he teazes me like the Fly. 
This is the Picture of an old Friend, and more like himthan 
that will be which you once aſked, and which he will fend 
you, if you continue ſtill to deſire it.— Adieu, dear Swift, 
with all thy faults I love thee intirely; make an effort, and 
Jove me on with all mine, 
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LET T-6:R- ko 
From Dr. Swirr. 


Dublin, Sept. 20,1923, 


Eturning from a ſummer expedition of four months 
on account of my health, I found a letter from you, 

with an appendix. longer than yours from Lord Boling - 
broke, I believe there 1s not a more miſcrable malady 
than an unwillingneſs to write letters to our beſt friends, 
and a man might be philoſopher enough in finding out 
reaſons for it, Once thing is clear, that it ſhews a mighty. 
difference betwixt Friendſhip and Love, for a lover (as I 
have heard) is always ſcribling to his miftreſs, If I could 
permit myſelf to believe what your civility makes you ſay, 
that I am ſtill remembered by my friends in England, Iam 
in the right to keep myſelf here -Von ſum gualis eram. I 


left you in a period of life when one year does more exe- 


cution than three at yours, to which if you add the dul- 
neis of the air, and of the people, it will make a ter- 
rible ſum. I have no very ſtrong faith in your preten - 
ders to Retirement; you are not of an age for it, nor have 
gone through either good or bad fortune enough to go into 
a corner, and form concluſions de contemptu mundi & fuga 
Heculi, unleſs a poet grows weary of too much applauſe, as 
Miniſters do of too much weight of buſineſs. 

Your happineſs is greater than your merit, in chuſing 
your fayourites ſo indifferently among either Party : this 


: you owe partly to your Education, and partly to your 


Genius employing you in an Art in which Faction has 
nothing to do, for | ſuppoſe Virgil and Horace are equall 
read by Whigs and Tories, You have no more to do wit 
the Conſtitution of Church and State, than a Chriſtian at 
Conſtantinople ; and you are ſo much the wiſer and the 


| happier, becauſe both Parties will approve your Poetry: 
as long as you are known to be of neither. 


Your notions of friendſhip are new to me: I believe 
every man is born with his guantum, and he cannot gfve 


to one withont robbing another. I very well know to whom 


I would give the firſt places in my friendſhip, but they 
are not in the way: I am condemned to another ſcene, and 
therefore I diſtribute it in Pennyworths to thoſe about me, 


and who diſpleaſe me leaſt; and ſhould do the ſame to my 


ſellow priſoners if I were condemned to jail, I can like- 
| wite 
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wiſe tolerate Knaves much better than Fools, becauſe their 
knavery does me no hurt in the commerce [ have with 
them, which however I own is more dangerous, tho” not 
| ſo troubleſome, as that of Fools. I have often endeavour- 
ed to eſtabliſh a Friendſhip among all Men of Genius, 
and would fain have it done: they ave ſeldom above three 
or four Contemporaries, and if they could be united would 
drive the world before them. I think it was ſo among the 
Poets in the time of Auguſtus : but Envy, and Party, and 
Pride, have hindered it among us, I do not include the 
Subalterns, of which you are ſeldom without a large Tribe. 
Under the name of Poets and Scriblers I ſuppoſe you mean 
the Fools you are content to ſee ſometimes, when they 
happen to be modeſt ; which was not frequent among then 
while I was in the world, 

I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any me- 
thod could be called ſo in this Country. I chuſe my com- 
panions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence and moſt com- 
pliance : I read the moſt trifling Books I can find, and 


whenever I write, it is upon the moſt trifling ſubjects ; 


But riding, walking, and ileeping take up eighteen of the 
twenty-four hours. | procraftinate more than I did twenty 
years ago, and have ſeveral things to finiſh which I put off 
to twenty years hence; Haec e/t vita Solutorum, &c. I fend 
you the compliments of a friend of yours, who hath paſi- 
ed four months this ſummer with two grave acquaintance - 
at his country-houſe, without ever once going to Dublin, 

which is but eight miles diſtant ; yet when he returns to 
London, I will engage you will find him as deep in the 
court of Requeſts, the. Park, the Operas and the Coffee- 


houſe, as any man there. I am now with him for a few 


anys 

You muſt remember me with great affection to Dr. 
Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay.— I think there 
are no more eodem tertios between you and me, except Mr. 
Jervas, to whoſz houſe J addreſs this, for want of know- 
ing where you live: for it was not clear from your laſt 
whether you lodge with Lord Peterborow, or he with 
you, 


I am ever, etc. 
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LETTER L£ 


Sept. 14, 1725. 
Need not tell you, with what real delight 1 ſhould ha ve 
done any thing you defired, and in particular any good 
offices in my power towards the hearer of your Letter, 
who is this day gone for France. Perhaps 'tis with Poets 


as with Prophets, they are ſo much better liked in another 


country than their own, that your Gentleman, upon ar- 
g me. How- 
ever, had he try'd, he had found me his friend; I mean 
he had found me yours. I am diſappointed at not know- 
ing better a man whom you eſteem, and comfort mylelf 
only with having got a Letter from you, with which (after 
all) I it down a garner ; fince to my gicat pleaſure it con- 
Arms my hope of once more ſeeing you. After ſo many 
diſperſions and fo many diviſions, two or three of us may 
yet be gathered together : not to plot, not to contrive filly 
ichemes of ambition, or to vex our own or others hearts 
with buſy vanities (ſuch as perhaps at one time of life or 


other take their Tour in every man) but to divert ourſelves, 


and the world too if it pleaſes ; or at worſt, to laugh at 
others as innocently and as unhurtfully as at ourfelves. 
Your Travels * J hear much of; my own, I promite you, 
Mall never more be in a ſtrange land, but a diligent, I hope 
uſeful, inveſtigation of my own Territories 1. I mean no 
more 'T ranilations, but ſomething domeſtic, fit for my own 


country, and for my own time. 


If you come to us, I'll find you elderly Ladies enough 
that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and they are too 
old and feeble to make too much noiſe ; as you will guets, 
when I tell you they are my own mother, and my own 


nurſe. I can alſo help you to a Lady who is as deat, tho? 


not ſo old as yourſelf ;\you'll be pleaſed with one another 
PI engage, tho' you don't hear one another; you'll con- 
verſe like ſpirits by intuition. What you'll moſt wonder 
at is, ſhe is conſiderable at Court, yet no Party-woman, 
and lives in Court, yet would be eaſy, and make you 
caly. 

| One of thoſe you mention (and I dare fay always will 
remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of a very 


dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume in the bowels ; which 


is broke, but the event is very uncertain, Whatever that 


Gulliver. + The Eſſay on Man, 
: be, 
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be, he bids me tell you, (and I write this by him) he lives 
or dies your faithful friend; and one reaſon he has to 
defire a little longer lite, - 1s the wiſh to ſee you once 
more. 

He is gay enough in this circumſtance to tell you, he 
would give you (if he cou'd) ſuch advice as might cure 
your deafneſs, but he would not adviſe you, if you were 
cured, to quit the pretence of it; becauſe you may by 
that means hear as much as you will, and anſwer as little 
as you pleaſe. . Believe me 


Yours, etc. 


—_—— 


— 


LE FEE RS 
From Dr. SwirT. 
Sept. 29, 1725. 


1 Am now returning to the noble ſcene of Dublin, into 
the grand Monde, for fear of burying my parts; to ſig- 
nalize myſelf among Curates and Vicars, and correct all 
corruptions crept in relating to the weight of bread and 
butter thro? thoſe dominions where I govern. I have em- 
ployed my time (beſides ditching) in finithing, correcting, 
amending, and tranſcribing my * Travels, in four parts 
compleat, newly augmented, and intended for the-preſs 
when the world ſhall deſerve them, or rather when a Prin- 
ter ſhall be found brave enough to venture his cars. I 
like the ſcheme of our meeting after diſtreſſes and diſper- 
fions ; but the chief end | propoſę to myſelf in all my la- 
bours, is to vex the world, rather than divert it; and if 
I could compaſs that deſign without hurting my own per- 
fon or fortune, I would be the moſt indefatigable writer 
you have ever ſcen, without reading. I am exceedingly 
leaſed that you have done with Tranflations; Lord 
e Oxford often lamented that a raſcally world 
ſhould lay you under a neceſſity of miſemploying your 
genius for ſo long a time. But ſince you will now be ſo 
much better employed, when you think of the world, give 
it one laſh the more at my requeſt, I have ever hated all 
Nations, Profeſſions, and Communities; and all my love 
is towards Individuals: for inſtance, I hate the Tribe of 
Lawyers, but I love Counſellor ſuch a one, and Judge 


ſuch a one: Tis fo with Phyfictans, (I will not ſpeak of 


# Gulliver's Travels. 


my 
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any own Trade) Soldiers, Engliſh, Scotch, French, and 
the reſt, But principally I hate and deteſt that animal 
called Man, although I heartily love John, Peter, Thomas, 
and ſo forth. This is the ſyſtem upon which I have go- 
vern'd myſelf many years (but do not tell) and ſo 1 thall 
go on till I have done with them. I have got materials 
towards a Treatiſe, proving the falſity of that definition 
Animal rationale, and to ſhew it ſhould be only rationis capax. 
Upon this great foundation of Miſanthropy (though not 
in Timon's manner) the whole building of my Travels is 
erected; and I never will have peace of mind, till all 
honeſt men are of my opinion: By conſequence you are to 
embrace it immediately, and procure that all who deſerve 
my eſteem may do ſo too, The matter is ſo clear, that it 
will admit of no diſpute ; nay, I will hold a hundred pounds 
that you and | agree in the point. 

I did not know your Odyſſey was finiſhed, being yet 
in the country, which I mall leave in three days. I thank 
vou kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it three fourths 
the leis, for the mixture you mention of other hands: 
- however, I am glad you ſav'd yourſelf ſo much drudgery 

— | have been long told by M. Ford of your great ſat- 
chievements in 1 and planting, and eſpecially of 
your ſubterranean palilage to your garden, whereby you 
turn'd a Blunder into a Beauty, which is a piece of Ars 
Poetica. ; 

I have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall. ſoon be- 
come old enough to fall in love with g 
Lady whom you deſcribe to live at Court, to be deaf and 
no party woman, I take to be Mythology, but know not 
how to moralize it. She cannot be Mercy, for Mercy 1s 
neither deaf nor lives at Court : Juſtice is blind, and per- 
haps deaf, but neither is ſhe a Court-lady : Fortune is both 
blind and deaf, and a Court-lady, but then ſhe is a moſt 
damnable Party woman, and will never make me calſy, as 
you promiſe. It muſt be Riches, which anſwers all your 
deſcription : I am glad ſhe viſits you, but my voice is ſo 
weak, that I doubt ſhe will never hear me. 

Mr. Lewis ſent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's ill- 
neſs, which is a very ſenſible affliction to me, who by liv- 
ing ſo long out of the world, have loſt that hardneſs of 
heart contracted by years and general converſation. I am 
daily lofing friends, and neither ſeeking nor geting others. 
Oh if the world had but a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, 
I would burn my Travels! But however he is not without 


fault: There is a paſſage in Bede, highly * 
2 


girls of fourteen. The 
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the piety and learning of the Iriſh in that age, where af- 
ter abundance of praiſes he overthrows them all, by la- 
menting that, alas! they kept Eaſter at a wrong time of 
the year. So our Doctor has every quality and virtue 
that can make a man amiable or uſeful ; but alas, he 
hath a ſort of a ſlouch in his walk! I pray God pro- 
tect him, for he is an excellent Chriſtian, though not a 
Catholic. 

1 hear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the Court 
keeps him at hard meat. I adviſed him to come over here 
with a Lord Lieutenant. Philips writes little Flams (as 
Lord Leiceſter call'd thoſe ſort of verſes) on Mits Carteret. 
A Dublin Blackſmith, a great Poet, hath imitated his 
manner 1n a poem to the ſame Miis. Philips is a com- 
plainer, and on this occaſion I told Lord Carteret, that 
Complainers never ſucceeded at Court, tho? Railers do. 

Are you altogether a country gentleman 2 that I muſt 
addreſs to you out of London, to the hazard of your loſing 
this precious letter, which I will now conclude, altho' ſo 
much paper 1s left. I have an ill Name, and therefore ſhall 
not fubſcribe it, but you will gueſs it comes from one who 
eſteems and loves yau about half as much as you deſerve, 
J mean as much as he can. | 
I am in great concern, at what I am juſt told is in ſome 
of the new3-papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is much hurt 
by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has ſo much youth and 
vigour left (of which he hath not been thrifty) but I won- 
der he has no more Diſcretion. 


—_— 
* : Ls * 


LE 


Oct. 15, 1725. 

7 Am wonderfully pleaſed with the ſuddenneſs of your 

kind anſwer. It makes me hope you are coming towards 
us, and that you incline more and more to your old friends, 
in proportion as you draw nearer to them; and are get- 
ting into our Vortex. Here is One, who was once a power- 
ful planet, but has now (after long experience of all that 
comes of ſhining) learned to be content, with returning 
to his firſt point, without the thought or ambition of 
ſhining at all. Here is another, who thinks one of the 
greateſt glories of his Father was to have Rane 
and loved you, and who loves you hereditarily. ere is 
Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws of death, and more 

Vor. IV. Nn pleaſed 
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leaſed-with the hope of ſeeing you again, than of reviews 
ing a world, every part of which he has long deſpis'd, 
but what is made up of a few men like yourſelf, He goes 
abroad again, and is more chearful than even health can 
make a man, for he has a good conſcience into the bargain 
(which is the moſt Catholic of all remedies, tho' not the 
moſt Univerſal.) I knew it would be a pleaſure to you 
to hear this, and in truth that made me write fo ſoon to 
ou. | 
f I'm ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age; for cer- 
tainly if his reward be of the next, he is of all Poets the 
moſt miſerable. I'm allo lorry for another reaſon ; if 
they don't promote him, they'll ſpoil the concluſion of 
one of my Satires, where, having endeavoured to cor- 
rect the Taſte of the Town in wit and criticiſin, I end thus, 


But what avails to lay down ru'es fer ſenſe ? 

In Reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 

When Ambreſe Philips was preferr'd for Wit ! 
Our friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories are by 
Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becauſe he had 
humour, he was ſnppoſed to have dealt with Dr. Swift; 
in like manner as when any one had learning formerly he 
was thought to have dealt with the Devil. He puts his 
whole truſt at Court in that Lady whom I deſcribed to you, 
and whom you take to be an allegorical creature of fancy >: 
I wiſh ſhe really were Riches for his ſake ; though as for 
yours, I queſtion whether {if you knew her) you would 
change her for the other. | 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaſt harm by his fall x 

I wiſh he had received no more by his other fall; Lord 
Oxford had none. by his. But Lord Bolingbroke is the 
moſt improved mind ſiuce you faw him, that ever was im- 
proved without ſhifting into a new body, or being: paullo 
minus ab angelis, I have often imagined to myſelf, that 
if ever all of us meet again, after ſo many varieties and 
changes, after ſo much of the old world and of the old man 
in each of us has been altered, that ſcarce a ſingle thought of 
the one, any more than a ſingle atom of the other, re- 
mains juſt the ſame ; I've fancied, I ſay, that we ſhould 
meet like the righteous in the Millennium, quite in 
peace, diveſted of all our former Paſſions, ſmiling at 
our paſt follies, and content to enjoy the kingdom of the 
Juſt in tranquillity. But I find you would rather be em- 
ployed as an avenging angel of wrath, to break your viat 
of 1ndigaatian over the heads of the wretched creatures of 
| | © this 
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this world: nay would make them Eat your Book, which 
you have made (1 doubt not) as bitter a pill for them as 
poſſibłe. | 

I won't tell you what deſigns I have in my head (beſides 
writing a ſet of Maxims in oppoſition to ali Rochefou- 
cault's principles *) till I ſee you here, face to face. Then 
you ſhall have no reaſon to complain of me, for want of 
a generous diſdain of his world, though I have not loſt m 
Ears in yours and their ſervice. Lord Oxford too (whom 
I have now the third time mentioned in this Letter, and 
he deſerves to be always mentioned 1n every thing that is 
addreſs'd to you, or comes from you) expects you: That 
ought to be enough to bring you hither ; "tis a better rea- 
ſon than if the nation expected you. For I really enter as 
fully as you can defire, into your Principle of Love of In- 
dividuals : and I think the way to have a public ſpirit is 
firſt to have a private one; for who can believe (faid a 
friend of mine) that any man can care for a hundred thou- 
ſand people, who never cared for one? No ill-humoured 
man can ever be a Patriot, any more than a Friend. 

| deſigned to have left the following page for Dr. Ar- 
buthnot to fill, but he is ſo touch'd with the period in 
yours to me concerning him, that he intends to anſwer it 
by a whole letter. He too is buſy about a book, which 
J guefs he will tell you of. So adieu—what remains 
worth telling you ? Dean Berkley is well, and happy in 
the proſecution of his Scheme. Lord Oxford and Lord 
Bolingbroke 1n health, Duke Diſny fo alſo ; Sir William 
Wyndham better, Lord Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome 
others, preſerve their ancient honour and ancient friend- 
ſhip. Thoſe who do neither, if they were d 'd, what 
is it to a Proteſtant Prieſt, who has nothing to do with the 
dead? I anſwer for my own part as a Papiſt, I would not 

ray them out of Purgatory, | 

My name 1s as bad an one as yours, and hated by all 
bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to Gildon and 
Cibber. The firſt prayed againſt me with the Turk; and 
a modern Imitator of theirs (whom I leave you to find 


out) has added the Chriſtian to 'em, with proper defini- 
tions of each 1n this manner, | 


* This was only ſaid a“ an oblique reproof of the horrid miſanthropy in 
the foregoing Letter ; and which he ſuppoſed, might be chiefly oceaſioned by 
the Dean's tondneſs for Rochefoucautt, whoſe Maxims are tounded un 


tor | the prin- 
,Siplc of an univerſal ſelti{inets in human nature. ; 
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The Pope's the Whore of Babylon, 
The Turk he is a Few : 

The Chriſtian is an Infidel 
T hat ſitteth in a Pew. 


LAT FER: AHF. 


From Dr. SwiFT. 
Nov. 26, 1725. 


I Should - ſooner have acknowledged yours, if a feveriſh 
_ = diforder and the relicks of it had not diſabled me for a 
fortnight, I now begin to make excuſes, becauſe I hope I 
am pretty near ſceing you, and therefore I would culti- 
vate an acquaintance; becauſe if you do not know me 
when we meet, you need only erp wag of my letters, and 
compare it with my face, for my face and letters are coun- 
terparts of my heart. I fear I have not expreſs'd that right, 
but I mean well, and I hate blots : I look in your letter, 
and in my conſcience you ſay the ſame thing, but in a 
better manner. Pray tell my Lord Bolingbroke that I 
with he were baniſhed again, for then I ſhould hear from 
bim, when he was full of philoſophy, and talk'd de con- 
temptu mundi. My Lord Oxford was ſo extremely kind 
as togyrite to me immediately an account of his ſon's birth 
which I immediately acknowledg'd, but before my letter 
could reach him, I wiſhed it in the ſea: I hope I was more 
afflicted than his Lordſhip. *Tis hard that Parſons and 
beggars ſhould be over-run with brats, while ſo great and 
good a family wants an heir to continue it, I have re- 
ceiv'd his Father's picture, but I lament (/h /igilla con- 
unis) that it is not to true a reſemblance as I could with, 
rown the world ! I am not content with deſpifing it, but 
I would anger it, if I could with ſafety. i with there 
were an Hoſpital built for its Deſpiſers, where one might 
act with ſafety, and it need not be a large building, onl 
J would have it well endow'd. P“ * 1s fort chancellant 
whether he ſhould turn Parſon or no. But all employ- 
ments here are engaged, or in reverſion, Caſt Wits and 
caſt Beaux have a proper ſanctuary in the church: yet we 
think it a ſevere judgment, that a fine gentleman, and ſo 
much the finer for hating Eccleſiaſtics, ſhould be a do- 
meſtic humble retainer to an Iriſh. Prelate. He is neither 
Secretary nor Gentleman-uſher, yet ſerves in both capa- 
cities. He hath publiſhed ſeveral reaſons why he never 
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came to ſee me, but the beſt is, that I have not waited on ' 
his Lordſhip. We have had a Poem ſent from London 
in imitation of that on Miſs Carteret. It is on Miſs Har- 
vey of a day old; and we ſay and think it is yours. I 
wiſh it were not, becauſe I am againſt monopolies. — You 
might have. ſpared me a few more lines of your Sa- 
tire, but I hope in a few months to ſee it all. To hear 
boys, like you, talk of Millenniums and tranquillity ! I 
am-older by thirty years, Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, 
and you but by ten, than when we laſt were together; 
and we ſhould differ more than ever, you coquetting a 
maid of honour, my Lord looking on to ſee how the 
gameſters play, and TI railing at you both. I defire you 
and all my friends will take a ſpecial care that my Diſaf- 
fection to the world may not be imputed to my Age, for 
J have credible witneſſes ready to depoſe, that it hath ne- 
ver varicd from the twenty-firſt to the f—ty-eighth year 
of my life (pray fill that blank charitably). I tell you 
after all, that I do not hate mankind, it is vers autres 
who hate them, becauſe you would have them reaſonable 
Animals, and are angry at being diſappointed: I have al- 
ways rejected that definition, and made another of my 
_ own. I am no more angry with—than I was with the 
| Kite that laſt week flew away with one of my chickens ; and 
yet I was pleaſed when one of my ſervants ſhot him two 
days after. This I fay, becauſe you are ſo hardy as to 
tell me of your intentions to write Maxims in oppoſition 
to Rochefoucault, who 1s my favourite, becauſe I found 
my whole charaQter in him; however J will read him 
again, becauſe it is poſſible I may have fince undergone 
ſome alterations, — Take care the bad Poets do not out- 
wit you, as they have ſerved the good ones in every age, 
whom they have provoked to tranſmit their names to poſ- 
| terity. Meevius is as well known as Virgil, and Gildon 
will be as well known as you, if his name gets into your 
Verſes : and as to the difference between good and bad 
fame, *tis a perfeQ trifle, 1 aik a thouſand pardons, and 
ſo leave you for this time, and will write again without 
concerning myſelf whether you wzite or no. | 


Jam, etc. 


LETTER 
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SETTLE: ATV. 
| #1 Decemb. 10, 1725. 
I Find myſelf the better acquainted with you for a long 
abſence, as men are with.themſelves for a long Afflic- 
tion: Abſence does but hold off a Friend, to make one ſee 
him the more truly. I am infinitely more pleas'd to hear 
vou are coming near us, than at any thing you ſeem to 
think in my favour; an opinion which has perhaps been 
randized by the diftance or dulneſs of Ireland, as ob- 
Jes look larger through a medium of fogs : and yet I am 
infinitely pleas'd with that too. I am much the happier for 
fanding (a better thing than our Wits) our Judgments 
jump, in the notion that all Scriblers ſhould be paſt by in 
filence. To vindicate one's ſelf againſt ſuch naſty flander, 
is much as wiſe as it was in your countryman, when the 
people imputed a ſtink to him, to prove the contrary by 
thewing his backſide. So let Gildon and Philips reſt in 
peace! what Virgil had to do with Mœvius, that he ſhould 
wear him upon his ſleeve to all eternity, I don't know. 
Pye been the longer upon this, that I may prepare you 
for the reception both you and your works may pofhbly 
meet in England. We your true acquaintance will look 
upon you as a good man, and love you ; others will look 
upon you as a Wit, and hate you. So you know the 
worſt ; unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the a- 
foreſaid Hibernian. | 
I with as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which to 
lodge the Deſpiſers of the world; only I fear it would be 
filled wholly like Chelſea, with maimed Soldiers, and 
ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſervice. I would rather 
have thoſe, that, out of ſuch generous principles as your 
and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its face, than retire from it. Not 
that I have much anger againſt the Great, my ſpleen is 
at the little rogues of it; it would vex one more to be 
knock'd on the head with a Piſs-pot, than by a Thunder- 
bolt. As to great Oppreſſors, they are like Kites or Ea. 
gles, one expects miſchief from them; but to be ſquirted 
to death (as poor Wycherley ſaid tome on his death- bed) 
by Apothecaries Apprentices, by the under-ſtrappers of 
under: ſecretaries to ſecretaries who are no ſecretaries— 
this wou'd provoke as dull a dog as Ph—s himſelf, 
So much for encmies, now for friends. Mr, L— thinks 
al this 1ndifcreet ; The Dr. not fo ; he loves miſchief the 
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beſt of any good-natur'd man in England. Lord B. is a- 
bove trifling : when he writes of any thing in this world, 
he is more than mortal; if ever he trifles, it muſt be when he 
turns a Divine. Gay is writing Tales for Prince William: 
J ſuppoſe Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two rea- 
ſons ; one that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, 
and the other becauſe he'll take it ill to be taught that one 
may write things to a child without being childiſh. What 
have I more to add? but that Lord Oxford deſires earneſt- 
ly to ſee you: and that many others whom you do not: 
think the worſt of, will be gratified by it: none more, be 
aſſured, than Yours, etc. 
Pe. S. Pope and you are very great Wits, and I think 
very indifferent Philoſophers : If you deſpiſed the world 
as much as you pretend, and perhaps believe, you would 
not be ſo angry with it. The founder of your ſect, that 
noble Original whom you think it ſo great an honour to 
reſemble *, was a flave to the worſt part of the world, to 
the Court; and all his big words were the language of 
a lighted Lover, who deſired nothing ſo much as a recon— 
ciliation, and feared nothing ſo much as a rupture, I 
believe the world hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt people, 
and yet | could never find in my heart to be thorough - 
ly angry with the fimple, falſe, capricious thing. I 
ſhould bluſh alike, to be diſcover'd fond of the world, or 
piqued at it. Your definition of Animal Rationis capax, in- 
ſtcad of the common one Animal Nationale, will not bear 
examination: define but Reaſon, and you will ſee wh 
our diſtinction is no better than that of the Pontiff Cotta; 
Se mala ratio, and bora ratio. But enough of this: 
make us a viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe to any fide of theſe im- 
portant queſtions which you pleaſe. We differ leſs than 
ou imagine, perhaps when you wiſh'd me baniſh'd again: 
bat Lam not leſs true to you and to philoſophy in Eng- 
land, than I was in France, Yours, etc, B. 


— 
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LETTER Xv. 
From Dr, Swirr. 


Dy 15 London, May 4, 1726. 
Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the fre- 
* quent diſquiets of hearing you are out of order. I al- 
ways apprehend it moſt after a great dinner, for the leaſt 
Seneca. 


Tranf- 
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Tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be _—_ two bits and one ſup 


more than your ſtint, 1s a great debauch ; for which you 
certainly pay more than thoſe ſots who are carried dead 
drunk to bed. My Lord Peterborow ſpoiled every body's 
dinner, but eſpecially mine, with telling us that you were 
detained by ſickneſs. Pray let, me have three lines under 
any hand or pot hook that will give me a better account 
of your health ; which concerns me more than others, be- 
caute I love and eſteem you for reaſons that moſt others 
have little to do with, and would be the fame although 
you had never touched a pen, further than with writing 
to me. By | 

1 am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for or 
journey; | will endeayour to think of you as little as ! 
can, and when I write to you, I will ftrive not to think of 
you: This I intend to return to your kindneſs ; and fur- 
ther, I know no body has dealt with me fo cruelly as you, 
the conſequences of which uſage I fear will laſt as long as 
my life, for ſo long ſhall I be (in ſpite of my heart) en- 
tirely yours. 


— — — —— 
LEFT TER XVI. | 
Aug. 22, 1726. 

Muy a ſhort ſigh you coſt me the day I left you, and 
many more you will coſt me, till the day you return. 
E really ,walk'd about like a man baniſhed, and when J 
came home found it no home. Tis a ſenſation like that 
of a limb loppꝰ d off, one is trying every minute unawares 
to uſe it, and finds it is not. 2 ſay you have uſed 
me more cruelly than you have done any other man; you 
have made it more impoſſible for me to live at eaſe with- 
- out you: Habitude itſelf would have done that, if I had 
leſs friendſhip in my nature than I have. Befides my na- 
tural memory of you, you haye made a local one, which 
preſents you to me in every place I frequent; I ſhall ne- 
ver more think of Lord Cobham's, the woods of Ciceter, 
or the pleaſing proſpe& of Byberry, but your idea muſt 
be joined with em, nor ſee one ſeat in my own garden, 
or one room in my own houſe without a Pliantom. of you, 
© fitting or walking before me. I travelled with you to 
Cheſter, I felt the extreme heat of the weather, the inns, 
e roads, the confinement and cloſeneſs of the uncaſy 


coach, and wiſhed a hundred times I had either a Deanry 
or 
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or a horſe in my gift. In real truth, I have felt my ſoul 
peeviſh ever ſince with all about me, from a warm uneaſy 
deſire after you. I am gone out of myſelf to no purpole, 
and cannot catch you. Inbiat in pedes was not more pro- 
perly applied to a poor dog after a hare, than to me with 
regard to your departure. I wiſh I could think no more 
of it, but lie down and ſleep till we meet again, and let 
that day (how far ſoever off it be) be the morrow. Since 
I cannot, may it be my amends that every thing you wiſh 
may attend you where you are, and that you may find 
every friend you have there, in the ſtate you wiſh him, 
or her; ſo that your viſits to us may have no other effect, 
than the progrets of a rich man to a remote eſtate, which 
he finds greater than he expected ; which knowledge only 
ſerves to make him live happier where he is, with no diſa- 
greeable proſpect if ever he ſhould chuſe to remove. May 
this be your ſtate till it become what I wiſh. But indeed 
I cannot expreſs the warmth, with which I wiſh you all 
things, and r Indeed you are ingraved elſe- 
where than on the Cups you ſent me, (with ſo kind an in- 
ſcription) and I might throw them into the Thames with- 
out injury to the giver, I am not pleas'd with them, but 
take them very kindly too: And had I ſuſpected any ſuch 
uſage from you, I ſhould have enjoyed your company leſs 
than I really did, for at this rate I may tay 


Nec tecum poſſim uivere, nec ſine te. 


I will bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when I go 
to the Deanry of St. Patrick's: which I promiſe you to do; 
if ever I am enabled to return your kindneſs, Donarem 
Pateras, etc. Till then I'll drink (or Gay ſhall drink) 
daily healths to you, and I'll add to your inſcription the 
old Roman Vow for years to come, VOTIS X. VOTIS 
XX. My mother's age gives me authority to hope it for 
yours. Adieu. 


pI 


LET TIN XN 
Sept. 3, 1726. 
V OURS to Mr. Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction than 
| * that to me (tho' that gave a great deal) for to hear 
you were ſafe at your journey's end, exceeds the account 
of your fatigues while in the way to it: otherwiſe believe 


me, every Age of each is important to me, which ſets 
Vor. IV. W- | = any 


* 
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any one thing before my eyes that happens to you. I writ 
you a long letter, which I gueſs reach'd you the day after 
Your arrival. Since then I had a conference with Sir 
—— who expreſs'd his defire of having ſeen you again 
before you left us. He ſaid he obſerved a willingnets in 

you 455 among us; which I did not deny ; but at the 
ſame time told him, you had no ſuch defign in your com- 
ing this time, which was merely to ſee a few of thoſe you 
loved: but that indeed all thoſe withed it, and particular- 


ly Lord Peterborow and myſelf, who wiſhed you loved 


Ireland leſs, had you any reaſon to love England more. I 
ſaid nothing but what I think would induce any man to be 
as fond of you as I, plain Truth, did they know either it, 
or you. Leatt help thinking (when I conſider the whole 
ſhort Lift of our friends) that none of them except you 
and 1 are qualify'd for the Mountains of Wales. The Dr. 

oes to Cards, Guy to Court: one loſes money, one loſes 
Bis time : Another of our friends labours to be unambiti- 
ous, but he labours in an unwilling ſoil. One Lady you 
like has too much of France to be fit for Wales: Another 
is too much a ſubject to Princes and Potentates, to reliſh 
that wild Taſte of liberty and poverty. Mr. Congreve 
is too ſick to bear a thin air: and fhe that leads him too 
rich to enjoy any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to any 
climate, but never ftay in any. Lord Bathurſt is too 
great an huſbandman to like barren hills, except they are 
his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too good and 


too honeſt to live in the world, but yet 'tis fit, for its ex- 


ample, he ſhould. We are left to ourſelves in my opi- 
nion, and may live where we pleaſe, in Wales, Dublin, or 
Bermudas: And for me, I afture you, I love the world fo 
well, and it loves me ſo well, that I care not in what part 
of it I pals the reſt of my days. I ſee no ſunſhine but in 
the face of a friend. 
I had a glympſe of a letter of yours lately, by which I 
find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think well of people 
out of power, than of people in power; perhaps 'tis a 
miſtake, but however there's ſomething in it generous, 
Mr. ** take it extreme kindly, I can perceive, and he has 
a great mind to thank you for that good opinion, for which 
I believe he is only to thank his ill- fortune: if I am not in 
an error, he would rather be in power than out. | 

To ſhew you how fit I am to live in the mountains, I 
will with great truth apply myſelf to an old ſentence : 
46 Thoſe that are in, may abide in; and thoſe that are 


6e out, may abide out; yet to me, thoſe that are in ſhall 
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cc be as thoſe that are out, and thoſe that are out ſhall be 
cc as thoſe that are in.“ 

I am indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but I miſs you 
as much as I did the firſt day, when (with a ſhort ſigh) I 
parted, Wherever you are (on the mountains of Wales, 
or on the coaſt of Dublin. | 


Tu mihi, ſeu magni ſuperas jam ſaxa Timavi, 


Side oram {lyric legis aequoris—)s 


I am, and ever ſhall be, Yours, etc. 


— ä — 


: 


LET TEN EVE 


Mr. Gay to Dr. SwiFT. | | 
Nov. 17, 1726. 


A Bont ten days ago a Book was publiſh'd here of the 

Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been the con- 
verſation of the whole town ever fince : The whole im- 
preſſion ſold in a week; and nothing is more diverting than 
to hear the different opinions people give of it, though 
all agree, in liking it extremely. Tis generally faid that 
you are the Author; but I am told, the Bookſeller de- 
clares he knows not from what hand it came. From the 
higheſt to the loweſt it is univerſally read, from the Ca- 
binet-council to the Nurſery. The Politicians to a man 
agree, that it is free from particular reflections, but that 
the Satire on general Societies of men is too ſevere. Not 
but we now and then meet with people of greater perſpi- 
cuity, who are in ſearch of particular applications in every 
leaf; and *tis highly probable we ſhall have keys publiſh'd 
to give light into Gulliver's deſign. Lord —— is the per- 
fon who leaſt approves it, blaming it as a deſign of evil 
conſequence to depreciate human nature, at which it can- 
not be wondered that he takes moſt offence, being himſelf 
the moſt accompliſh'd of his ſpecies, and ſo loſing more 
than any other of that praiſe which is due both to the dig- 
nity and virtue of a man *. Your friend, my Lord 
Harcourt, commends it very much, though he thinks in 
ſome places the matter too far carried. The Ducheſs 


* It is no wonder a man of worth ſhould condemn a Catire on his ſpecies; as 
it injures Virtue and violates Truth: and. as little, that a corrupt man ſhouid 
| &pprowe it, becauſe it juſtifies his principles, and tends to excuſe his practice. 


O O0 2 Dow- 
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.Dowager of Malborovgh is in raptures at it; ſhe ſays ſhe 
can dream of nothing elle fince ſhe read it, ſhe declares 
that ſhe hath now found out, that her whole life hath been 
loft in careſſing the worſt part of mankind, and treating 
the beſt as her foes; and that if ſhe knew Gulliver, tho 
he had been the worſt enemy ſhe ever had, ſhe would 
give. up her preſent acquaintance for his friendſhip. You 
may fee by this, that you are not much injur'd by being 
ſuppos'd the Author of this piece. If you are, you have 
diſoblig'd us, and two or three of your beſt friends, in 
not giving us the leaſt hint of it while you were with us; 
and in particular Dr. Arbuthnot, who favs it is ten thou- 
{and pities he had not known it, he could have added ſuch 
abundance of things upon every ſubject. Among Lady- 
critics, ſome have found out that Mr. Gulliver had a 
particular malice to Maids of Honour. Thoſe of them 
who frequent the Church, ſay, his deſign is impious, and 
that it is depreciating the works of the Creator. Notwith- 
_ Ranging, I am told the Princeſs hath read it with great 
pleaſure. As to other Critics, they think the flying ifland 
is the leaſt entertaining; and ſo great an opinion the town 
have of the impoſſibility of Gulliver's writing at all below 
himſelf, tis agreed that part was not writ by the fame 
hand, tho“ this hath its defenders too. It hath paſs'd 
Lords and Commons nemine contradicente; and the whole 
town, men, women, and children, are quite full of it. 
Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of a Book 
ou have never feen, and which hath not yet reached Ire- 
Land; if it hath not, I believe what we have ſaid will be 
ſufficient to recommend it to your reading, and that you 
will order me to ſend it to you. is "4 
But it will be much better to come over yourſelf, and 
read it here, where you will have the pleaſure of variety 
of Commentators, to cxplain the difficult paſſages to you. 
Ve all rejoice that you have fixed the preciſe time of 
your coming to be cum hirundine prima; which we modern 
naturaliſts pronounce, ought to be reckon'd, contrary to 
Pliny, 1n this northern latitude of fifty-two degrees, from 
the end of February, Styl. Greg. at fartheſt. But to us 
your friends, the coming of ſuch a black ſwallow as you, 
will make a ſummer in the worſt of ſeaſons. We are no 
leſs glad at your mention of Twickenham and Dawly; 
and in town you know you have a lodging at Court. | 
The Princeſs is cloath'd in Iriſh filk ; pray give our 
ſervice to the Weavers. We are Brandy ſurpriz'd to 
hear that the bells in Ireland ring without your money. I 


hope 
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hope you do not write the thing that is not. We are 
afraid that B— hath been guilty of that crime, that vos 
(like Honynhnm)-have treated him as a Yahoo, and diſ- 
carded him your {ervice. I fear you do not underſtand 
theſe modiſh terms, which every creature now underſtands 
bur yourſelf. | 7 

Wh tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy do 
not frequent your houſe, which we look upon to be tau- 
tology. The beſt advice we can give you is, to make 
them a preſent of your Wine, and come away to better. 

You fancy we envy you, but you are miſtaken 5 we 
envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot envy the man we 
love. Adieu. 


3 „ * 


LET;,F Ek KR X13 
Nov. 16, 1726. 
1 Have reſolved to take time; and in ſpite of all misfor- 
tunes and demurs, which ſickneſs, lameneſs, or diſabi- 
lity of any kind can throw in my way, to write you (at 
intervals) a long letter. My two leaſt fingers of one hand 
hang impediments to the others, like uleleſs dependents, 
who only take up room, and never are active or afliftant 
to our wants: 1 ſhall never be much the better for em I 
congratulate you upon what you call your Couſin's won- 
derful Book, which is publica trita manu at preſent, and I 
propheſy will be hereafter the admiration, of all men. 
That countenance with which it is received by ſome ſtateſ- 
men, is delightful; I with I could tell you how every 
ſingle man looks upon it, to obſerve which has been my 
whole diverſion this fortnight. I've never been a night 
in London ſince you left me, till now for this very end, 
and indeed it has fully anſwered my expectations. 

I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book: 
ſome 1ndeed think it rather too bold, and too general a 
Satire: but none, that I hear of, accuſe it of particular 
refleQtions (I mean no perſons of conſequence, or good 
judgment; the mob of Critics, you know, always are 
defirous to apply Satire to thoſe they enyy for being above 
them) ſo that you needed not to have been ſo ſecret upon 
this head. Motte received the copy (he tells me) he knew 
not from whence, nor from whom, dropp'd at his houſe 
in the dark, from a Hackney-Coach : by — the 

0 


time I found it was after you left England, fo, for my 
part I ſuſpend my judgment. | 1 
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I am pleas'd with the nature and quality of your Pre- 
ſeat to the Princeſs. The Iriſh ſtuff you tent to Mrs. H. 
her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up for her own ule. 
Are you determined to be national in every thing, even 
in your civilities ? you are the greateſt Politician in Eu— 
rope at this rate; but as you are a rational Politician, 
there's no great fear of you, you will never ſucceed. 
Another thing in which you have pleas'd me, was what 
you ſay to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to me that you value 
no man's civility above your own dignity, or your own 
reaſon. Surely, without flattery, you are now above all 
parties of men, and it is high time to be ſo, after twenty or 
thirty years obſervation of the great world. 


Nulliꝛs addictus jurare in verba magi/lri. 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your intimacy, 
that you might be of their intereſt : But God forbid an 
honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but that of his coun- 
try. They have ſcoundrels enough to write for their 
paſſions and their deſigns: let us write for truth, for 
honour, and for poſterity. If you muſt needs write about 
Politics at all (but perhaps tis full as wite to play the fool 
any other way) ſurely it ought to be ſo as to preſerve the 
dignity and. integrity of your character with thoſe times 
to come, which will moſt impartially judge of you. 

I with you had writ to Lord Peterborow; no man is 
more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none but To- 
Ties are your friends; for at that rate I muſt be, at moſt, 
but half your friend, and ſincerely l am wholly to. Adieu, 
wrice often, and come ſoon, for many with you well, and 


all would be glad of your company. 


LETTER XX. 


From Dr. Swirr. 


Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726, 


I Am juft come from anſwering a Letter of Mrs. H—'s 
writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that 1 ſhould never have 
found out the meaning, if a Book had not been ſent me 
called Gulliver's Travels, of which you ſay ſo much in 
yours. I read the Book over, and in the ſecond volume 


 obſerye ſeyeral paſſages, which appear to be patch'd and 


alter'd 
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alter'd *, and the ſtyle of a different ſort (unleſs T am | 


much miſtaken). Dr. Arbuthnot likes the Projectors 
leaſt +; others, you tell me, the Flying iſland; ſome 
think it wrong to be ſo hard upon whole bodics or Cor- 
porations, yet the general opinion is, that refleQions on 
particular perſons are moſt to be blam'd : fo that in theſe 
caſes, I think the beſt method is, to let cenſure and opi- 
nion take their courſe. A Biſhop here ſaid, that book 
was full of improbable lies, and for his part, he hardly 
believed a word of it, and ſo much for Gulliver. 

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were not 
attended with an ugly circumſtance of returning to 'Tre- 
land. It is a ſhame you do not perſuade your Minifters 
to keep me on that fide, if it were but by a court expedient 
of keeping me in Priſon for a Plotter: but at the ſame time 
I muſt tell you, that ſuch journeys —_ much ſhorten my 
life, for a month here is longer than fix at Twickenham. 

How comes friend Gay to be fo tedious ! another man 
can publiih fifty thouſand Lies ſooner than he can fifty 
Fables. 

am juſt going to perform a very good office, it is to 
aſſiſt with the Archbiſhop, in degrading a Parſon who 
couples all our beggars, by which 1 ſhall make one happy 
man; and decide the great queſtion of an indelible charac- 
ter in favour of the Principles in faſhion ; this I hope you 
will repreſent to the Miniſtry in my favour, as a point of 
merit; ſo farewell till { return. 

I am come back, and have deprived the parſon, who by 
a law here is to be hanged the next couple he marries : he 
declared to us that he refolved to be hanged, only defired 
when he was to<go to the gallows, the Archbiſhop would 
take off his Excommunication. Is not he a good Catho- 
lic? and yet he 1s but a Scotchman. This is the only 
Iriſh event | ever troubled you with, and 1 think it de- 
ſerves notice. Let me add, that, if I were Gulliver's 
friend, I would defire all my acquaintance to give out 
that his copy was baſely mangled and abuſed, and added 
to, and blotted out by the Printer; for ſo to me it ſeems, 
in the ſecond volume particularly. Adieus 


V This was the fact, which is complained of, and redreſſed in the Dublin 
Edition of the Dean's works. | 


+ Becauſe he underſtood it to be intended as a fatiie on the Foyal Society. 
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DE TER EXT. 
From Dr. SwiFT. 


December 5, 1726. 


| 1 Believe the hurt in your hand affects me more than it 

does yourſelf, and with reaſon, becauſe I may proba- 
bly be a greater loſer by it. What have Accidents to do 
with thoſe who are neither jockeys, nor fox-hunters, nor 
bullies, nor drunkards? And yet a raſcally Groom ſhall 
_ gallop a foundered horſe ten miles upon a cauſeway, and 
get home ſafe. 

I am very much pleas'd that you approve what was ſent, 
becauſe I remember to have heard a great man ſay, that 
nothing required more judgment than making a preſent ; 
which, when it is done to thoſe of high rank, ought to be 
of ſomething that is not readily got for money. You oblige 
me and at the ſame time do me juſtice in what you obſerve 
as to Mr. P. Befides, it is too late in life for me to act 
otherwiſe, and therefore I follow a very eaſy road to vir- 
tue, and purchaſe it cheap. If you will give me leave to 
join us, is not your life and mine a ſtate of power, and de- 
pendance a ſtate of flavery ? We care not three-pence whe- 
thera Prince or Miniſter will ſee us or no: We are not a- 
fraid of having ill offices done us, nor at the trouble of 
guarding our words for fear of giving offence, I do agree 
that Riches are Liberty, but then we are to put into the 
balance how long our apprenticethip is to laſt in acquiring 
them. | | | 
Since you have receiv'd the verſes, I moſt carneſtly in- 
treat you to burn thoſe which you do not approve, and in 
thoſe few where you may not diflike ſome parts, blot out 
the reſt, and ſometimes (tho' it be againſt the lazineſs of 
your nature) be fo kind to make a few correCtions, if the 
matter will bear them. 1 have ſome few of thoſe things I 
call Thoughts moral and diverting ; if you pleaſe, I will 
ſend the beſt I can pick from them, to add to the new vo- 
lume. I have reaſon to chuſe the method you mention of 
mixing the ſeveral verſes, and I hope thereby among the 
bad Critics to be entitled to more merit than is my due. 

This moment I am ſo happy to have a letter from my 
Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you will preſent 
him with my humble reſpects and thanks, the? he all- to- 
be-Gullivers me by very ftrong infinuationss Though 

| you 
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you deſpite Riddles, I am ſtrongly tempted to ſend a par- 
cel to be printed by themſelves, and make a nine- penny 
jobb for the bookſeller. There are ſome of my own, 
wherein I exceed mankind, Mira Poemata ! the moſt fo- 
lemn that were ever ſeen; and ſome writ by others, ad- 
mirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; but I will not 
praiſe myſelf. You approve that writer who laughs and 
makes others laugh; but why ſhould I who hate the world, 
or you who do not love it, make it ſo happy? therefore I 
reſolve from henceforth to handle only ſerious ſubjects, 
wifi quid tu, dicte Trebati diſſentts, 

| Yours, etc. 


_—_— — 


LET TCC 
| March 8, 1526-7. 
R. Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, for 
M whoſe acquaintance I am, among many other fa- 
vours, obliged to you: and I think the acquaintance of fo 
valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a man, to be none of the 
leaſt obligations. 

Our Miſcellany is now quite printed, I am prodigiouſly 
pleaſed with this joint-volume, in which methinks we look 
like friends, fide by fide, ſerious and merry by turns, 
converſing interchangeably, and walking down hand in 
hand to poſterity : not in the ſtiff forms of learned Au- 
thors, flattering each other, and ſetting the reſt of man- 
kind at nought ; but in a free unimportant, natural, eaſy 
manner ; diverting others juſt as we diverted ourſelves. 
The third volume conſiſts of Verſes, but I would chuſe to 
print none but ſuch as have {ome eee, and may be 
diſtinguiſh'd for ours, from other writers. There's no end 
of making Books, Solomon ſaid, and above all of making 
Miſcellanies, which all men can make. For unleſs there 
be a character in every piece, like the mark of the elect, 
I ſhoud not care to be one of the Twelve thouſand figned. 

You receiv'd, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes from 
a Horſe and a Lilliputian to Gulliver; and an heroic 
Epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The bookſeller would fain 
have printed 'em before the ſecond Edition of the book, 
but 1 would not permit it without your approbation: nor 
do I much like them. You fee how much like a Poet I 
write, and yet if you were with us, you'd be deep in Po- 
litics. People are very warm, and very angry, very 


little to the purpoſe, but therefore the more warm and 
Ver. IV. P p | the 
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the more angry: Nen neſtrum off, Tantas componere lites. I 
ſtay at I witnam, without ſo much as reading news-pa- 
pers, votes, or any other paltry Pamphlets : Mr, Stopford 
will carry you a whole parcel of them, which are ſent for 
your diverſion, but not imitation, For my own part, 
methinks I am at Glubdubdrib with-none but ancients and 
ſpirits about me. A 

I am rather better than I uſe to he at this ſeaſon, but 
my. hand (though, as you tee, it has nat loft its cunning) 
is frequently in very aukward ſenſations, rather than 
pain. But to convince you it is pretty well, it has done 
tome miſchief already, and juſt been ſtrong enough to 
cut the other hand, while it was aiming to prune a fruit- 
tree. 

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively letter, 
which will attend this; ſhe has very bad health, he very 
good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to you ; we fan- 
cy ſome letters have been intercepted, or loſt by accident. 
About ten thouſand things I want to tell you; I wiſh you 
were as impatient to hear them, for if ſo, you would, you 
muſt come early this ſpring. Adieu. Let e a line from 
vou. I am vex'd at loſing Mr. Stopford as ſoon as I knew 
him : but I thank God I have known him no longer, If 
every man one begins to value muſt ſettle in Ireland, pray 


make me know no more of 'em, and I forgive you this 
one. 


T 
OX 2, 1727. 


FT is a perfect trouble to me to write to you, and your 
kind letter left for me at Mr, Gay's affected me ſo much, 
that it made me like a girl. I can't tell what to ſay to 
you; I only feel that I wiſh you well in every circum- 
ſtance of life; that *tis almoſt as good to be hated as to 
be loved, conſidering the pain it is to minds of any ten- 
der turn, to find themſelves fo utterly impotent to do an 
good, or give any eaſe to thoſe who deſerve moſt from 
us. I would very fain know, as ſoon as you recover 
your complaints, or any part of them. Would to God I 
could caſe any of them, or had been able even to have al- 
leviated any! Ifound I was not, and truly it grieved me. 
I was ſorry to find you could think yourſelf cafier in any 
houſe than in mine, tho” at the ſame time I can allow for 
a tenderneſs in your way of thinking, even when it ſeem- 


ed 
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eq to want that tenderneſs. I can't explain my meaning, 
Perhaps you know it : But the beſt way of convincing you 
of my indulgence, will be, if I live, to viſit you in lre- 
land, and act there as much in my own way as you did 
here in yours. Iwill not leave your roof, if Lam il. To 
your bad health I fear there was added ſome difagreeable 
news from Ireland, which might occation your fo ſudden 
departure: For the laſt time F faw you, you aſſured me 
you would not leave us this whole winter; unleſs your 
health grew better, and I don't find it did fo. I never 
comply'd ſo unwillingly in my life with any friend as 
with you, in ſtaying to entirely from you: nor could ! 
have had the conſtancy to do it, if you had not promiſed 
that before you went, we ſhould meet, and you would 
ſend to us all to come. I have given your remembrances 
to thoſe you mention in yours: we are quite ſorry for you, 
] mean for ourlelves. | hope, as you do, that we thall 
meet in a more durable and more fatisfatory ftate ; but 
the leſs ſure I am of that, the more I would indulge it in 
this. We are to believe, we ſhall have ſomething better 
than even a friend, there, but certainly here we have no- 
thing ſo good. Adieu for this time; may you find every 
friend you go to as pleas'd and happy, as every friend you 
went from is ſorry and troubled. Yours, etC. 


th 


LETTEKEK X26 


From Dr. Swirr. 


| Dublin, ORt. 12, 1727. 
] Have been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the condi- 

tion | am in, and in concluſion have thought it beſt to 
return to what fortune hath made my home; ] have there 
a large houſe, and ſervants and conveniences about me. 
I may be worſe than lam, and I have no where to retire. 
J therefore thought it beſt to return to Ireland, rather 
than go to any diſtant place in England. Here is my 
maintenance, and here my convenience. If it pleaſes God 
to reſtore me to my health, I ſhall readily make a third 
journey ; if not, we muſt part as all human creatures have 
parted, You are the beſt and kindeſt friend in the world, 
and I know nobody alive or dead to whom I am ſo much 
obliged ; and if ever you made me angry, it was for your 
too much care about me. I have often wiſhed that God 
Almighty would be ſo caſy to the weakneſs of mankind, 


1 as 
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as to let old friends be acquainted in another ſtate ; and if 
I were to write an Utopia for heaven, that would be one 
of my ſchemes. This wildneſs you muſt allow for, be- 
cauſe Jam giddy and deaf. 

I find it more convenient to be ſick here without the 
vexation of making my friends uneaſy ; yet my giddineſs 
alone would not have done, if that unſociable comfortleſs 
deafneis had not quite tired me. And I believe I ſhould 
have returned from the Inn, if I had not feared it was only 
a ſhort intermiſſion and the year was late, and my licence 
expiring. Surely befides all other faults. I ſhould be a 
very ill judge, to doubt your friendſhip and kindnels. But 
it hath pleaſed God that you are not in a ſtate of health, 
to be mortined with the care and ficknels of a friend. Two 
fick friends never did well together; ſuch an office is fitter 
for ſervants and humble companions, to whom it is wholly 
indifferent whether we give them trouble or no. The 
caſe would be quite otherwiſe if you were with me; you 
could refuſe to fee any body, and here 1s a large houſe, 
where we need not hear each other if we were both fick. I 
have a race of orderly elderly people of both ſexes at com- 
mand, who are of no conſequence, and have gifts proper 
for attending us ; who can bawl whea I am deat, and tread 
ſoftly when I am only giddy and would {leep. 

I had another reaton for my haſte hither, which was 
changing my Agent, the old one having terribly involved 
my little affairs: to which however I am grown ſo indif- 
ferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two or three hundred 

ounds rather than plague myſelf with accounts; ſo that 
3 very well qualified to be a Lord, and put into Peter 
Walter's hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve's amend- 
ment, though he does not deſerve it like you, having been 

too laviſh of that health which Nature gave him. 

I hope my Whitehall-landlord is nearer to a place than 
when 1 left him; as the Preacher ſaid, „ the day of 
& judgment was nearer than ever it had been before.” 

25 God ſend you health, det ſalutem, det open; animam 
acquam tibi ipſe parabis. Vou ſee Horace wiſhed for money, 
as well as health; and I would hold a crown he kept a 
coach ; and I ſhall never be a friend to the Court till you 
do ſo too. 

| Yours, etc. 


LETTER 
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From Dr. SwiFT. 
OQ. 30, 1727. 
'T HE firſt letterT writ after my landing was to Mr. Gay ; 
but it would have been wiler to direct it to Tonſon or 


Lintot, to whom | believe his Lodgings are better known 
than to the runners of the Poſt-office, In that letter you 


will find what a quick change I made in ſeven days from 


London to the Deanry, thro' many nations and languages 
unknown to the civilized world. And J have often reflect - 
ed in how few hours, with a ſwift horſe or a ſtrong gale, 
a man may come among a people as unknown to him as the 
Antipodes, If I did not know you more by your conver- 
ſation and kindneſs than by your letter, I might be baſe 
enough to ſuſpect, that in point of friendſhip you acted 
like tome Philoſophers who writ much better upon virtue 
than they praGiſed it. In anſwer, I can only ſwear that 
you have taught me to dream, which 1 had not done in 
twelve years further than by inexpreſſible nonſenſe; but 
now IU can every night diſtinily ſee Twickenham, and 
the Grotto, and Dawley, and many other et cetera's, and 
it is but three nights ſince I beat Mrs. Pope. I muſt 
needs confeſs, that the pleaſure I take in thinking of you 
is very much leſſened by the pain Jam in about your health: 
You pay dearly for the great talents God hath given you; 
and for the conſequences of them in the eſteem and diſtine- 
tion you receive from mankind, unleſs you can provide a to- 
lerable ſtock of health; in which purſuit I cannot much 
commend your conduct, but rather intreat you would mend 
it by following the advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your 
other Phyticians. When you talk'd to me of Cups and im- 
prefſions, it came into my head to imitate you in quoting 
Scripture, not to your advantage; I mean what was faid 
to David by one of his brothers: I knew thy pride and 
& the naughtineſs of thy heart;“ I remember when it 
grieved your foul to ſee me pay a penny more than my 
club at an inn, when you had maintained me three months 
at bed and board; for which, if Þ had dealt with you in 
the Smithfield way, it would have coſt me a hundred 
pounds, for I live worſe here upon more. Did you ever 

confider that I am for life almoſt twice. as rich as you, 
and pay no rent, and drink French wine twice as cheap as 
you do Port, and have neither Coach, Chair, nor Mo- 


ther ? 


— 
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ther? As to the world, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St. Paul, , we have ſown unto you ſpiritual things, is it a great 
thing it we ſhall reap your carnal things? This is more pro- 
r ſtill, if you conſider the French word ſpiritual, in 
which ſenſe the world ought to pay you better than they 
do, If you made me a preſent of a thouſand pounds [ 
would not allow myſelf to be in your debt; and if I made 
you a preſent of two, I would not allow myſelf to be out 
of it. But 1 have not half your pride: witneſs what Mr. 
Gay ſays in his letter, that I was cenſured for begging 
Preſents, though | limited them to ten ſhillings, I ſee no 
reaſon, (at leaſt my friendſhip and vanity fec none) why 
vou ſhould not give me a viſit, when you ſhall happen to 
be diſengaged : I will ſend a perſon to Cheſter to take care 
of you, and you ſhall be uſed, by the beſt folks we have 
here, as well as civility and good nature can contrive ; I 
believe local motion will be no ill phyſic, and I will have 
your coming inſcribed on my Tomb, and recorded in ne- 
ver-dying verſe. | 
1 thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I know the my- 
ftery. A perſon of my acquaintance, who uſed to corre- 
Fpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſcany, ſhewing one 
of the Duke's letters to a friend, and protefſſing great ſenſe 
of his Highneſs's friendſhip, read this paſſage out of the 
letters, I world give one of my fingers to procure your real gend. 
The perſon to whom this was read, and who knew the 
Duke well, faid, the meaning of real gend was only that 
the other might turn a cood Catholic. Pray atk Mrs. 
Pope whether this ftory is applicable to her and me? 1 
pray God bleſs her, for I am ture ſhe is a good Chriſtian, 
and (which is almoſt as rare) a good Woman. 


Adieu, 


— 


EC een 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swirr. 


| | Ott. 22, 1727. 
PHE Queen's family is at laft ſettled, and in the liſt T 
was appointed Gentleman- uſher to the Princeſs 
Louifa, the youngeſt Princeis ; which, upon account that [ 
am ſo far. advanced in life, I have declin'd accepting; and 
have endeavour'd in the beſt manner I could, to make my 
excuſes by a letter to her Majeſty. So now all my expecta- 
tions are yaniſh'd ; and I have no proſpect, hut in depend- 
= ing 
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ing wholly upon myſelf, and my own conduct. As I am 
us'd to dilappointments, I can bear them ; but as I can have 
no more hopes, I can no more be diſappointed, ſo that I am 
in a bleſſed condition. You remember you were adviſing 
me to go into Newgate to finiſh my ſcenes the more cor- 
realy—l now think I ſhall, for I have no attendance to 


hinder me; but my Opera is already finiſh'd. I leave the 
reſt of this paper to Mr. Pope. 


Gay is a Free-man, and I writ him a long Congratula- 
tory Letter upon it. Do you the ſame: it will mend him, 
and make him a better man than a Court could do. Ho- 
race might keep his coach in Auguſtus's time, if he pleas'd; 
but I won't in the time of our Auguſtus, My Poem (which 
it grieves me that I dare not ſend you a copy of, for fear of 
the Curls and Dennis's of Ireland, and ſtill more. for fear 
of the worſt of Traytors, our Friends and Admirers) my 
Poem, I fay, will ihew what a diſtinguiſhing age we lived 
in: Your name is in it, with ſome others, under a mark of 
ſuch ignominy as you will not much grieve to wear in that 
company. Adicu, and God bleſs you, and give you health 
and ſpirits, 
; * 

Whether thiu chiſe Cervantes ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rab lais' eaſy chair, 
Or in ihe graver Gown inſiruct mankind, 
Or, ſilent, let thy morals tell thy mind. 


Theſe two verſes are over and above what I've ſaid of you 
in the Poem. Adieu. | 


LETTER XL 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, Nov. 22, 1727. 

| { Entirely approve your refuſal of that employment, and 
your writing to the Queen, I am perfectly confident 
you have a keen enemy in the Miniſtry. God forgive him, 
but not till he puts himſelf in a ſtate to be forgiven, Upon 
reaſoning with mylelf, I ſhould hope they are gone too far 
to diſcard you quite, and that they will give you ſome- 
thing; which, although much leſs than they ought, will 
be (as far as it is worth) better circumſtantiated: And 


ſince you already juſt live, a middling help will make you 
| | juſt 
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juſt tolerable. Your lateneſs in life (as you fo ſoon call 
it) might be improper to begin the world with, but almoſt 
the eldeſt men may hope to fee Changes in a Court, A 
Miniſter is _ teventy : you are thirty years younger ; 
and confider, Cromwell himſelf did not begin to appear 
till he was older than you. I beg you will be thrifty, and 
learn to value a ſhilling, which Dr. Birch ſaid was a ſeri- 
ous thing. Get a ſtronger fence about your 10007, and 
throw the inner fence 1nio the heap, and be adviſed by 

our Twickenham landlord and me about an annuity. You 
are the moſt refractory, honeſt, good-natur'd man I ever 
have known I could argue out this paper I am very glad 
your Opera is finiſhed, and hope your friends will join 
the reader to make it ſucceed, becauſe you are ill uſed by 
others. | 

J have: known Courts theſe thirty-fix years, and know 
they differ; but in ſome things they are extremely con- 
ftant: Fitſt, in the trite old maxim of a miniſter's never 
forgiving thoſe he hath injured : Secondly, in the infin- 
cerity of thoie who would be thought the beſt friends: 
Thirdly, in the love of fawning, cringing, and tale bear- 
ing: Fourthly, in ſacrificing thoſe whom we really wiſh 
well, to a point of intereſt, or intrigue: Fifthly, in keep- 
ing every thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do ſer- 
vice or diſ-{ervice. 

Now why does not Pope publiſh his Dulneſs ?. the 
rogues he marks will dic of themſelves in peace, andfo will 
his friends, and ſo there will be neither puniſhment nor 
reward. — Pray enquire how my Lord St. John does? 
there's no man's health in England I am more concerned 
about than his—I wonder whether you begin to taſte the 
pleaſure of independency ? or whether you do not ſome- 
times leer upon tae Court, scu/; retarto? Will you not think 
of an Annuity, when you are two years older, and have 
doubled your purchaſe- money? Have you dedicated your 
Opera, and got the uſual dedication- fee of twenty guineas ? 
How is the Doctor? does he not chide that you never 
called upon him for hints? Is my Lord Bolingbroke at the 
moment I am writing, a planter, a philofopher, or a 
writer? Is Mr. Pultney in expectation of a ſon, or my 
Lord Oxford of a new old Manuſcript? 

I bought your Opera to-day for ſix-pence, a curſed 
print. I find there is neither dedication nor preface, both 
which wants I approve ; it is in the grand gout. 

We are as full of it promodulo notre as London can be, 
continually acting, and houſes cram'd, and the Lord Lieu- 

| tenant 
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tenant ſeveral times there laughing his heart out. I did 
not underſtand that the ſcene of Lockit and Peachum's 
uarrel was an imitation of one hetween Brutus and 
Gaſus, till I was told it. I with Macheath, when he was 
going to be hang'd, had imitated Alexander the Great 
when he was dying: I would have had his fellow- rogues 
deſire his commands about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, 
Let it be the moſt worthy, ete. We hear a million of ſto- 
ries about the Opera, of the applauſe at the ſong, That 
was levelPd at me, when two great Miniſters were in a box 
together, and all the world ftaring at them. I am hearti- 
ly glad your Opera hath mended your purſe, though per- 
wg may ſpoil your court. : | 
ill you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pultney and 
Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an annuity with two 
thouſand pounds ? that you may laugh at courts, and bid 
Miniſters — | 

Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the Alderman, and prepare 
againſt Age, and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs, and Coldnels, or 
Death of Friends. A Whore has a reſource left, that ihe 
can turn bawd ; but an old decay'd Poet is a creature aban- 
don'd, and at mercy, when he can find none. Get me like- 
wiſe Polly's Meilotinto. Lord, how the ſchool-bovys at 
Weſtminker, and Univerſity-lads adore you at this june- 
ture! Have you made as many men laugh, as Miniſters 
can make weep ? 

I will excuſe Sir — the trouble of a letter: When Am- 
baſſadors came from I roy to condole with Tiberius upon 
the death of his Nephew, after two years; the Emperor 
anſwered, that he likewiſe condoled with them for the un- 
timely death of Hector. | always loved and reſpected him 
very much, and do ſtill as much as ever: and it is a return 

cali if he pleaſes to accept the ofters of my moſt 
humble ſervice, | 

The Beggar's Opera hath knock'd down Gulliver ; hope 
to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beggar's Opera, but 
not till it hath fully done its jobb. | | 

To expoſe vice, and make people laugh with innocence, 
does more publick ſervice than all the Miniſters of ſtate 
from Adam to Walpole, and ſo adieu. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Lord BoLixGBROKE to Dr. SwirrTt. 


| | 
POPE charges himſelf with this letter; he has been here 
two days, he is now hurrying to London, he will be 
back to Twickenham in two days more, and before the 
end of the week he will be, for aught l know, at Dublin. 
In the mean time his * Dulneſs grows and flouriſhes as if he 
was there already. It will indeed be a noble work : the 
many will ſtare at it, the few will ſmile, and all his Patrons 
from Bickerſtaff to Gulliver will rejoice, to ſee themſelves 
adorn'd in that immortal piece. 
I hear that you have had ſome return of your illneſs 
which carried you fo ſuddenly from us (if indeed it was 
our own illneſs which made you in ſuch haſte to be at 
Dublin.) Dear Swift, take care of your health, I'll give 
you a receipt for it, @ la Montagne, or which is better, 4 
la Bruyere. Nouriſſer bien vitre corps; ne le fatiguer jamais: 
laiſſer rouiiler Feſprit, meuble inuttl, veire ou til dangereux © Laiſ- 
fer ſonner dos cinches le matin pour eveiller les changines, et pour 
faire darmir le Dozen d'un ſommeil deux et profond, qui luy pro- 
cure de beaux fomge* : Lever vous tard, et aller aPEgliſe, pour 
vont faire payer d'avoir bien dorm et bien dejune, As to my- 
{elf (a perſon about whom I concern myſelf very little) I 
muſt {ay a word or two out of complailance to you, I am 
in my farm and here I ſhoot ſtrong and tenacious roots; 
1 have caught hold of the earth (to ule a Gardener's phraſe) 
and neither my enemies nor my friends will find it an eaſy 
matter to tranſplant me again. Adieu. Let me hear from 
you, at leaſt of you: I love you for a thouſand things, 
for none more than for the juſt eſteem and love which you 
have for ail the ſons of Adam. 


| 
P. S.. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account I ſhall 
be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help adding a word, 
to defire you to expect my foul there with you by that 
time; but as for the jade of a body that is tack'd to it, I 
fear there will be no dragging it — I affure you I have 
few friends here to detain me, and no powertul one at 
Court abſolutely to forbid my journey. I am told the Gy- 
nocracy are of opinion, that they want no better writers 
than Gibber and the Britiſh journaliſt ; ſo that we may live 
at quiet, and apply ourſelves to our more abſtruſe ſtudies. 

| | Ihe Dunciad, 
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The only Courtiers I know, or have the honour to call my 
friends, are John Gay and Mr. Bowry ; the former is at 
preſent ſo employed in the elevated airs of his Opera, and 
the latter in the exaltation of his high dignity (that of her 
Majeſty's Waterman) that I can ſcarce obtain a categori- 
cal anſwer from either to any thing I ſay to em. But the 
Opera ſucceeds extremely, to yours and my extreme ſatis- 
faction, of which he promiſes this poſt to give you a full 
account. I have been in a worſe condition of health than 
ever, and think my immortality is very near out of my 
enjoyment : ſo it muſt be in you, and in poſterity, to make 
me what amends you can for dying young. Adieu. 


While 1 am, I am yours. Pray love me, and take care 
of yourſelf. 


LET TER AAR 


March 23, 1727-8. 

Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in Boſton 

in New-England, wherein you'll find a real perſon, a 
member of their Parliament, of the name of Jonathan 
Gulliver. If the fame of that Traveller has travell'd thi- 
ther, it has travell'd very quick, to have folks chriſten'd 
already by the name of the ſuppoſed Author. But if you 
object, that no child fo lately chriſten*d could be arrived 
at years of maturity to be elected into Parliament, I reply 
(to ſolve the Riddle) that the perſon is an Anabaptit, and 
not chriſtened till full age, which ſets all right. Howevr 
it be, the accident is very fingular, that theſe two names 
thould be united. | 

Mr. Gay's Opera has been acted near forty days run- 
ning, and will certainly continue the whole ſeaſon. So he 
has more than a fence about his thoutand pound: he'll 
ſoon be thinking of a fence about his two thouſand. Shall 
no one of us live as we would with each other to live? 
Shall he have no annuity, you no ſettlement on this fide, and 
I no proſpe& of getting to you on the other? This world 
is made for Czfar—as Cato ſaid, for ambitious, falſe, or 
flattering people to domineer in: Nay they would not, by 
their good will, leave us our very books, thoughts, or 
words, in quiet. I deſpiſe the world yet, I affure you, 
more than either Gay or you, and the Court more than 
all the reſt of the world. As for thoſe Scriblers for whom 
you apprehend I would ſuppreſs my Duineſs (which by the 
way, for the future, you are to call by a more pompous 


name, 
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name, The Dunciad) how much that neſt of Hornets are 
my regard, will eafily appear to you when you read the 
Treatiie of the Bathos. 

At all adventures, yours and my name ſhall ſtand link- 
ed as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, and (as 
Tully calls it) in canſuetudine Studiorum, Would to God 
our Perſons could but as well, and as ſurely be inſepara— 
bie! I find my other Tyes dropping from me: ſome worn 
off, ſome torn off, others relaxing daily: My greateſt, 
both by duty, gratitude, and humanity, Time is ſhaking 
every moment, and it now hangs but by a thread! I am 
many years the older, for living ſo much with one fo old ; 
much the more helpleſs, for having been fo long help'd 
and tended by her: much the more conſiderate and ten- 
der, for a daily commerce with one who requir'd me juſt- 
ly to be both to her; and conſequently the more melan- | 
choly and thoughtful ; and the lets fit for others, who want 
only in My contin or a friend, to he amuſed or enter- 


tained. y conſtitution too has had its ſhare of decay 
as well as my ſpirits, and I am as much in the decline at 
forty as you at ſixty. I believe we ſhall be fit to live to- 
gether, could I 'get a little more health, which might make 
me not quite inſupportable: Your Deafneſs would agree 
with my Dulneſs: you would not want me to [peak when 
you could not hear. But God forbid you ſhou'd be as de- 
ſtitute of th ſocial comforts of life, as I muſt when I loſe. 
my mother; or that ever you ſhou'd loſe your more uſe- 
ful acquaintance fo utterly, as to turn your thoughts to 
ſuch a broken reed as I am, who could ſo ill ſupply your 
wants. I am extremely troubled at the returns of your 
Deafneſs; you cannot be too particular in the accounts 
of your health to me; every thing you do or ſay in this 
kind obliges me, nay, delights me, to ſee the juſtice you 
do me in thinking me concern'd in all your concerns ; ſo 
that though the pleaſanteſt thing you can tell me be that 
you are 9 or eaſier; next to that it pleaſes me, that 
you make me the perſon you would complain to. 

As the Kae the love of valuable men is the hap- 
pieſt end I know of this life, ſo the next felicity is to get 
rid of fools and ſcoundrels; which I cannot but own to 
you was on part of my deſign in falling upon theſe Au- 
thors, whoſe incapacity is not greater than their inſinceri- 
ty, _ of whom I have always found (if I may quote 
myſel 
my 9 each bad Authar is as bad a Friend. 


This 


. 
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This poem will rid me of thoſe inſedts, | 


Cedite, Romani Scriptores, cedite, Graii; 
Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Iliade. 


I mean than my Iliad; and I call it Neſcis guid, which is a 
degree of modeſty ; but however if it filence theſe fel- 
lows *, it muſt be ſometning greater than any [liad in 
Chriſtendom. Adieu. 


LETT XX 


From Dr. Swirr. 


Dublin, May 10, 1728. 
1 Have with great pleaſure ſhewn the New- England 
News- paper, with the two names Jonathan Gulliver, 
and I remember Mr. Forteſcue ſent you an account from 
the aſſizes, of one Lemuel Gulliver who had a Cauſe 
there, and loſt it on his ill reputation of being a Har. | 
Theſe are not the only obſervations I have made upon odd 
ſtrange accidents in trifles, which in things of great im- nk 
portance would have been matter for hiſtorians. Mr. 
Gay's Opera hath been acted here twenty times, and my 1 
Lord Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform'd ; he 
| hath ſeen it often, and approves it much. 
You give a moſt melancholy account of yourſelf, and 
which 1 do not approve. I reckon that a man, ſubje& like 
us to bodily infirmities, ſhould only occaſionally converſe "2 
with great roms notwithſtanding all their good quali- g 
ties, eaſineſſes, and kindneſſes. There is another race 
which I prefer before them, as Beef and Mutton for con- 
ſtant diet before Partridges: I mean a middle kind both 
for underſtanding and fortune, who are perfectly eaſy, 
never impertinent, complying in every thing, ready to do 
a hundred little offices that you and I may often want, 
dine and fit with me five times for once that I go to them, 
and whom I can tell without offence, that I am otherwiſe 
engaged at preſent. This you cannot expect from any of 
thole that either you or I or both are acquainted with on 
our ſide; who are only fit for our healthy ſeaſons, and 
Love much buſineſs of their own, God forbid I ſhould 


It did in a little time effeQually ſilence them. Wo 
. Con- 
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ondemn you to Ireland (Puanquam O /) and for England 

deſpair; and indeed a change of affairs would come too 
late at my ſeaſon of life, and might probably produce 
nothing on my behalf, You have kept Mrs. Pope longer, 
and have had her care beyond what from nature you could 
expect; not but her loſs will be very ſenſible, whenever 
it Mall happen. I ſay one thing, that both ſummers and 
winters are milder here than with you ; all things for life 
zin general better for a middling fortune: you will have an 
ad{olute command of your company, with whatever obſe- 
quiouſneſs or freedom you may expect or allow. I have 
an elderly houſe-keeper, who hath been my //-þ-/e above 
thirty years, whenever I liv'd in this kingdom. I have 
the command of one or two villas near this town; You 
have a warm apartment in this ;houſe, and two gardens 
for amuſement. I have ſaid enough, vet not half. Ex- 
cept mime a liv friends, I confeſs freely that I have no 

r 


dijcontent at living here; befides what ariſes from a filly 
ſpirit of Liberty, which as it neither ſours my drink, nor 
hurts my meat, nor ſpoils my ſtomach farther than in ima - 
gination, ſo I refolve to throw it off, 

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to have 
it volare per ora—there is now a vacancy for fame; the 
Beggar's Opera hath done its taſk, di/cedit uti conviva ſatur. 
„ Adieu. 


. 


—— 


ren en. 


From Dr. Swirr. 

June 1, 1728. 

1 Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two as a 
culiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to expect, or 

to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe with one another: 

Only he and | are a little ſubject to ſchemes, and one of 

us (I won't fay which) upon very weak appearances, and 

this you have nothing to do with. I do profeſs without 

affectation, that your kind opinion of me as a Patriot 

(fince you 5 it ſo) is what I do not deſerve; becauſe 


what I do is owing to perfect rage and reſentment, and 
the mortifying fight of ſlavery, folly and baſeneſs about 


me, among which I'm forc'd to live. And I will take my 
oath that you have more Virtue in an hour, than I in ſe- 
ven years ; for you deſpiſe the follies, and hate the vices 
of mankind, without the leaſt ill effect on your temper ; 
with 


l 


FROM DR. SWI F T, etc. 303 


with regard to particular men, you are inclined always 
rather to think the better, whereas with me it 1s always 
directly contrary. I hope, however, this is not in you, 
from a ſuperior principle of virtue, but from your fitua- 


tion, which hath made all parties and intereſts indifferent 


to you, who can be under no concern about high and 
low-church, Whig and Tory, or who is firft Miniſter 
— Your long letter was the laſt I received till this by Dr. 
Delany, although you mention another ſince. The Dr. 
told me your ſecret about the Dunciad, which does not 
pleaſe me, becauſe it defers gratifying my vanity in the 
moſt tender point, and perhaps may wholly diſappoint it. 
As to one of your enquiries, I am eaſy enough in great 
matters, and have a thouſand paltry vexations in my little 
ſtation, and the more contemptible, the more vexatious. 
There might be a Lutrin writ upon the trieks uſed by my 
Chapter to teize me. I do not converſe with one creature 
of Station or 1 itle, but I have a ſet of caſy people whom 
] entertain when I have a mind; I have formerly deſerib'd 
them to you, but, when you come, you ſhall have the 
honours of the country as much as you pleaſe, and I ſhall 
on that account make a better figure as long as I live. 
Pray God preſerve Mrs. Pope for your ſake and eaſe; I 
love and eſteem her too much to with it for her own : If I 
ere five and twenty, I would with to be of her age, to be 
as ſecure as ſhe is of a better life, Mrs. P. B has writ to 
me, and is one of the beſt Letter-writers I know; very 
good ſenſe, civility and friendſhip, without any ſtiffneſs 
or conſtraint, The Dunciad has taken wind here, hut if 
it had not, you are as much known here as in England, 
and the Univerſity-lads will crowd to kiſs the hem of your 
arment. I am griev'd to hear that my Lord Bolingbroke's 
Il health forc'd him to the Bath. Tell me, is not Tem- 
perance a neceſſary virtue for great men, ſince it is the 


parent of Eaſe and Liberty? ſo neceſſary for the uſe and 


improvement of the mind, and which Philoſophy allows to 
be the greateſt felicities of life ? I believe, had health been 

iven to liberally to you, it would have been better huſ- 
Fandes without ſhame to your parts, 


LETTER 
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] LETTER XXXII. 


Dawley, June 28, 1728, 


1 Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, who is 

reading your Letter between two Hay cocks; but his 
attention is ſome what diverted by caſting his eyes on the 
clouds, not in admiration of what you ſay, but for fear of 
a ſhower. He is pleaſed with your placing him in the Tri- 
umvirate, between yourſelf and me; tho? he ſays that he 
doubts he ſhall fare like Lepidus, while one of us runs a- 
way with all the power, like Auguſtus, and another with 
all the pleaſures, like Anthony. It is upon a forefight of 
this, that he has fitted up his farm, and you will agree, 
that this ſcheme of retreat at leaſt is not founded upon weak 
2ppearances. Upon his return from the Bath, al peccant 
humours, he finds, are purg'd out of him; and his great 
Temperance and Occonomy are ſo ſignal, that the firſt is 
fit for my conſtitution, and the latter would enable you 
to lay up ſo much money as to buy a Biſhoprick in Eng- 
land; As to the return of his health and vigour, were 
you here, you might enquire of his Hay-makers ; but as 
to his temperance, | can anſwer that (for one whole day) 
we have had nothing for dinner but mutton-broth, beans 
and bacon, and a barn-door fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip is run after his Cart, I have a mo- 
ment left to myſelf to tell you, that I over-heard him ye- 
fterday agree with a painter for 200/. to paint his country- 
hall with Trophies of rakes, ſpades, prongs, etc. and 0- 
ther ornaments, merely to countenance his calling this place 
a farm—now turn over a new leat— ; | 

He bids me aſſure you, he fhould be ſorry not to have 
more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, than of ambi- 
tion for himſelf: There, tho' his ſchemes may be weak, 
the motives at leaſt are ſtrong; and he ſays further, if you 
could bear as great a fall, and decreaſe of your revenues, 
as he knows by experience he can, you would not live in 
Ireland an hour, 

The Duaciad is going to be printed in all pomp, with 
the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. It will be at- 
teaded with Proeme, Prolegomena, Teſtimonia Scriptorum, In- 
dex Authorum and Notes Yariorum. As to the latter, I de- 
fire you to read over the Text, and make a few in any 
way you like beſt *, whether dry raillery, upon the ſtyle, 


9 Dr. Swift did ſo. 4 
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and way of commenting of trivial critics; or humourous, 


upon the authors in the poem; or hiſtorical, of perſons, 


places, times; or explanatory; or collecting the parallel 
| — of the Ancients. Adieu. I am pretty well, my 

other not ill, Dr. Arbuthnot vex'd with his fever by in- 
tervals; I am afraid he declines, and we ſhall loſe a wor- 
thy man: I am troubled about him very much. 


1 am, etc, 


—. 
— 


LETTER XXV. 


From Dr. SwiFT. | 
| July 16, 1728. 

Have often run over the Dunciad in an Iriſh edition (I 

ſuppoſe full of faults) which a gentleman ſent me. The 
notes I could with to be very large, in what relates to the 
perſons concerned; for | have long obſerv'd that twenty 
miles from London no body underitands hints, initial let- 
ters, or town- facts and paſſages; and in a few years not 
even thoſe who live in London. I would have the names 
of theſe ſcriblers printed indexically at the beginning or 
end of the Poem, with an account of their works, for the 
reader to refer to. I would have all the Parodies (as they 
are call'd) referred to the author they imitate—Whea L 
began this long paper, I thought I thould have fill'd it 
with ſetting down the ſeveral paſſages I had mark'd in the 
edition I had; but I find it unneceſſary, ſo many of them 
falling under the ſame rule. After twenty times reading 
the whole, I never in my opinion ſaw ſo much good ſatire, 
and more good ſenſe, in ſo many lines. How it paſſes in 
Dublin I know not yet; but J am ſure it will be a great 
diſadvantage to the poem, that the perions and facts will 
not be underſtood, till an explanation comes out, and a 
very full one. I imagine it is not to be publithed till to- 
wards winter, when folks hegin to gather in town. Again, 
T .infift, you muſt have your Aſteriſks filled up with ſome 
real names of real Dunces. 


I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 28, and 


find that all J have advis'd above is mention'd there. I 
would be glad to know whether the quarto edition 1s to 
come out anony mouſlly, as publiſhed by the Commentator, 
with all his pomp of prefaces, etc. and among many 
complaints of {purious editions? I am thinking whether 
the Editor ſhould not follow the old ſtyle of, This excel- 
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lent author, etc. and refine in many places when yon 
meant no refinement ; and into the bargain take all the 
load of naming the dunces, their qualities, hiſtories, and 
performances * 

As to yourſelf, 1 doubt you want a ſpurrer-on to exer- 
eiſe and to amuſements ; but to talk of decay at your ſea- 
ſon of life is a jeſt. But you are not ſo regular as I. You 
are the moſt temperate man God-ward, and the moſt in- 
temperate yourſelf-ward, of moſt I have known. I ſup- 
poſe Mr. _— will return from the Bath with twenty 
pounds more fleſh, and two hundred leſs in money: Pro- 
vidence never deſigned him to be above two and twenty, 
by his thoughtleſſneſs and Cullibility, He hath as little 
ſoreſight of age, ſickneſs, poverty, or loſs of admirers, 
as a girl at fifteen, By the way, I muſt obſerve, that 
my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effects of his kindneſs to 
me) argues moſt ſophiſtically : The fall from a million to 
a hundred thouſand pounds is not fo great, as from eight 
hundred pounds a year to one : Befides, he is a controller 
of Fortune, and Poverty dares not look a great Miniſter 
in the face, under his loweſt declenſion. I never knew 
him live fo great and expenſively as he hath done ſince his 
return from Exile; fuch mortals have reſources that others 
are not able to comprehend. But God bleſs you, whoſe 
great genius has not ſo tranſported you as to leave you to 
the courteſy of mankind ; for wealth 1s liberty, and liber- 
ty is a blefling fitteſt for a philoſopher—and Gay is a ſlave 
juſt by two thouſand pounds too little. And Horace 
was of my mind, and let my Lord contradi& him, if he 
Cares. 


— 


ENR XXVIV. 


Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 

I Have paſt ix weeks in queſt of health, and found it 

not; but I found the folly of ſolicitude about it in a 
hundred inſtances ; the contrariety of opinions and prac- 
tices, the inability of phyſicians, the blind obedience of 
ſome patients, and as blind rebellion of others. I believe 
at a certain time of life, men are either fools, or phyſi- 
cians for themſelves, and zealots, or divines for themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a win- 
ter's viſit, but laſt week J repented that with, having been 
alarmed with a report of your Ing ill on the road from 
Ireland; from which I am juſt relieved by an aſſurance 


that 
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that you are ſtill at Sir A—'s, planting and building; two 
things that I envy you for, befides a third, which 1s the 
ſociety of a valuable Lady. I conclude (tho? I know no- 
thing of it) that you quarrel with her, and abuſe herevery 
day, if ſhe is ſo. I wonder I hear of no Lampoons upon 
her, either made by yourſelf, or by others becauſe you 
eſteem her. I think it a vaſt pleaſure that whenever two 
people of merit regard one another, ſo _ ſcoundrels 
envy and are angry at them: *tis bearing teſtimony to a 
merit they cannot reach; and if you knew the infinite. con- 
tent I have receiv'd of late, at the finding yours and my 
name conſtantly united in any filly ſcandal, I think you 
would go ncar to ſing I Triumphe] and celebrate my hap- 
ineſs in verſe; and, I believe, if you won't, 1 fhall. 
Ehe inſcription to the Dunciad is now printed and inſert- 
ed in the Poem. Do you care J ſhould ſay any thing fare 
ther how much that Poem 1s yours? ſince certainly with- 
out you it had never been. Would to God we were do- 
gether for the reſt of our hves! The whole weight of 
Scriblers would juſt ſerve to find us amuſement and not 
more. I hope you are too well employed to mind them: 
every ſtick you plant, and every ſtone you lay, is to fome 
purpole ; but the buſineſs of ſuch lives as theirs is but to 
die daily, to labour, and raiſe nothing. I only wiſh we 
could comfort each other under our bodily 1nfirmities, 
and let thoſe who have ſo great a mind to have more Wit 
than we, win it and wear it, Give us but eaſe, health, 
peace, and fair weather! Fthink it is the beſt with in the 
world, and you know whoſe it was. If I liv'd in Ireland, 
I fear the wet climate would endanger more than my life ; 
my humour and health; 1 ain fo atmoſpherical a crea- 
ture, | 
I muſt not omit acquainting you, that what you heard 
of the words ſpoken of you in the Drawing-room, was 


not true, The ſayings of Princes, are generally as ill re- 
lated as the ſayings of Wits, To ſuch reports little of 
our regard ſhould be given, and leſs of our conduct in- 


fluenced by them, 
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EET TER LEES, 
From Dr. SwiFT. 


Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728. 
1 23 eaſily in the 7 : Sir A. is a man of 


ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, and my lady a 
better; ſhe is perfectly well-bred, and defires to improve 
her underſtanding, which is very good, but cultivated too 
much like a fine lady. She was my pupil there, and ſe- 

verely chid when ſhe read wrong; with that and walking, 
and making twenty little amuſing improvements, and 
writing family-verſes of mirth by way of libels on my 
Lady, my time paſt very well and in very great order 
infinitely better than here, where I ſee no creature but 
my ſervants and my old Preſbyterian houſe-keeper, deny - 
ing myſelf to every body, till I ſhall recover my ears. 
he account of another Lord Lieutenant was only in a 
common news-paper, when I was in the country; and if 
it ſhould have happened to be true, I would have defired 
to have had acceſs to him, as the fituation I am in re- 
8 But this renews the grief for the death of our 
friend Mr. Congreve, whom 1 loved from my youth, 
and who ſurely, beſides his other talents, was a very a- 
greeable companion. He had the misfortune to ſquander 
away a very good conſtitution in his younger days; and I 
think a man of ſenſe and meritlike him, is bound in conſcience 
to preterve his health ſor the ſake of his friends, as well as 
of himſelf, Upon his own account I could not much de- 
fire the continuance of his life, under ſo much pain, and 
ſo many inarmities. Years have not yet hardened me; 
and I have an addition of weight on my ſpirits fince we 
loſt him; tho! I ſaw him ſo ſeldom, and poſſibly, if he had 
liv'd on, ſhould never have ſeen him more, 1 do not only 
wiſh as you aſk me, that I was unacquainted with any de- 
ſerving perſon, but almoſt that I never had a friend. 
Here is an ingenious good-humoured Phyſician, a fine gen- 
tleman, an excellent icholar, caſy in his fortunes, kind to 
every body, hath abundance of friends, entertains them 
often and liberally, they paſs the evening with him at 
cards, with plenty of good meat and wine, eight or a do- 
zen together; he loves them all, and they him. He has 
twenty of theſe at command ; if one of them dies, it is no 


more than poor Tom ! he gets another, or takes up "_ 
| „ the 
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the reſt, and is no more mov'd than at the loſs of his cat; 
| he offends nobody, is eaſy with every body — Is not this 

the true happy man? I was deſcribing him to my Lady 
A—, who knows him too, but ſhe hates him mortally by 
my character, and will not drink his health: I would give 
Half my fortune for the ſame temper, and yet I cannot ſay 
T love it, for I do not love my lord ——, who is much of the 
Doctor's nature. I hear Mr. Gay's ſecond Opera, which 
vou mention, is forbid ; and then he will be once more fit 
to be adviſed, and reject your advice. Adieu. 


* 


—— — 
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LET TE X 
Dr. Swirr to Lord BoLiNGBROKE. 


Dublin, March 21, 1729. 

9 tell me you have not quitted the deſign of col- 

lecting, writing, etc. This is the anſwer of every 
ſinner who defers his repentance. I wiih Mr. Pope were 
as great an urger as I, who long for nothing more than to 
ſee truth under your hands, laying all detraQtion in the 
duſt find myſelf diſpoſed every year, or rather every 
month, to be more angry and revengeful; and my rage 
is ſo ignoble, that it deſcends even to reſent the folly and 
baſeneſs of the enſlaved people among whom I live. I 
knew an old Lord in Leiceſterſhire, who amuſed himſelf 
with mending pitchforks and ſpades for his Tenants gra- 
tis, Yet I have higher ideas left, if I were nearer to ob- 
jects on which I might employ them; and contemning my 
private fortune, would gladly croſs the channel and ftand 
6 while my betters were driving the Boars out of the 
garden, if there be any probable expectation of ſuch an 
endeavour, When I was of your age I often thought of 
death, but now after a dozen years more, it 1s never out 
of my mind, and terrifies me leſs. I conclude that Pro- 
vidence hath order'd our fears to decreaſe with our ſpirits ; 
and yet I love la bagatell- better than ever: for finding it 
troubleſome to read at night, and the company here grow- 
ing taſteleſs, 1 am always writing bad proſe, or worſe verſes, 
either of rage or raillery, whereof ſome few eſcape to 

ive offence or mirth, and the reſt are burnt, 

They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, and charge it 
on me, which you will clear me of-to my friends, for all 
are ſpurious except one * paper, for which Mr. Pope very 


® Igiitulcd, A Libs! on Dr. Delany, and a certain gycat Lord. 
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lately chil me. I remember your Lordſhip us'd to ſay, 
that a few good ſpeakers would in time carry any point 
that was right ; and that the common method of a majority, 
by calling, To the queſtion, would never hold long when 
zealon was on the other fide, Whether politics do not 
change like gaming by the invention of new tricks, I am 
ignorant; but J believe in your time you would never, 
as a Miniſter, have ſuffered an act to pais thro? the H. of 
ho s, only becauſe you were ſure of a majority in the 
H. of L—6s to throw it out: becauſe it would be unpo- 
pular, and. conſequently a loſs of reputation. Yet this 


we are told hath becn the caſe in the qualification bill re- 


lating to Penſioners. It ſhould ſeem to me that Corrup- 
tion, like avarice, hath no bounds. - I had opportunitics 
to know the proceedings of your miniſtry better than an 

other man of my rank; and having not much to do, I have 
often compar'd it with theſe laſt fixteen years of a pio- 
found peace all over Europe, and we running ſeven mil- 
Hons in debt, I am forc'd to play at ſmall game, to {et the 
beaſts here a madding, merely for want of better game, 
Tentanda via oft gua me gu ne peſſim, etc, —The D take thoſe 
politics, where a Dunce might govern for a dozen years 
together. I will come in perſon to England, if I am pro- 
wok'd, and fend for the Dictator from the plough. I diſ- 
gain to ſay, O mibi practerito—— but cruda Des wiridi/que 
feneus. Pray, my Lord, how are the Gardens? Have 
wou taken down the mount, and remov'd the yew hedges ? 
Have you not bad weather for the ſpring corn ? Has Mr. 
Pope gone farther in his Ethic Poems? and is the head- 
Jand ſown with wheat? and what ſays Polybius ? and how 
does my Lord St. John? which laſt queſtion is very ma- 
terial to me, becauic 1 love Burgundy, and riding between 
Twickenham and Dawley.——1 built a wall tive years 
ago, and when the maſons play'd the knaves, nothing de- 
hghted me ſo much as to ftand by, while my ſervants 
threw down what was amiſs: I have likewiſe ſeen a Mon- 
key overthrow all the diſhes and plates in a kitchen, merely 
For the pleaſure of ſeeing them tumble, and hearing the 
clatter they made in their fall. I wiſh you would invite 
me to ſuch another entertainment; but you think, as [ 
ought to think, that it is time for me to have done with 
the world, and ſo | would if I could get, into a better be- 
fore I was called into the beſt, and not die here ina rage, 
like a poiſon'd rat in a hole. I wonder you are not aſham- 
ed to let me pine away in this kingdom while you are out 
of power, | | 
| I comg 
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I come from looking over the Melange above written, 
and declare it to be a true copy of my preſent diſpoſition, 
which muſt needs pleaſe you, fince nothing was ever more 
diſpleaſing to myſelf. I deſire you to preſeat my moſt hum- 
ble . to my Lady. | 


4 „ —_— On 1 
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Dr. SwiFrT to Lord BoLINGBROKE. 


F 
Dublin, April 5, 1729. 

] Do not think it could be poſſible for me to hear better 
news than that of your getting over your ſcurvy ſuit, 
which always hung as a dead weight on my heart; I hated 
it in all its circumſtances, as it affected your fortune and 
quiet, and in a fituation of life that muſt make it every 
way vexatious. And as I am infinitely obliged to you for 
the juſtice you do me, in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt 
concern me as much as my own; ſo I would never have 
pardoned your omitting it. But before I go on, I cannot 
forbear mentioning what I read laſt ſummer in a news pa- 
er, that you were writing the hiſtory of your own times. 
i ſuppoſe ſuch a report might ariſe from what was not {ecret 
among your friends, of your intention to write another 
kind of hiſtory, ; which you often promis'd Mr. Pope and 
me to do; I know he deſires it very much, and I am fure 
1 defire nothing more for the honour and love I bear you, 


and the perfect knowledge I have of your public virtue. 
My Lord, I have no other notion of Oeconomy than that 
it is the parent of Liberty and Eaſe, and I am not the only 
friend you have who have chid you in his heart for the ne- 
gle of it, tho? not with his mouth, as I have done. For 
there 1s a lilly error in the world, even among friends other- 
wile very good, not to intermeddle with men's affairs in 
ſuch nice matters. And, my Lora, I have made a maxim, 
that ſhould be writ in letters of diamonds, That a wile 
man ought to have money in his head, but not in his heart. 
Pray, my Lord, enquire whether your prototype, my 
Lord Digby, after the Reſtoration when he was at Briſtol, 
did not take ſome care of his fortune, notwithitaneing 
that quotation I once ſent you out of his ſpeech to the H. 
of Commons? In my conſcience, I believe Fortune, like 
other drabs, values a man gradually leſs for every year he 
lives. I have demonſtration for it; becauſe if 1 play at 


Piquet for ſix-pence with a man or a woman two years 
9 | Jounger 
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younger than myſelf, I always loſe ; and there is a young 
girl of twenty, who never fails winning my money at 
Backgammon, tho? ſhe is a bungler, and the game be Ec- 
eleſiaſtic. As to the public, I confeſs nothing could cure 
my itch of meddling with it but theſe frequent returns of 
deafneſs, which have hindered me from paſling laſt winter 
in London; yet I cannot but conſider the perfidiouſneſs 
of ſome people, who I thought when | was laſt there, upon 
a change that happened, were the moſt impudent in forget- 
ting their profeſſions that | have ever known. Pray, wilt 
you pleaſe to take your pen, and blot me out that political 
maxim from whatever book it is in, that Res nlunt diu 
male adminiflrari ; the commonnets makes me not know who 
3s the Author, but ſure he muſt be ſome modern. 

I am ſorry for Lady Bolingbroke's health; but I pro- 
teſt | never knew a very deſerving perſon of that ſex, who 
had not too much reaſon to complain of ill health. I ne- 
ver wake without finding life a more inſignificant thing 
than it was the day before; which is one great advantage 
I get by living in this country, where there is nothing ! 
ſhall be forry toloſe. But my greateſt miſery is ue 
ing the ſcene of twenty years paſt, and then all on a ſud- 
den dropping into the preſent. I remember, when I was 
a little boy, I felt a great fiſh at the end of my line, which 
I drew up almoſt on the ground, but it dropt in, and the 
diſappointment vexes me at this very day, and | believe it 
was the type of all my future diſappointments. I ſhould 
be aſhamed to ſay this to you, if you had not a ſpirit fitter 
to bear your own misfortunes, than I have to think of them. 
Is there patience left to reflect, by what qualities wealth 
and greatneſs are got, and by what qualities they are loſt 2 
I have read my friend Congreve's verſes to Lord Cobham, 
which end with a vile and falſe moral, and I remember is 
not in Horace to 1 ibullus, which he imitates, “ that all 
times are equally virtuous and vicious,” wherein he dif- 
fers from all Poets, Philoſophers, and Chriſtians that ever 
writ. It is more probable that there may be an equal 

uantity of virtue always in the world, but ſome- 
times there may be a peck of it in Aſia, and hardly a thim- 
ble-full in Europe. But if there be no virtue, there is a- 
bundance of fincerity ; for I will venture all I am worth, 
that there is not one human creature in power, who will 
not be modeft enough to confeſs that he proceeds wholly 
upon a principle of Corruption. I ſay this, becauſe I have 
a ſcheme, in ſpite of your notions, to govern England 
upon the principles of Virtue ; and when the nation is _ 
or 
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for it, I deſire you will ſend for me. I have learned this 
by living like a Hermit, by which I am got backwards a- 
bout ninetecen hundred years in the era of the world, 
and begin to wonder at the wickedneſs of men, I dine a- 
lone upon half a diſh of meat, mix water with my wine, 
walk ten miles a day, and read Baronius. Hic expiicit ES 
piſtola ad Dom, Bolingbroke, et incipit ad amicum Pope. 
Having finiſhed my Letter to Ariſtippus, I now begin 
to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope, having heard 
from others that the was in a very dangerous way, which 
made me think it unſeaſonable to trouble you. 1 am aſham- 
ed to tell you, that when I was very young I had more 
deſire to be famous than ever fince; and fame, like all 
things elſe in this life, grows with me every day more a 
trifle, But you who are ſo much younger, although you 
want that health you deſerve, yet your ſpirits are as vigo- 
Tous as if your body were 8 J hate a croud, where 
have not an eaſy place to ſee and be ſeen. A greit 
Library always makes me melancholy, where the beſt Au- 
thor is as much ſqueezed, and as obicure, as a Porter at a 
Coronation. In my own little library, I value the com- 
pilements of Grævius and Gronovius, which make thirty= 
one volumes in folio (and were given me by my Lord Bo- 
lingbroke) more than all my books beſides ; becauſe who- 
ever comes into my cloſet, caſts his eyes immediately upon 
them, and will not vouchſafe to look upon Plato or Xenos 
phon. I tell you it is almoſt incredible how Opinions 
change by the decline or decay of ſpirits, and I will fur= 
ther tell you, that all my endeavours, from a boy, to diſ- 
tinguiſh myſelf, were only for want of a great Title and 
Fortune, that I might be uſed like a Lord by thoſe whohave 
an opinion of my parts; whether right or wrong, it is no 
reat matter; and fo the reputation of wit or great learn- 
ing does the office of a blue ribband, or of a coach and 
fix horſes, To be remember'd for ever on the account 
of our friendſhip, is what would exceedingly pleaſe me; 
but yet I never lov'd to make a viſit, or be ſeen walking 
with my betters, becauſe they get all the eyes and civilities 
from me. I no ſooner writ this than I corrected myſelf, 
and remember'd Sir Fulk Grevil's Epitaph, „Here lies, 
«« etc, who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney.“ And there- 
fore I moſt heartily thank you for your deſire that I would 
record our friendſhip in verſe, which if I can ſuc- - 
ceed in, I will never defire to write one more line in 
poetry while I live. You muſt preſent my humble ſervice 


to Mrs. N and let her know I pray for her continuance 
Vor. IV. 8 8 in 
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in the world, for her own reaſon, that ſhe may live to take 
care of you. 


a. 


CET IER AXRAXVHL 
From Dr. Swirr. 


4 | Aug. 11, 1729. 
AM very ſenfible that in a former letter I talked very 
weakly of my own affairs, and of my imperfe& wiſhes 
and defires, which however 1 find with ſome comfort do 
now daily decline, very ſuitable to my ſtate of health for 
ſome months paſt. For my head is never perfectly free 
from giddineſs, and eſpecially towards night. Yet my 
diſorder is very moderate, and I have been without a fit of 
deafneſs this half year; ſo 1 am like a horſe, which, 
though off his mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this 
compariſon puts me in mind to add, that I am returned to 
be a rider, wherein I with you would imitate me. As to 
this country, there have been three terrible years dearth - 
of corn, and every place ſtrowed with beggars 5 but 
dearths are common in better climates, and our evils here 
lie much deeper. Imagine a nation the two thirds of whole 
revenues are ſpent out of it, and who are not permitted to 
trade with the other third, and where the pride of women 
will not ſuffer them to wear their own manufactures, even 
where they excel what come from abroad : This is the true 
ſtate of Ireland in a very few words. Theſe evils operate 
more every day, and the kingdom is abſolutely undone, 
as I have been telling often in print theſe ten years paſt. 
What I have ſaid requires forgiveneſs, but J had a mind 
for once to let you know the ſtate of our affairs, and my 
| reaſon for being more moved than perhaps becomes a Cler- 
gyman, and a piece of a philoſopher : and perhaps the in- 
creaſe of years and diforders may hope for ſome allowance 
to complaints, eſpecially when I may call myſelf a ſtran- 
er in a ftrange land. As to poor Mrs. Pope (if ſhe be 
Nil alive) I heartily pity you, and pity her: her great pi- 
ety and virtue will infallibly make her happy in a 
better life, and her great age hath made her folly ripe 
for heaven and the grave, and her beſt friend will moſt with 
her caſed of her labours, when ſhe hath ſo many good 
works to follow them. The loſs you will feel by the want 
of her care and kindneſs, I know very well; but ſhe has 


-awply done her part, as you have yours, One reaſon why 
| I would 
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I would have you in Ireland when you ſhall be at your 
own diſpoſal, 1s that you may be maſter of two or three 

ears revenues, provilae frugis in annos copia, ſo as not to be 
pinch'd in the leaſt when years increaſe, and perhaps your 
health impairs : And when this kingdom is utterly at an 
end, you may ſupport me for the few years I ſhall hap- 
pen to live; and who knows but you may pay me exor- 

itant intereſt for the ſpoonful of wine, and ſcraps of a 
chicken it will coſt me to feed you? 1 am confident you 
have too much reaſon to complain of ingratitude; for I 
never yet knew any perſon, one tenth part ſo heartily dif= 
poſed as you are, to do good offices to others, without the 
leaſt private view. | 

Was it a gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid your 
fortune was increaſed 100 J. a year ſince I left you? you 
ſhould have told me how. Thoſe ſub/idia ſeneHuti are ex- 
tremely defirable, if they could be got with juſtice, and 
without avarice ; of which vice tho” I cannot charge my- 
ſelf yet, nor feel any approaches towards it, yet no uſu- 
rer more wiſhes to be richer (or rather to be ſurer of his 
roomy But I am not half ſo moderate as you, for I de- 
clare | cannot live eaſily under double to what you are ſa- 
tished with, | 

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000 l. and live on the in- 
tereſt without decreaſing the principal one penny; but I 
do not like your ſeldom ſeeing him. I hope he is grown 
more diſengaged from his intentneſs on his own affairs, 
which I ever dilliked, and is quite the reverſe to you, un- 
leſs you are a very dexterous diſguiſer. I defire my hum- 
ble ſervice to Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurſt, and particu- 
larly to Mrs. B—, but to no Lady at Court. God bleſs 
you for being a greater Dupe than I: I love that charac- 
ter too myſelf, but I want your charity. 
Adieu. 


LETTER X&AXIS - 

| OR. 9, 1729. 
JT pleaſes me that you received my books at laſt: but you 
have never once told me if you approve the whole, of 
diſapprove not of ſome parts of the Commentary, etc. It 
was my principal aim inthe entire work to perpetuate the 
friendihip between us, and to ſhew that the friends or the 
enemies of the one were the friends or enemies of the other 
If in any particular, any thing be ſtated or mentioned in 
ee 8 8 2 a dif- 
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a different manner from what you like, pray tell me free- 
ly, that the new editions now coming out here may have 
it reftify'd. Yow'll find the octavo rather more correct 
than the quarto, with ſome additions to the Notes and E- 
pigrams caſt in, which I with had been increas'd by your 
acquaintance in Ireland. I rejoice in hearing that Dra- 
piers- Hill is to emulate Parnaſſus ; I fear the country a- 
bout it is as murh impoveriſhed, I truly ſhare in all that 
troubles you, and with you remov'd from a ſcene of dif- 
tre's, which I know works your compaſſionate temper too 
ſtrongly. But if we are not to ſee you here, I believe L 
Mall once in my life ſeE you there. You think more for 
me. and about me, than any friend I have. and you think 
better for me. Perhaps you'll not be contented, tho' I 
am, that the additional 100, a year is only for my life. 
My mother is yet living, and I thank God for it: ſhe will 
never be troubleſome to me, if ſhe be not ſo to herſelf : 
bat a melancho!y object it is, to obſerve the gradual de- 
cays both of dos and mind, in a perſon to whom one is 
tied by the links of both. I can't tell whether her death 
itſelf would be fo afflicting. | 
You are too careful of my worldly affairs; I am rich 

enough, and I can afford to give away a 1co1, a year. 
Don't be angry: 1 will not live to be very old; I have 

gevelations tO the contrary. I would not crawl upon the 
earth without doing a little good when I have a mind to do 
it: I will enjoy the pleaſure of what I give, by giving it 
alive, and ſeeing another enjoy it. When I die I ſhould 
be ainam'd to leave enough to build me a monument, if 
there were a wanting friend aboye ground, 
Mr. Gay affures me his 30001. is kept entire and ſacred ; 
he ſeems to languiſh after a line from you, and complains 
tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has a me ten times over 
he was going to write to you. . Has he, or not? The Dr, 
3s unalterable, both in friendſhip and Quadrille : his wife 
has been very near death laſt week: his two brothers bu- 
"Tied their wives within theſe: fix weeks. Gay is fixty 
miles off, and has been ſo all this ſummer with the Duke 
and Ducheſs of Queenſbury. He is the ſame man: So is 
every one here that you know: mankind is unamengable, 
Orrimus alle qui minimus ur getu.— Poor Mrs. * is like the reſt, 
ſhe cries at the thorn in her foot, but will ſuffer nobod 
to pul: it out. The Court-lady I have a good opinion of, 
yet I have treated her more negligently than you woy'd 
go, becauſe you like to ſee the inſide of a court, which I 
"go not. I have ſeen her but twice, You have a deſpe- 
ra ta 
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rate hand at daſhing out a character by great ſtrokes, and 
at the ſame time a delicate one at fine touches. God for- 
bid you ſhould draw mine, if I were conſcious of any 
uilt : But if I were conſcious uy of folly, God ſend it ! 
Be as nobody can detect a great ault ſo well as you, no- 
body would io well hide a imall one. But after all, that 
Lady means to do good, and does no harm, which is a 
vaſt deal for a Courtier. I can aſſure you that Lord Pe- 
terborow always ſpeaks kindly of you, and certainly has 
as great a mind to be your friend as any one. I muſt throw 
away my pen; it cannot, it will never tell you, what I 
znwardly am to you. Quad negues monſtrare, et ſentia tantum. 


— — — — 
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Lord BoLINOBROKE to Dr. Swirr. 


Bruſſels, Sept. 27, 1729. 

1 Have brought your French acquaintance thus far on 

her way into her own country, and confiderably better 
in health than ſhe was when ſhe went to Aix. I begin to 
entertain hopes that ſhe will recover ſuch a degree of health 
as may render old age ſupportable. Both of us have cloſed 
the tenth Luſtre, and it is high time to determine how we 
Mall play the laſt act of the Farce. Might not my life 
be entituled much more properly a /Fhat-d'ye call-it than a 
Farce? ſome Comedy, a great deal of Tragedy, and the 
whole interſperſed with ſcenes of Harlequin, Scaramouch, 
and Dr. Baloardo, the prototype of your Hero. I uſed 
to think ſometimes formerly 1 old age and of death; e- 
rough to prepare my mind; not enough to anticipate ſor- 
row, to daſh the joys of youth, and to be all my life a dy- 

ing. I find the benefit of this practice now, and find it 
more as I proceed on my journey : little regret when I 
look backwards, little apprehenſion when I look forward. 
You complain grievouſly of your fituation in Ireland; I 
would complain of mine too in England: but I will not, 
nay, I ought not; for I find by long experience that I can 
be unfortunate, without being unhappy, I do not approve 
your joining together the figure of living, and the pleaſure of 
giving, though your old prating friend Montagne does 
ſomething like it in one of his Rhapſodies. To tell you 
my rcaſons would be to write an Eſſay, and I ſhall hardly 
have time to write a Letter; but if you will come 9 
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and live with Pope and me, Pll ſhew you in an inſtant why 
thoſe two things ſhould not aller de pair, and that forced 
retrenchments on both may be made, without making us 
even unealy. You know that I am too expenſive, and all 
mankind knows that I have been cruelly plundered ; and 
vet | feel in my mind the power of deſcending without 
anxiety two or three ſtages more. In ſhort (Mr, Dean) 
it you will come to a certain farm in Middleſex, you ſhall 
find that I can live frugally without growling at the world, 
or being peeviſh with thoſe whom be Fas appointed 
to cat my bread, inſtead of appointing me to eat theirs ; 
and yet I have naturally as little diſpoſition to frugality 
as any man alive. You ſay you are no philoſopher, and L 
think you are in the right todiſlike a word which is ſo often 
abuſed ; but I am ſure you like to follow reaſon, not cuſ- 
tom, (which is ſometimes the reaſon and oftener the ca- 

ice of others, of the mob of the world). Now to be ſure 

of doing this, you muſt wear your philoſophical ſpeQacles 
as conftantly-as the Spaniards uſed to wear theirs. You 
muſt make them part of your dreſs, and ſooner part with 
your broad-brimm'd beaver, your gown, your ſcarf, or 
even that emblematical veſtment your ſurpl:ce. Thro' this 
medium you will ſee few things to be vexed at, few per- 
ſons to be angry at; and yet there will frequently be things 
whick we ought to wiſh altered, and perſons whom we 
ought to wiſh hanged. | 

fa your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard for Fame 
becomes a maa more towards his Exit, than at his entrance 
into life; and yet you confeſs, that the longer you live, 
the more you grow indifferent about it. Your ſentiment 
is true and natural; your reaſoning, I am afraid, is not 
fo upon this occaſion. Prudence will make us defire Fame, 
becauſe it gives us many real and great advantages in all 
the affairs of life. Fame is the wiſe man's means ; his 
ends are his own good, and the good of ſociety. You 
Poets and Orators have inverted this order; you propoſe 
Fame as the end, and good, or at icaſt great actions, as 
the means. You go further: You teach our ſelf-love to 
' anticipate the applauſe which we ſuppoſe will be paid by 
poſterity to our names; and with idle notions of immorta- 
tity you turn other heads befides your own ; I am afraid 
this may have done fome harm in the world. 

Fame is an object which men purſue ſucceſsfully by 
various and even contrary courſes. Your doctrine leads 
them to look on this end as eſſential, and on the means as 

indifferent ; ſo that Fabricius and Craſſus, Cato and ＋ * 
| ar 
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far preſſed forward to the ſame goal. After all perhaps 
it may appear, from a conſideration of the depravity of: 
mankind, that you could do no better, nor keep up virtue 
in the world without calling this paſſion or this direction 
of ſelf-love in to your aid: Tacitus has crowded this excuſe 
for you, according to his manner, into a maxim, Contemp- 
Tu famae, contenu virtutes. But now whether we confider 
Fame as an uſeful inſtrument in all the occurrences of pri- 
vate and public life, or whether we conſider it as the cauſe 
of that pleaſure which our ſelf- love 1s ſo fond of; methinks 
our entrance into life, or (to ſpeak more properly) our 
vouth, not our old age, is the ſeaſon when we ought to 
defire it moſt, and therefore when it is moſt becoming, 
to deſire it with ardor. If it is uſeful, it is to be defired 
moſt when we have, or may hope to have a long ſcene of 
action open before us: Towards our exit, this ſcene of 
action is or ſhould be cloſed; and then, methinks, it is 
unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing which we have no 
longer occaſion for. If it is pleaſant, the ſooner we are 
in poſſeſſion of fame the longer we ſhall enjoy this plea- 
ſure. When it 1s acquired early in life it may tickle us 
on till old age; but when it is acquired late, the ſenſation 
of pleaſure will be more faint, and mingled with the regret, 
of our not having taſted it ſooner. | 
From my Farm, O#. 5. 
Tam here; I have ſeen Pope, and one of my firſt en- 
quiries was after you. He tells me a thing I am ſorry to 
hear: You are building, it ſeems, on a piece of land you 
have acquired for that purpoſe, in ſome county of Ire- 
land. Iho' I have built in a part of the world, which I 
prefer very little to that where you have been thrown and 
confined by our ill-fortune and yours, yet I am ſorry youy 
do the ſame thing. I have repented a thouſand times of 
my reſolution, and I hope you will repent of yours before 
it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy friend; may 
the phyfical evils of life fall as eafily upon you, as ever 
they did on any man who lived to be old; and may the 
moral evils which ſurround us, make as little impreſſion 
on you, as they ought to make on one who has fuch fu- 
perlor ſenſe to eſtimate things by, and ſo much virtue tg 
wrap himſelf up in. | 
My wife defires not to be forgotten by you; ſhe's faith= 
fully your ſervant, and zealoufly your admirer. She will be 
concerned and diſappointed not to find you in this iſſagd 
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at her return, which hope both ſhe and I had been made 
to entertain before I went abroad. | 


S5 * 
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LETTER II. 
Dr. Swierr to Lord BoLINGBROKE. 


Dublin, OR. 31, 1729. 

Receiv'd 2 Lordſhip's travelling letter of ſeveral 
dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from different nations, lan 
guages, and religions. Neither could any thing be more 
obliging than your kind remembrance of me in ſo many 
places. As to your ten Luſtres, I remember, when I com- 
_ Plained in a Letter to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he 
was half angry in jeſt, and anſwered me out of Terence, 
Ma commemoratio eft quaſi exprobatios How then ought I to 
rattle you, when I have a dozen years more to anſwer for, 
all monaſtically paſſed in this Country of liberty and de- 
light, and money, and E I go on anſwer- 
ing your letter: It is you were my Hero, but the other * 
never was; yet if he were, it was your own fault, who 
taught me to love him, and often vindicated, him, in the 
beginning of your miniſtry, from my accuſations. But L 

anted he had the greateſt inequalities of any man alive, 
and his whole ſcene was fifty times more a What- d'ye-call- 
it, than yours: for, I declare, yours was unie, and I wiſh 
you would ſo order it, that the world may be as wile as L 
upon that article : Mr. Pope wiſhes it too, and I believe 
| there is not a more honeſt man in England, even without 
wit. But you regard us not.— I was + forty-teven years old, 
when I began to think of death, and the reflections upon 
it now begin when 1 wake in the morning, and end when 
I am going to flecp—I writ to Mr. Fope, and not to 
you. My birth, although from a family not undiſtinguiſh- 
ed in its name, is many degrees inferior to yours; all my 
pretenſions from perions and parts infinitely ſo; I a 
younger ſon of younger ſons ; you born to a great fortune: 
yet I ſee you with all your advantages ſunk to a degree 
that you could never have been without them : But yet L 
fee you as much efteemed, as much beloved, as much 
dreaded, and perhaps more (though it be almoſt _— 
than ever you were in your higheſt exaltation—only 
grieve like an Alderman that you are not ſo rich. And 
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pet, my Lord, I pretend to value mond y as little as you, 
and I will call five hundred witneſſes (it you will take Iriſh 
witneſſes) to prove it. I renounce your whole philotophy, 
becauſe it is not your practice. By the figure of living, 
(if I uſed that expreſſion to Mr. Pope) I do not mean the 
Parade, but a ſuitableneſs to your mind; and as for the 
pleaſure of giving, | know your ſoul ſuffers when you are 
debarr'd of it. Could you, when your own generoſity 
and contempt of RT things (be not offended, it is no 
Eccleſiaſtical but an Epictetian phraſe) could you, when 
theſe have brought you to it, come over and live with Mr, 
Pope and me at the Deanry ? I could almoſt wiſh the ex- 
periment were tried No, God forbid, that ever ſuch a 
ſcoundrel as Want ſhould dare to approach you. But, in 
the mean time, do not brag, Retrenchments are not your 
talent. But, as old Weymouth taid to me in his lordly 
Latin, Philoſopha verba :gnava opera; I wiſh you could 
learn Arithmetic, that three and two make five, and will 
never make more. My philoſophical ſpectacles which you 
adviſe me to, will tell me that I can live on 5$o/. a year 
(wine excluded, which my bad health forces me to) but I 
cannot endure that Otium ſhould be fone dignitate — My 
Lord, what I would have ſaid of Fame is meant of fame 
which a man enjoys in his life: becauſe I cannot be a great 
Lord, I would acquire what is a kind of /u5/{a:um, I would 
_ endeavour that my betters ſhould ſeek me by the merit of 
ſomething diſtinguiſhable, inftead of my ſeeking of them. 
The defire of enjoying it in after- times is owing to the 
ſpirit and folly of youth : but with age we learn to know. 
the houſe is ſo full, that there is no room for above one or 
two at moſt in an age, through the whole world. My 
Lord, I hate and love to write to you. it gives me plea- 
ſure, and kills me with melancholy. The D— take ftu- 
Pidity, that it will not come to ſupply the want of philo - 


ſophy. 
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LET TE NIA. 
From Dr. Swirr. 


- 


OR. 31, 1429, 
* OU were ſo careful of ſending me the Dunciad, that 
I have received five of them, and have pleaſed four 
friends. I am one of every body who approve eyery. part 
of it, Text and Comment; but am one abſtracted from es 
yer _— in the happineſs of being recorded your friend, 
OL, IV, T2 While 
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while wit, and humour, and politeneſs fhall have any me- 
morial among us. As for your oQtavo edition, we know 
nothing of it, for we have an octavo of our own, which 


| hath fold wonderfully, conſidering our poverty, and dul- 


neſs the conſequence of it. | 
I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my letter, 
that, with a great deal of loſs for a frolick, I will fly as ſoon 
as build; Thave neither years, nor ſpirits, nor money, nor 
atience for ſuch amuſements. The trolick is gone off, and 
FE only 1co /. the poorer. But this kingdom is grown 
ſo biceitfvely poor, that we wiſe men muft think of no- 
thing but getting a little ready money. Tt 1s thought 
there are not two hundred thouſand pounds of ſpecie in the 
whole ifland ; for we return thrice as much to our abſen- 
tees, as we get by trade, and fo are all inevitably undone ; 
which I have been telling them in print theſe ten years, 
to as little N as if it came from the pulpit. And this. 
is enough tor Iriſh politics, which 1 only mention, becauſe 
it ſo nearly touches myſelf. I muſt repeat what, I be- 
heve, I have faid before, that I pity you much more 
than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent and friend hourly decli- 
ning before your eyes is an object very unfit. for your 
health, and duty, and tender diſpoſition; and I pray God 
it may not affect you too much. I am as x we? | ſatisfied 
that your additional 100 “. per Annum is for your life, as if 
it were for ever. You have enough to leave your friends: 
1 would not have them glad to be rid of you ; and I ſhall 
take care that none but my enemies will be glad to get rid 
of me. You have embroiled me with Lord B—about'the 
figure of living, and the pleaſure of giving. Lam under 
the neceſſity of ſome little paultry figure in the ftation L 
am; but I make it as little as pofſible, As to the other 


part you are baſe, becauſe I thought myſelf as great a giver 


as ever was of my ability; and yet in proportion you ex- 
ceed, and have kept it till now a fecret even from me, when. 
I wondered how you were able to live with your whole lit- 
tle revenue. 


—_— — 


LET FUR IIIII. 
Lord BoLiNGBROKE to Dr. SwiFT. 


| Nov. 19, 1729.. 
] Find that you have laid aſide your project of building in 
2 Ireland, and that we ſhall ſee you in this iſland cam ze- 
phyris, et hirundine prima. I know not whether the love of 
fame increaſcs as we advance in age; ſure I am that the 
A . force 
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force of friendſhip docs. I lov'd you almoſt twenty years 
ago, I thought of you as well as I dg now, better was be- 
Pena the power of conception, or, to avoid an equivoque, 
eyond the extent of my ideas. Whether you are more 
obliged to me for loving you as well when I knew you 
leis, or for loving you as well after loving you ſo 
many years, I ſhall not determine. What I would fay is 
this: whilſt my mind grows daily more independent of the 
world, and feels leſs need of learning on external objects, 
the ideas of friendſhip return oftener, they buſy me, they 
warm me more: Is it that we grow more tender as the 
moment of our great ſeparation approaches? or is it that 
they who are to live together in another ſtate, (for vera 
amicitia nan niſi inter h nos] begin to feel more ſtrongly that 
divine ſympathy which is to be the great band of their fu- 
ture ſociety ? There is no one thought which ſooths my 
mind like this: I encourage my imagination to purſue it, 
and am heartily afflicted when another faculty “ of the in- 
telle& comes boiſteroutly in, and wakes me from fo plea- 
ſing a dream, if it be a dream. TI will dwell no more on 
Occonomicks than I have done in my former letter. Thus 
much only I will ſay, that orrzm cum dignitate is to be had 
with 509 /. a year ab well as with 5090 : the difference will 
be found in the vaitienSet the man, and not in that of the 
eſtate. I do aſſure you, hat I have never quitted the de- 
. fign of collecting, reviſing, improving, and extending 
ſeveral materials which are {till in my power; and I hope 
that the time of ſetting myſelf about this laſt work of my 
life is not far off, Maay papers of much curiofity and im- 
portance are loft, and tome of them in a manner which 
would ſurprize and anger you. However | thall be able to 
convey ſeveral great truths to poſterity, fo clearly and ſo 
anthentically, that the Burnets and the Oldmixons of ano- 
ther age may rail, but not be able to deceive. Adieu, my 
friend, 1 have taken up more of this paper than belongs 
to me, ſince Pope is to write to you; no matter, for, upon 
recollection, the rules of proportion are not broken; he 
will ſay as much to you in one page, as I have ſaid in 
three. Bid him talk to you of the work he is about, I 


* Viz. Rezſon. Pully (or whit is much the fſam-, his Diſciple) obferves 
ſomething like this on the like occaſion, where ſpeaking of Plato's famous 
Bonk of the Soul, he fays, Neſcio quomeds, dum ge, at; mtr ; cum p., H 
et mecum ipſe de immortalirate animorum ci, cogitares atſenſis alia mais laviture 
Cicero ſeems to have had but a confuſcd notion ef he cane, which the Letter- 
writer has here explained, namely, Rat the imagination is always ready to in- 
dulge ſo flattering an idea, but feverer reaſon corretts and diſelaims it. As to 
RELr1G1oN, that is out of the queſtion z fer Tully wrote to his few philoſo- 


phie friends, 
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hope in good earneſt ; it is a fine one, and will be, in his 
hands, an original *. His ſole complaint is, that he finds 
it too caſy in the execution. This flatters his lazineſs, it 
flatters my judgment, who always thought that — 
as his talents are) this is eminently and peculiarly his, a- 


bove all the writers I know living or dead; 1 do not ex- 
cept Horace Adieu. 


_— 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Nov. 28, 1729. 

His Letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapſody; it is 

many years ago fince I wrote as a Wit How many 
Occurrences or informations muſt one omit, if one deter- 
min'd to ſay nothing that one could not ſay prettily ? I 
lately received from the widow of one dead correſpondent, 
and the father of another, ſeveral of my own letters of 
about fifteen and twenty years old; and it was not unen- 
tertaining to myſelf to obſerve, how and by what degrees 
1 ceav'd to be a witty writer; as either my experience 
grew on the one hand, or my affection to my correſpon- 
deiits on the other. Now as I love you better than moſt 
I have ever met with in the world, and eſteem you ton 
the more, the longer | have compar'd you with the reſt 
of the world; ſo inevitably J write to you more negligent- 
Iy, that is, more openly, and what all but ſuch as love 
one another will call writing worſe, I ſmile to think how 
Curl would be bit, were our Epiſtles to fall into his hands, 
and how gloriouſly they would fall ſhort of every ingeni- 
ous reader's expectations ? 

You can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to have 
ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of Oeconomy. I 
love the man that builds a houſe /ub:to ingenio, and makes 
a wall for a horſe ; then cries, We wiſe men muſt think 
of nothing but getting ready money,” I am glad you 
approve my annuity; all we have in this world is no more 
than an annuity, as to our own enjoyment : but I will in- 
ereaſe your regard for my wiſdom, and tell you, that this 
annuity includes alſo the life of another +, whote concern 
pught to be as near me as my own, and with whom m 
whole proſpects ought to finiſh. J throw my javelin of 
Hope no farther, Cur brevi fortes jaculamur avo—etc. 


Ihe ſecond (as it is call'd, but indeed the eighth) edi - 


3 Eſlay on Man, | + His Mother's. a 


FROM Da. SWIFT. T 325 


tion of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes and epi- 
grams, ſhall be ſent you, if I know any opportunity: if 
they reprint it with you, let them by all means follow that 
octavo edition. -— The Drapier's letters are again printed 
here, very laudably as to paper, print, etc. for you know 
I diſapprove Iriſh politics, (as my Commentator tells you) 
being a ſtrong and jealous ſubject of England, The (Cady 
u mention, you ought not complain of for not acknow- 
edging your preſent ; ſhe having lately received a much 
richer preſent from Mr. Knight of the S. Sea; and you 
Are ſenfible ſhe cannot ever return it to one in the condi- 
tion of an out-law. It's certain, as he can never expect 
any favour *, his motive muſt be wholly diſintereſted. 
Will not this reflection make you bluſh * Your continual 
deplorings of Ireland, make me with you were here long 
enough to forget thoſe ſcenes that ſo aillit you: I am on 
in fear if you were, you would grow ſuch a patriot here 
too, as not to be quite at eate, for your love of old Eng- 
land.—It is very poſſible, your journey, in the time I 
compute, might exactly tally with my intended one to 
you; and if you muſt ſoon again go back, you would not 
be unattended, For the poor woman decays perceptibly 
every week; and the winter may too probably put an end 
to a very long, and a very irreproachable life. My con- 
ſtant attendance on her does indeed affe&t my mind very 
much, and leſſen extremely my deſires of long life; ſince 
J ſee the beſt that can come of it is a miſerable benedicti- 
on. I look upon myſelf to be many years older in two 
Fears fince you ſaw me: The natural imbecillity of m 
body, join'd now to this acquir'd old age of the mind, 
makes me at leaſt as old as you, and we are the fitter to 
crawl down the hill together: 1 only defire I may be able 
to keep pace with you. My wirft friendſhip at fixteen, 
was contracted with a man of feventy, and 1 found him 
not grave enough or conſiſtent enough for me, tho? we 
lived well to his death, I ſpeak of old Mr, Wycherley ; 
ſome letters of whom {by the by) and of mine, the Book- 
ſellers have got and printed, not without the concurrence 
of a noble friend of mine and yours . I don't much ap- 
prove of it; though there is nothing for me to be atham'd 
of, becauſe I will not be aſham'd ot any thing I do not de 
myſelf, or of any thing that is not immoral but merely 


He was miſtaken in this, Mr. Knight was par lone i, and came home is 
the year 1742. | 


See the occaſion, in the ſecon and third Paragra, bs of the Preface ts the 
en Volume of Letters, | 
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dull (as for inſtance, if they printed this letter I am now 
Writing, which they eaſily may, if the underlings at the 
Poſt - ollice pleaſe to take a copy of it.) I admire on this 
confide: ation, your ſending your laſt to me quite open, 
without a ſeal, water, or any cloſure whatever, manifeſt. | 
ing the utter openneſs of the writer. I would do the ſame 
by this, but fear it would look like affectation to ſend two 
. letters fo together. — I will fully repreſent to our friend 
(and, I doubt not, it will touch his heart) what you fo 
Rey ſet forth as to the badneſs of your Burgundy, 
EXC. e is an extreme honeſt man, and indeed ought to 
be ſo, conſide ring how very indiſcreet and unreſerved he 
3s: But I do not approve this part of his character, and 
will never join with him in any of his idleneſſes in the way 
of wit. You know my maxim to keep as clear of all of- 
fence, as [ am clear of all intereſt in either party, I was 
once diſpleaſed before at you, for complaining to Mr, — 
of my not having a penſion, and am fo again at your nam- 
ing it to a certain Lord. | have given proof in the courſe 
of my whole life, (from the time when I was in the friend- 
thip of Lord Bolingbroke. and Mr. Craggs, even to this 
when I am civilly treated by Sir R. Walpole) that I never 
thought my ſelf ſo warm in any Party's cauſe as to deſerve 
their money ; and therefore would never have accepted it : 
But give me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the two 
perſons I would leaſt have accepted any favour from, are 
thoſe very two, to whom you have unluckily ſpoken of 
it. I deſire you to take off =o impreſſions which that 
dialogue may have left on his Lordſhip's mind, as if 1 
ever had any thought of being beholden to him, or any 
other, in that way. And yet, you know | am no enem 
to the preſent Conſtitution ; believe, as fincere a well- 
wiſher to it, nay even to the church eſtabliſh'd, as any 
Miniſter in, or out of employment whatever; or an 
Biſhop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the Religion 
of Eraſmus, a' Catholic; ſo I live, ſo I ſhall de; and 
hope one day to meet you, Biſhop * the younger 
Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean Berkeley, and Mr. Hutchen- 
fon, in that place, To which God of his infinite mercy 
bring us, and every body. 1 ; 

Lord B's anſwer to your letter I have juſt received, and 
join it to this packet. The work he ſpeaks of with ſuch 
abundant partiality, is a ſyſtem of Ethics in the Horatian 
Mag e | 
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LETTER XV. 


April 14, 1730. Th 

* HIS is a letter extraordinary, to do and ſay nothing 
but to recommend to you (as a Clergyman, and '®» 

charitable one) a pious and a good work, and for a good 
and honeſt man: Moreover he is above ſeventy, and poor, 
which you might think included in the word honeſt. 1 
ſhall think it a kindneſs done myſelf, of, 


: ou can propa- 
wy Mr. Weſtley's ſubſcription for his Commentary on 


Job, among your Divines, (Biſhops excepted, of whom 
there is no hope) and among ſuch as are believers, or 
readers of Scripture. Even the curious may tind ſome- 
thing to pleaſe them, if they ſcorn to be edified. It has 
been the labour of eight years of this learned man's life; 
1 call him what he is, a learned man, and I engage you 
will approve his proſe more than you formerly could his 
poetry. Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, and allows 
you to do your beſt to ſerve an old Tory, and a ſufferer 
for the Church of England, tho' you are a Whig, as. 1 
am. | . 

We have here ſome verſes in your name, which I am 
angry at. Sure you wou'd not ute me fo-ill as to flatter 
me ? I therefore think it is ſome other weak Iriſhman.. 


ce 


P. S. I did not take the pen ont of Pope's hands, I pro- 
reſt to you. But ſince he will not fill the remainder of 
the page, | think I may without offence. EF ſeek no epiſ- 
tolary fame, but am a good deal pleaſed to. think that it 
will be known hereafter that you and 1 lived in the moſt 
friendly intimacy together —Phny writ his letters for the: 

public, ſo did Seneca, fo did Balfac, Voiture, etc. Tully 
did not, and therefore theſe give us more pleaſure than 
any which have come down to us from antiquity. - When 
we read them, we pry-1nto a ſecret which was intended 
to be kept from us. That is a pleaſure. We ſee Cato, 
and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch as they really: 
were, and not ſuch as. the gaping multitade of their owr: 
age took them to be, or as Hiſtorians aud Poets have re- 
preſented them to ours. That is another pleaſure. I re- 
member to have ſeen a proceſſion at Air la- Chapelle, 
wherein an image of Charlemagne is carried on the ſhoul- 
ders of a man, who is hid by the long robe of the imperial 
Saint. Follow him into the veſtry, you ſee n ſlip 
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from under the robe, and the giganric figure dwindles inte 
an image of the ordinary fize, and is ſet by among other 
lumber — I agree much with Pope, that our climate is ra- 
ther better than that you are in, and perhaps your public 
* would be lets grieved, or oftener comtorted, here than 
here. Come to us therefore on a viſit at leaſt. It will 
not be the fault of ſeveral perſons here, if you do not come 
to live with us. But great good-will and little power pro- 
duce ſuch flow and feeble effects as can be acceptable to — 
ven alone, and heavenly men. I know you will be angry 
with me, if f ſay nothing to you of a poor woman, who 
is ſtill on the other fide of the water in a moſt languiſh- 
ing ſtate of health. If ſhe regains ſtrength enough to 
come over (and ſhe is better within a few weeks) 1 ſhall 
nurſe her in this farm with all the care and tenderneſs 
poſſible. If ſhe does not, I muſt pay her the laſt duty of 
friendſhip wherever ſhe is, tho' I break thro” the whole plan 
of life which I have form'd in my mind. Adieu. 1 am 
moſt faithfully and affectionately yours. | 


— - * tl 


ETTERLEVI. 
Lord B. to Dr. Sw IFT. 


155 | Jan. 1730-37. 
Begin my letter by telling you that my wife has been 
returned from abroad about a month, and that her 
health, though feeble and precarious, is better than it has 
been theſe two years. She is much your ſervant, and as 
the has been her own phyſician with ſome ſucceſs, ima- 
gines ſhe could be yours with the ſame. Would to God 
you was within her reach. She would, I believe, preſcribe 
A great deal of the medicina animi, without having recourſe 
to the Books of Lriſmegiſtus. Pope and I thould be her 
principal apothecaries in the courſe of the cure; and tho? 
our beſt Botanifts complain, that few of the herbs and 
ſimples which go to the compoſition of theſe remedies are 
to be found at preſent in our ſoil, yet there are more of 
them here than in Ircland ; beſides, by the help of a little. 
chemiſtry the moſt noxious juices may become falubrious, 
and rank poiſon a ſpecific— Pope is now in my library 
with me, apd writes to the world, to the.preſent and to 
future ages, whilſt 1 begin this letter which he is to finiſh 
to you. What good he will do to mankind I know not 3 
this comfort he may be ſure of, he cannot do leſs than 
| you 
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you have done before him. I have ſometimes thought, 
that if preachers, hangmen, and moral-writers keep vice at 
a ſtand, or ſo much as retard the progreſs of it, they do as 
much as human nature admits : a real reformation 1s not to 
be brought about by ordinary means; it requires thoſe ex- 
traordinary means which become puniſhments as well as 
leſſons: National corruption muſt be purged by national 
calamities. Let us heat from you. We deſerve this at- 
tention becauſe we defire it, and becauſe we believe that 
you deſire to hear from us. 


1 —— O —_— 


LETTER NN 


Lord B. to Dr. Swirr. 
ä March 29. 


I Have delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your letter of Jas 

nuary laſt, in hopes of being able to ſpeak to you about 
a project which concerns us both, but me the moſt, fince 
the ſucceſs of it would bring us together. It has been a 
good while in my head, and at my heart; if it can be ſet 
agoing, you ſhall hear more of it. I was ill in the begins 
ning of the winter for near a week, but in no danger ei- 
ther from the nature of my diſtemper, or from the atten- 
dance of three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermitting 
fever, I have had, as I had before, better health than the 
regard J have payed to health deſerves. We are both in 
the decline of life, my dear Dean, and have been ſome 
years going dow the hill; let us make the paſſage as 
tmooth as we can. Let us fence againſt phyſical evil by 
care, and the uſe of thoſe means which experience muſt have 
pointed out to us: Let us fence againſt moral evil by phi- 
loſophy, I renounce the alternative you propoſe. But 
we may, nay (if we will follow nature, and do not work 
up imagination againſt her plaineſt diftates) we ſhall of 
courſe grow every year more indifferent to life, and to 
the affairs and intereſts of a ſyſtem out of which we are 
ſoon to go. This is much better than ſtupidity, The de- 
cay of paſſion ſtrengthens philoſophy, for paſhon may de- 
cay, and ſtupidity not fucceed. Paſſions 4 — Pope, our 
Divine, as you will ſee one time or other) are the Gales of 
life : Let us not complain that they do not blow a ſtorm, 
What hurt does age do us, in ſubduing what we toil to 
ſubdue all our lives? It is now fix in the morning: | re- 
call the time (and am glad it is over) when about this hour 

Vt. IV. WY I uſed 
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I uſed to be going to bed, ſurfeited with pleaſure, or ja- 
ded with 5 my head often full of ſchemes, and m 
heart as often full of anxiety. Js it a misfortune, think 
you, that I riſe at this hour, refreſhed, ſerene, and calm? 
that the paſt, and even the preſent affairs of life ſtand like 
objects at a diſtance from me, where I can keep off the diſ- 
agreeable ſo as not to be ſtrongly affected by them, and 
from whence I can draw the others nearer to me? Paſſions 
in their force, would bring all theſe, nay even future con- 
tingencies, about my ears at once, and Reaſon would but 
ill defend me in the ſcuffle. 

I leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but I muſt tell you 
how much my wife is obliged to you. She ſays, ſhe 
would find ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if you was here, 
and yet, God knows, ſhe is extremely weak : The flow 
fever works. under, and mines the conſtitution ; we keep 
it off tometimes, but ſtill it returns, and makes new breaches 
before nature can repair the old ones. I am not aſham- 
ed to ſay to you, that I admire her more every hour of 
my life : Death is not to her the King of Terrors ; ſhe 
beholds him without the leaſt. When ſhe ſuffers much, 
ſhe wiſhes for him as à deliverer from pain; when life is 
tolerable. fhe looks on him with diſlike, becauſe he is to 
ſeparate he- from thoſe friends to whom the is more at- 
tached than to life itfelf.—Y ou jhall not ſtay for my next, 
as long as you have for this letter; and in every one, Pope 
ſhall write ſomething much better than the icraps of old 
Philoſophers, which were the preſents, Munuſcula, that 
Stoical Fop Seneca uſed to ſend in every Epiſtle to his friend 
Lucilius. 


P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his Lady: why 
not I of my Mother ? Yeſterday was her birth- day, now 
entering on the ninety-firft year of her age; her memory 
much diminift*d, but her ſenſes very little hurt, her fight 
and hearing good; ſhe flecps not ill, eats moderately, 
drinks water, ſays her prayers; this is all ſhe does. I have 
reaſon to thank God for continuing fo long to me a very 
good and tender parent, and for allowing me to exercite 
for ſome years, thoſe cares which are now as neceſſary to 
her, as hers have been to me. An object of this ſort daily 
before one's eyes very much ſoftens the mind, but perhaps 
may hinder it from the willingneſs of contracting other tyes 
of the like domeſtic nature, when one finds how painful it 
is even to enjoy the tender pleaſures. I have formerly 
made ſome ſtrong efforts to get and to deſcrye a friend: 

perhaps 
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perhaps it were wiſer never to attempt it, but live extem- 
| Pore, and look upon the world only as a place to paſs thro', 
paſt pay your hoſts their due, diſperſe a little charity, and 
hurry on, Vet J am juſt now writing (or rather plan- 
ning) a book, to make mankind look upon. this life 
with comfort and pleaſure, and put morality in good hu- 
mour.—And juſt now too, I am going to lee one I lovg 
very tenderly ; and to-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil 
people, whom if we call friends, it is * Courteſy of 
ngland.— Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. hile we do live, 
we muſt make the beſt of lite, | 


Cantantes /icet uſque {minus vid laedet) eamus, 


as the ſhepherd ſaid in Virgil, when the road was long and 
heavy. I am yours. 


LETT ER KL 
Lord BoLinGBROKE to Dr. SwirFrT. 


you may aſſure yourſelf, that if you come over this 

ſpring, you will find me not only got back into the 
Habits of 2 y, but devoted to that hiſtorical taſk, which 
you have ſet me theſe many years. I am in hopes of ſome 
materials which will enable me to work in the whole ex- 


tent of the plan I propoſe to myſelf, If ay are not to be 


had, I muſt accommodate my plan to this deficiency. In 
the mean time Pope has given me more trouble than he or 
I thought of; and you will be ſurprized to find that I have 
been partly drawn by him, and partly by myſelf, to write 
a pretty large volume upon a very grave and very impor- 
tant ſubject; that 1-have ventur'd to pay no regard what- 
ever to any authority except ſacred authority, and that I 
have ventured to ſtart a thought, which muſt, if it is 
puſh'd as ſucceſsfully as I think it is, render all your Meta- 
phyſical Theology both ridiculous and abominable. There 
is an expreſſion in one of your letters to me, which makes 
me believe you will come into my way of thinking on this 
ſubject; and yet I am perſuaded that Divines and Free- 
. thinkers would both be clamorous againſt it, if it was to 
be ſubmitted to their cenſure, as I do not intend that it 
Mall. The paſſage I mean, is that where you ſay that you 

Uas - told 


* 


* ae **— 


I Revelati-n examined 
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told Dr, — the Grand points of Chriſtianity ought to be 
taken as infallible Revelations *, etc. 

It has happened, that, whilſt I was writing this to you, 
the Dr. came to make me a viſit from London, where I 
heard he was arrived {ome time ago: He was in haſte to 
return, and is, Fperceive, in great haſte to print. He left 
Wich me eight Diſſertations +, a ſmall part, as I underſtand, 
of his work, and defired me to peruſe, confider, and ob- 
ſerve upon them againſt Monday next, when he will come 
down again, By what I have read of the two firſt, I find 
myſelf unable to ſerve him. The principles he reaſons 
upon are begged in a diſputation of this ſort, and the man- 
ner of reaſoning is by no means cloſe and concluſive. The 
ſole advice I could give him in conſcience would be that 
which he would take ill, and not follow. I will get rid 
of this taſk as well as J can, for.] efteem the man, and 
— be ſorry to diſoblige him where I cannot ſerve 

im. | 

As to retirement, and exerciſe, your notions are true: 
The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much as to render us 
ſavage, nor the laſt neglected ſo as to impair health. But 
I know men, who for fear of being ſavage, live with all 
who will live with them; and who, to preſerve their 
health, ſaunter away half their time. Adieu. Pope calls 
for the paper. 

P. S. I hope what goes before will be a ſtrong motive 
to your coming. God knows if ever I ſhall ſee Ireland; 
1 thall never defire it, if you can be got hither, or kept 
Here. Let I think 1 ſhall be, too ſoon, a Freeman.— 
Your recommendations I conſtantly give to thoſe you 
mention; tho* ſome of them I ſee but ſeldom, and am 
every day more retired. I am lets fond of the world, and 
leſs curious about it: yet no way out of humour, diſap- 
pointed, or angry: tho' in my way J receive as 2 in; 

uries as my betters, but I don't feel them, therefore I 
ought not to vex other people, nor even to return injuries. 
I paſs almoſt all my time at Dawley and at home; my Lord 
(of which I partly take the merit to myſelf) is as much 


eſtranged from politics as Il am, Let Philoſophy be ever 
fo yain, it is leſs vain now than Politics, and not quite ſa 
vain at preſent as Divinity; I know nothing that moves 


* In this maxim ll bigotted Divines and fret in bing Politicians agree; the 
por. for fear of diſturbing the eſtabliſh'd Religion; the other, leſt that diſ- 
nee ſhould prove 1 to their admiuiſtration of government. 


ub Cangour, 


- ſtrongly 
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\ Arongly but Satire, and thoſe who are aſham'd of nothing 

elſe, are ſo of being ridiculous. I fancy, if we three were 
together but for three years, ſome good might be done 
even upon this Age. f e 2 | 

I know you'll defire ſome account of my health: It is as 

uſual, but my ſpirits rather worſe, I write little or no- 
thing. You know; I never had either a taſte or talent for 
politics, and the world minds nothing elſe. | have per- 
ſonal obligations which [ will ever preterve, to men of dif- 
ferent fides, and I wiſh nothing ſo much as public quiet, 
except it be my own quiet. | think it a merit, if | can 
take off any man from grating or ſatirical fubjeQs, merely 
on the ſcore of Party: and it is the greateſt vanity of my 
life that I've contributed to turn my Lord Bolingbroke to 
ſubjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his pen. Dr. 
's Book is what I can't commend fo much as Dean 
Rerkley's *, tho? it has m- 1y things ingenious in it, and 
is not deficient in the writing part: but the whole bock, 
tho” he meant it ad Populum, is, I think, purely ad Ulerum. 
fo eng eng yo agg.» Se 


9 Call'd The Aſinate Phil:ſopber. 
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8 1 


re mn. 


Dublin, March 19, 1729. 


Deny it. I do write to you according to the old ſti- 

pulation, for, when you kept your old company, when 
I writ to one I writ to all. But I am ready to enter into 
a new bargain fince you are got into a new world, and 
will anſwer all your letters. You are firſt to preſent my 
moſt humble reipects to the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, and 
let her know that I never dine without thinking of her, 
although it be with ſome difficulty that I can obey her 
when I dine with forks that have but two prongs, and 
when the ſauce is not very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe 
tell her Grace that ſhe is a general toaſt among all honeſt 
folks here, and particularly at the Deanry, even in the 
face of my Whig ſubjects.—I will leave my money in 
Lord Bathurft's hands, and the management of it (for want 
of better) in yours: and pray keep the intereſt-money in 
a bag wrapt up and ſealed by itſelf, for fear of your own 
fingers under your careleſſneſs. Mr Pope talks of you as 
a perfect ſtranger ; but the different purtuits and manners 
and intereſts of life, as fortune has pleaſed to diſpoſe them, 
will never ſuffer thoſe to live 2 nn who by their in- 
elinations ought never to part. I hope when you are rich 
enough, you will have ſome little oeconomy of your own 


* Found among Mr, Gay's papers, and return'd to Dr. Swift by the Duke 


of Queenſberry and Mr, Pope. ; 
| | IN 
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in town or country, and be able to give your friend a pint 
of Port; for the domeſtic ſeaſon of life will come on. I 
had never much hopes of you vampt Play, although Mr. 
Pope ſeem'd to have, and although it were ever ſo good: 
But you ſhould have done like the Parſons, and chang'd 
your Text, I mean the Title, and the names of the perſons, 
After all, it was an effect of idleneſs, for you are in the 
prime of life, when invention and judgment go together. 
1 wiſh you had 100 /. a year more for horſes -I ride and 
walk whenever good weather invites, and am reputed the 
beſt walker in this town and five miles round. I writ late- 
ly to Mr. Pope: I wiſh you had a little Villakin in his 
neighbourhood ; but you are yet too volatile, and any 
Lady with a coach and fix horſes would carry you to Japan, 


* 


_— 


LETTAL 
Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 


HEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's time 
went abroad upon his Ambaſſies, the Miniſtry told 
me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they were forced to write 
at him by. gueſs, becauſe they knew not where to write 10 
him. This is my caſe with you : ſometimes in Scotland, 
ſometimes at Hamwalks, ſometimes God knows where. 
You are a man of buſineſs, and not at leiſure for inſignifi- 
cant correſpondence It was I got you the employment of 
being my Lord Duke's premier Mini/tre : for his Grace hav- 
ing heard how good a manager you were of my revenue, 
thought you fit to be entruſted with ten taleats, I have 
had twenty times a ſtrong inclination to ſpend a ſummer 

near Salibery lions, having rode over them more than 
once, and with a young parſon of Saliſbury reckoned twice 
the ſtones of Stone-henge, which are either ninety- two 
or ninety-three, I deſire to euer my moſt humble ac- 
knowledgments to my Lady Ducheſs in return of her ci- 
vility. 5 hear an ill thing, that the is matre pulchra fila 
pulchrior : I never ſaw her fince ſhe was a girl, and would 
be angry ſhe ſhould exel her mother, who was long my 
principal Goddeſs, 1 defire you will tell her Grace, that 
the ill-management of forks is not to be help'd when they 
are only bidental, which happens in all poor houſes, eſpe + 
cially thoſe of Poets ; upon which account a knife was ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary at Mr. Pope's, where it was morally im- 
poſſible with a bidential fork to convey a morſel of beef, 
| with 


$5 [L. ETTERS TO AND 
with the incumbrance of muſtard and turnips, into your 
mouth at once, And her Grace hath coſt me thirty pounds 
to provide Tridents for fear of offending her, which ſum I 
dehre ſhe will pleaſe to return me.— I am fick enough to 
go to the Bath, but have not hcard it will be good for my 
diſorder. I have a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 200/. next 
ſummer in France: I am glad have it, for there is hardly 
twice that ſum left in this kingdom. You want no ſettle- 
ment (J call the family where you live, and the foot you 
are upon, a ſettlement) till you increaſe your fortune to 
what will ſupport you with eaſe and plenty, a good houſe 
and a garden. The want of this I much dread for you: 
For I have often known a She-couſin of a good family 
and ſmall fortune, paſſing months among all her relations, 
Kving in plenty, and taking her circles, till ſhe grew an 
old Maid, and every body weary of her. Mr. Pope com- 

lains of ſeldom ſeeing you; but the evil is unavoidable, 
Fe different circumſtances of life have always ſeparated thoſe 
whom friendſhip would join : God hath taken care of this, 
to prevent any progreſs, towards real happineſs here, Which 
would make life more defirable, and dcath too dreadful. 
I hope you have now one advantage that you always want- 
ed before, and the want of which made your friends as un- 
eaſy as it did yourſelf; I mean the removal of that ſoli - 
citude about your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your 
thoughts and diſturb'd your converſation. For if it be true 
what Mr. Pope ſeriouſly tells wwe, you will have opportu- 
nity. of ſaving every groat of the intereſt you receive; and 
ſo by the time he and you grow weary of each other, you 
will be able to paſs the reſt of your winelefs life in eaſe 
and plenty, with the. additional triumphal comfort of 
never having receiv'd a penny from thoſe taſteleſs un- 
grateful people from whom you deſerv'd ſo much, and 
who deſerve no better Geniuſes than thoſe by whom 
they are celebrated, —If you {ce Mr. Ceſar, preſent my 
humble ſervice to him, and let him know that the 
ſcrub Libel printed againſt me here, and reprinted in 
London, for which he ſhewed a kind concern to a friend 
of us both, was written by myſelf and ſent to a Whig- 

rinter : It was in the ſtyle and genius of ſuch ſcoundrels, 
when the humour of libelling ran in this ſtrain againſt a 
friend of mine whom you know, —But my paper is ended. 
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| Dublin, Nov. 19, 1730. 
1 Writ to you a long letter about a fortnight paſt, con- 


cluding you were in London, from whence I underſtood 


one of your former was dated: Nor did | imagine you were 
gone back to Aim{bury ſo late in the year, at which a- 
fon I take the Country to be only a ſcene for thoſe who 
have been ill- uſed by a Court on account of their V irtnes ; 
which is a ſtate of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe it 
is not accompanied by Envy, although nothing deſerves it 
more, I would ladly ſell a Dukedom to lotie favour in 
the manner their Graces have done. I believe my Lord 
Carteret, ſince he is no longer Lieutenant, may not with 
me ill, and I have told him often thatT only hated him as a 
Lieutenant: I confeſs he had a genteeler manner of bind- 
ing the chains of this kingdom than moſt of his predeceſ- 
ſors, and 1 confeſs at the {ame time that he had, fix times, 
a regard to my recommendation by preferring ſo many of 
my friends in the church ; the two laſt a&s of his favour 
were to add to the dignities of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stop- 
ford, the laſt of whom was by you and Mr. Pope put into 
Mr. Pultney's hands. I told you in my laſt, that a con- 
tinuance of giddineſs (though not in a violent degree) pre- 
vented my thoughts of England at preſent. For in my 
caſe a domeſtic life is neceſſary, where I cam with the Cen- 
turion ſay to my ſervant, Go, and he goeth, and Do this, 
and he doeth it. I now hate all people whom I cannot 
command, and conſequently a Duchets is at this time the 
hatefulleſt Lady in the world to me, one only excepted, 
and I beg her Grace's pardon for that exception, for, in 
the way f mean, her Grace is ten thouſand times more hate- 
ful. I confeſs I begin to apprehend you will ſquander my 
money, becauſe I hope you never leſs wanted it; and if 
you go on with ſuccets for two years longer, I fear I ſhall 
not have'a farthing of it left. The Doctor hath ill inform- 
ed me, who ſays that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief 
Poetical Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf talks like a Phi- 
loſopher and one wholly retir'd. But the vogue of our few 
honeſt folks here is, that Duck is abſolutely ro ſucceed 
Euſden in the laurel, the contention being between Con- 
cannen or Theobald, or ſome other Hero of the Dunciad. 
I never charged you for not talking, but the dubious ſtate 
of your affairs in thoſe days was too much the ſubje&, and 
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their quality, the greater were their advances. 


firm you are miſtaken, which 
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] wiſh the Ducheſs had been the voucher of your amend- 
ment. Nothing ſo much contributed to my eaſe as the 
turn of affairs after the Queen's death ; by which all m 

hopes being cut off, I could have no ambition left, unleſs 
I would have been a greater raſcal than happened to ſuit 


with my temper. I therefore {at down quietly at my mor- 


fel, adding only thereto a Eee of hatred to all ſue- 
ceeding Meaſures and Miniſtries by way of ſauce to reliſh 
my meat: And I confeis one point of 9 0 in my La- 
dy Ducheſs's life hath added much poignancy 1 it. There 
is a good Iriſh practical bull towards the end of your letter, 
where you ſpend a dozen lines in telling me you muſt leave 


.off, that you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to write, 


and ſo | proceed tO within two or three lines of the bot- 
tom; though I would have remitted you my 200 /. to 
have left piace for as many more. | 2 


To the Ducheſs. 

Madam, | 
My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of ręſpect, 
like receiving your Grace at the bottom of the ſtairs. I 


am glad you know your duty; for it hath been a known 


and eſtabliſh'd rule above twenty years in England, that 


the firſt advances hath been conſtantly made me by all 


Ladies who aſpir'd to my acquaintance, and the Fes 
er, 
know not by what weakneſs, I have condeſcenged edel 
ouſly to diſpenſe with you upon this important article. 
Though Mr. Gay will tell you that a nameleſs perſon ſent 
me ele ven meſſages before I would yield to a viſit: I mean 
a perſon to whom he is infinitely obliged, for being the 
occaſion of the happineſs he now enjoys under the protec- 


tion and favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace At the 


ſame time, I cannot forbear telling you, Madam, that 


vou area little imperious in your manner of making 12. 
-a - 


advances. You ſay, perhaps [ou ſhall not like me; I af 
| can plainly demonftrate : 
for I have certain intelligence, that another perſon diſlikes 


me of late, with whoſe likings yours have not for ſome 


time paſt gone together. However, if L ſhall ONEy have 


the honour to attend your Grace, I will out of fear and 


prudence appear as yain as I can, that I may not know 


your thoughts of me. This is your own direction, but *# 


was needleis: For Diogenes himſelf would be yain, to have 
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received the honour of being one moment of his life in the 


- 


thoughts of your Grace. 
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3 Dublin, April 13; 1731. 
OUR ſituation is an odd one; the Duchess is your 
Treaſurer, and Mr Pope tells me you are the Duke's. 
And I had gone a good way in ſome Verſes on that occa- 
fion, preſcribing leſſons to direct your conduct, in a ne- 
gative way, not to do fo and ſo, etc. like other Treafu- 
rers; how to deal with Servants, Tenaats, or neighbour- 
ing Squires, which I take ro be Courtiers, Parliaments, 
and Princes in alliance, and ſo the parallel goes on, but. 
grows too long to plcaſe me; I prove that Poets are the 
fitteſt perſons to be treaſurers and managers to great per- 
ſons, from their virtue, and contempt of money, ctc,— 
Pray, why did you not get a new heel to your ſhoe ? un- 
leſs you would make your court at St. James's by affecting 
to imitate the Prince Lilliput. - But the reſt of For let- 
ter being wholly taken up in a very bad character of the 
Ducheſs, I thall ſay no more to you, but apply myſelf to 
her Grace. | 


Madam, fince Mr. Gay, affirms, that you love to have 
your own way, and fince | have the ſame perfection; I 
will ſettle that matter immediately, to prevent thoſe ill 
conſequences he apprehends. Your Grace hall have your 
own way, in all places except your own houſe, and the 
domains about it. There and there only I expe& to have 
mine, fo that you have all the world to reign, in, bating 
only two or three hundred acres, and two or three Houles 
in town and country. I will likewiſe, out of my ſpevial 
grace, certain knowledge, and mere motion, allow you 
to be in the right againſt all human kind, except mylelf, 
and to be never in the wrong but when you differ form rae, 
You ſhall have a greater privilege in the third article of 
ſpeaking your mind; which I ſhall gracioully allow you 
now and then to do even to myſelf, and only rebuke you 
when it does not pleaſe me. | 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's letter, 
which having not read this fortnight (having been out of 
town, and not daring to truſt mytelf with the carriage of 
it) the preſumptuous manner in which you begin had ilipt 
out of my memory. But I forgive you to the ſeventeenth 
line, where you begin to banith me for ever, by demand- 
ing me toanſiverall the good character ſome partial friends 

2 . | have 


ww. 
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Which however [ think was a ſign of my ill-judgment, 


dient and moſt humble ſervant, etc. 
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have given me. Madam, I have lived ſixteen years in Ire- 


land, with only an intermiſſion of two ſummers in Eng- 
land; and conſequently am fifty years older than I wag 


at the Queen's death, and fifty thouſand times duller, and 


fifty million times more peeviſh, perverſe and moroſe; ſo 
that under thele diſadvantages I can only pretend to excel 
all your other acquaintance about ſome twenty bars length. 

Pray, Madam, have you a clear voice? and will you let 
me fit at your left hand at leaſt within three of you, for 
of two bad ears, my right is the beſt? My Groom tells 


me that he likes your park, but your houſe is too little, 


Can the parſon of the pariſh play at backgammon, and 
hold his tongue? is any one of your Women a good nurſe 


if I ſhould fancy myſelf fick for four and twenty hours 7 


ow many days will you maintain me and my equipage ? 


When theſe preliminaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor 


very ſick, or dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if i 
do not attend you at Aimſbury. For I profeſs you are 
the firſt lady that ever I deſired to ſee, ſince the firſt of 
Auguſt 1714, and I have forgot the date when that defire 
grew ſtrong upon me, but I know I was not then in Eng- 
land, elſe i would have gone on foot for that happineſs as 
far as to your houſe in Scotland, But I can ſoon recolleQ the 


time, by aſking ſome Ladies here the month, the day, 


and the hour when I began to endure their 1 


or 
I do not perceive they mend in any thing but envying or 


| admiring your Grace, I dillike nothing in your letter but 


an affected apology for bad writing, bad ipelling, and a 


bad pen, which you 1 Mr. Gay found fault with, 


wherein you affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you 


affront yourſelf, Falſe ſpelling is only excuſable in a 


Chambermaid, for I would not pardon it in any of your 
waiting-women.—Pray God preſerve your Grace and fa- 


mily, and give me leave to expect that you will be ſo juſt 


to remember me among thoſe who have the greateſt regard 


for virtue, goodneſs, prudence, courage, and generolity ; 


after which you muſt conclude that I am with the greateſt 
reſpect and gratitude, Madam, your Gracc's moſt obe- 


To Mr. Gav. 


1 have juft got yours of February 24, with a poſtſcript 
by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for him: I find Mr, 
Fope dictated to you the firſt part, and with great . 
2 25 ; | culty 
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eulty ſome days after added the reſt, I ſee his weakneſs by 
kis hand-writing. How much does his philoſophy ex- 
ceed mine? I could net bear to lee him: I will write to 
bim ſoon. l 


r 


LETTFTER:- N 


Dublin, June 29, 1731. 
EVER fince I received your letter I have been upon 2 


balance about going to England, and landing at Briſ- 
tol, to paſs a month at Aimtbury, as the Ducheſs hath 
given me leave. But many difficulties have interfered ; 
fixft, | thought I had done with my law-ſuit, and ſo did 
all my lawyers, but my adverſary, after being in appear- 
ance a Proteſtant theſe twenty years, hath declared he 
was always a Papiſt, and conlequently by the law here, 
cannot buy nor (I think) fell ; ſo that I am at ſea again, 
for almoſt all I am worth, But I have ſtill a worſe evils 
for the giddineſs I was ſubject to, inſtead of coming ſel- 
dom and violent, now conflanily attends me more or leſs, 
tho? in a more peaceable manner, yet ſuch as will not 
qualify me to live among the young and healthy : And 
the Duchels in all her youth, ſpirit, and grandeur, will 
make a very ill nurſe, and her women not much better. 
Valetudinarians muſt live where they can command, and 
ſcold ; I muſt have horſes to ride, I muſt go to bed and rife 
when I pleaſe, and live where all mortals are ſubſervieat to 
me. I muſt talk nonſenſe when I pleaſe, and all who are 
preſent muſt commend it. I muſt ride thrice a week, and 

walk three or four miles beſides, every day. | 
I always told you Mr. was good for nothing but to 
be a rank Courtier. I care not whether he ever writes to 
me or no. He and you may tell this to the Ducheſs, and 
J hate to ſee you fo charitable, and ſuch a Cully; and yet 

I love you for it, becauſe I am one myſelf, 
You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom : If you like 
Mrs. — why do you not command her to take you? if 
ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſuing; you do her too 
much honour ; ſhe hath neither ſenſe nor taſte, if ſhe dares 
to refuſe you, though ſhe had ten thouſand pounds. I 
do not remember to ſhe told you of thanks that you have 
not given, nor do | underſtand your meaning, and I am 
ſure J had never the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf, If I 
am your friend, it is for my own reputation, and from a 
; | principle 
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principle of ſelf-love, and I do ſometimes reproach you | 
for not honouring me by letting the world know we are” 
friends. 

I ſee very well how matters go with the Ducheſs in re- 
gard to me. I heard her ſay, Mr. Gay, fill your letter 


to the Dean, that there may be no room for me, the fro- 


lick is gone far enough, I have writ thrice, I will do no 
more; if the man has a mind to come, let him come; what 
a clutter is here? poſitively I will not write a ſyllable 
more. She is an ungrateful Ducheſs conſidering how 
many adorers I have procured her here, over and above 
the thouſands the had before. I cannot allow you rich 
enough till you are worth 7000 /. which will bring you 
300 per annum, and this will maintain you, with the per- 
quiſite of ſpunging while you are young, and when you 
are old will afford you a pint of port at night, two ter- 
vants, and an old maid, a little garden, and pen and ink 
— provided you live in the country — Have you no 
ſcheme either in verſe or proſe ? The Ducheſs ſhould keep 
you at hard meat, and by that means force you to write; 


and ſo I have done with you, 


Madam, | 
Since 1 began to grow old, I have found all ladies be- 


come inconſtant, without any reproach from their con- 
ſcience. It I wait on you, I declare that one of your wo- 


men (which ever it is that has defigns upon a Chaplain) 


muſt be my nurſe, if I happen to be ſick or peeviſh at 
your houſe, and in that cate you muſt 57589 gut iy do- 
mineering Claim till I recover. Your omitting the uſual 
appendix to Mr. Gay's letters bath done me infinite miſ- 
chief here; for while you continued them, you would 
wonder how civil the Ladies here were to me, and how 
much they have altered ſince. I dare not confeſs that 1 
have deſcended ſo low as to write to your Grace, after the 
abominable negle& you have been guilty of; for if they 
bat ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all, One of them, 


who had an inkling of the matter (your Grace will hardly 


tzeve it) refufed to beg my pardon upon her knees, for 
eee neglekting to make my rice-milk.— Pray, conſider 
ti:is, and do your duty, or dread. the conſequence. I 
promiſe you hall have your will fix minutes every hour 
at Aimibury, and ſeven in London, while I am in health: 
but if 1 e be ſick, I muſt govern to a ſecond. Yet 
properly ſpeaking, there is no man alive with ſo 1 

| trutl 
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Aug. 28, 173t. 
VO and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for, I profeſs, 
> I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the hand-writing of 
either. I think her Grace writes more like you than her- 
ſelf, and that you write more like her Grace than your- 
ſelf. I would ſwear*he beginning of your letter writ by. 
the Ducheſs, though it is to paſs for yours; becauſe therg 
is a curſed lie in it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, 
and beſides it perfectly reſembles the part ſhe owns. I wall 
likewiſe ſwear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe 1s written by the 
Ducheſs, is your hand; and thus I am puzzled and per- 
plexed between you, but I will go on in the innocency of 
my own heart. 1 am got eight miles from our famous 
metropolis, to a country Parſon's, to whom I lately gave 2 
City-living, ſuch as an Engliſh Chaplain would leap at. F 
retired hither for the public good, having two great works 
in hand; One to reduce the whole politeneſs, wit, hu⸗ 
mour, and ſtyle of England, intoa ſhort ſyſtem, for the uſe 
of all perſons of quality, and particularly the maids o 
honour *. The other is of almoft equal importance; 
may call it the whole duty of ſervants, in about twenty 
_ ſeveral ſtations, from the Reward and waiting-womat 
down'to the ſcullion and pantry-boy .I believe no mor- 
tal had ever ſuch fair invitations, as to be happy in the beſt 
company of England. [ wiſh I had liberty to print your 
etter with my own comments upon it, There was a fel- 
low in Ireland, who from a ſhoe-boy grew to be ſeyeral times 
one of the chief governors, wholly illiterate, and with 
ardly common ſenſe ; A Lord Lieutenant told the firſt 
ing George, that he was the greateſt ſubje& he had ig 
both kingdoms ; and truly this character was gotten and 
preſerved by his never appearing in England, which 
was the only wile thing he ever did, except purchaſing ſix- 
deen thouſand pounds a year—Why, you need not Rare x 
it is eaſily apply'*d : I muſt be abſent, in order to Bache 
my credit with her Grace, —Lo here comes in the Ducheſs 


* Wagftleff's Dialogues of polite Conwerſaticn, publiſhed ja his life-time. 
+ An imperfedt thing of this kind, calſed Direttions ie ſervants in general, has 
been publiſhed frncs his death fee £0 Tots + 9B 
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again (I know her by her dd's; but am a fool for diſco- 
vering my Art) to defend herſelf againft my conjecture of 
what the ſaid —Madam, I will imitate your Grace and 
write to you upon the ſame line. I own it is a baſe un- ro- 
mantic ſpirit in me, to ſuſpend the honour of waiting at 
your Grace's feet, till I can finiſh a paultry law-ſuit. It 
concerns indeed almoſt my whole fortune; it is equal to 
half Mr. Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's, and about 
fix weeks rent of your Grace's. This curſed accident 
hath drill'd away the whole ſummer. But, Madam, un- 
derftand one thing, that J take all your jronical civilities 


zn a literal ſenſe, and whenever] have the honour to attend 
Jou, ſhall expect them to be literally perform'd : though 


perhaps I ſhall find it hard to prove your hand-writing in 
a Court of juftice 5 but that will not be much for your 
credit. How miſerably hath your Grace been miſtaken 
in thinking to avoid Envy by running into exile, where 
it haunts you more than ever it did even at Court? Non 
te civitas, non regia domus in exilium miſerunt, ſed tu utruſgue. 


So ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) or ſo he might have 
faid 4 


I am told that the Craftſman in one of his papers is of- 
fended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the laſt edition 
of the Dunciad ; and I was aſked whether you and Mr. 
Pope were as good friends to the new diſgraced perſon 
as formerly ? This I knew nothing of, but ſuppoſed it 
was the conſequence of ſome miftake, As to writing, 
I look on you juſt in the prime of life for it, the very ſea- 
fon when judgment and invention draw together. But 
ſchemes are perfectly accidental; ſome will appear barren 
of hints and matter, but prove to be fruitful ;/ and others 
the contrary : And what you ſay, is paſt doubt, that e- 
very one can beſt find hints for himſelf: though it is poſ- 


'fible that ſometimes a friend may give you a lucky one 


juſt ſuited to your own imagination. But all this is almoſt 
paſt with me ; my invention and judgment are perpetually 
at fiſty-cuffs, all they have quite difabled each other: 
and the meereſt trifles | ever wrote are ſerious philoſophi- 
cal lucubrations, in compariſon to what I now buſy my- 


ſelf about; as (to ſpeak in the author's phraſe) the world 


may one day fee ®. 


His ludicrous prediction was, ſince his death, and very much to his diſ- 
honour, ſeriouſly fuifiiled, in collecting tcgether, and publiſhing every folly 
that fell from his pen, in this diſabled ſtate of his wit, as he bimſelf repreſents 
it 10 be; and which, the productions of it amply verify. This treatment of 
fo great a Genius for a little paultry Jucre, well deſcrves the indignation of the 
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L ET TEREY 
Sept. to, 1731. 


1 F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of it on ac- 
count of your health; but ] know your arts of patch- 
ing up a journey between ftage-coaches and friends 
coaches : , are as arrant a cockney as any hoſier in 
Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt with two cravats, and as many 
handkerchiefs, make up your equipage ; and as for a night- 
gown, it is clear from Homer, that Agamemnon role 
without one. | have often had it in my head to put it in- 
to yours, that you ought tohave ſome great work ia ſcheme, 
which may take up ſeven years to finiſh, befides two or 
three under ones, that may add another thouſand pound 
to your ſtock ; and then I that be in leſs pain about you. 
I know you can find dinners, but you love twelve-penn 
coaches too well, without confidering that the intereſt of 
a whole thouſand pounds brings you but half a crown a 
day. I find a greater longing than ever to come amongſt 
ou; and reaſon good, when I am teazed with Dukes 
and Ducheſſes for a viſit, all my demands comply'd with, 
and all excuſes cut off, You rememember, O happy 
«© Don Quixote! Queens held his horſe, and Ducheſſes 
46 pulled off his armour,” or ſomething to that purpoſe. 
He was a mean ſpirited fellow; I can ſay ten times 
more ; O happy, etc. ſuch a Ducheſs was defigned to 
attend him, and ſuch a Duke invited him to command 
his palace. Nam iſtes reges ceteros memorare nalo, hominum 
mendicabulu: go read your Plautus, and obſerve Stro- 
bilus vaporing after he had found the pot of gold. — 
I will have nothing to do with that Lady; 1 have 
long hated her on your account, and the more, becaule 
you are ſo forgiving as not to hate her; however, the has 
good qualities enough to make her eſteem'd; but not one 
grain of feeling. I only wiſh ſhe were a fool. I have been 
ſeveral months writing near five hundred lines on a pleaſant 
ſubject, only to tell what my friends and enemies will tay 
on me after I am dead *. I ſhall finiſh it ſoon, for I add 
two lines every week, and blot out four, and alter eight. 
J have brought in you and my other friends, as well as 
enemies and detractors. It is a great comfort to fee how 
corruption and ill- conduct are inſtrumental in uniting 
Virtuous perſons and Lovers of their country of all deno- 
This has been publiſhed, and is among the beſt of his poems. 
Vol. IV. 2 mi nations; 
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minations: Whigand Tory, High and Low-church, as ſoon 
as they are left to think freely, all joining in opinion. If 
this be diſaffection, pray God ſend me always among the 
diſaffeQed ? and 1 heartily with you joy of your ſcurvy treat- 
ment at Court, which hath given you leiſure to cultivate 
both publick and private Virtue, neither of them likely 
to be ſoon met with within the walls of St. James's or Weſt- 
minſter.—But I muſt here diſmiſs you, that I may pay my 
acknowledgments to the Duke for the great honour he hath 
done me. | 


Ay Lord, 


I could have ſworn that my Pride would be always able 
to preſerve me from Vanity; of which I have been in great 
danger to be guilty for ſome months paſt, firſt by the con- 
duct of my Lady Ducheſs, and now by that of your Grace, 
which had like to finiſh the work : and I ſhould certainly 
have gone about ſhewing my letters under the charge of ſe- 
creſy to every blab of my acquaintance; if I could have 
the leaſt hope of prevailing on any of them to believe that 
a man in fo obſcure a corner, quite thrown out of the pre- 
ſent world, and within a few ſteps of the next, ſhould re- 
ceive ſuch condeſcending invitations, from two ſuch per- 
ſons, to whom he 1s an utter ſtranger, and who know no 
more of him than what they. have heard by the partial re- 
preſentations of a friend. But in the mean time, I muft 
defire your Grace not to flatter yourſelf, that I waited for 
Your Conſent to accept the invitation. I muſt be ignorant 
indeed not to know, that the Ducheſs, ever fince you met, 
hath been moſt politically employed in increafing thoſe 
forces, and ſharpizg thoſe arms with which ſhe ſubdued you 
at firſt, and to which, the braver and the wiſer you grow, 
you will more and more ſubmit, Thus I know mylelf on 
the ſecure fide, and it was a mere piece of good manners to 
inſert that clauſe, of which you have taken the advantage. 
But as I cannot forbear informing your Grace, that the 
Ducheſs's great ſecret in her art e hath been 
to reduce both your wills into one; ſo J am content, in 
due obſervance to the forms of the world, to return my 
moſt humble thanks to your Grace for ſo great a favour as 
you are pleaſed to offer me, and which nothing but impoſ- 
fibilities ſhall prevent me from receiving, fince I am, with 
the greateft reaſon, truth, and reſpet, my Lord, your 

Grace's moſt obedient, etc, | 


7 Madam 


$ 
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J have conſulted all the learned in occult ſciences of my 
acquaintance, and have ſat up eleven nights to diſcover 
the meaning of thoſe two hieroglyphical lines in your 
Grace's hand at the bottom of the laſt Aimſbury letter, 
but all in vain. Only n 'tis agreed, that the language is 
Coptic, and a very profound Behmiſt aſſures me, the ſtyle 
is poetic, containing an invitation from a very great per- 
ſon of the female ſex to a ſtrange kind of man whom ſhe 
never ſaw; and this is all I can find, which after ſo many 
former invitations, will ever confirm me in that reſpect, 

wherewith Lam, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient, 
etc. | ONT. 


LET FER WYLs 


Mr. Gay to Dr. Swirr. 


Decemb. 1, 1731. 


You us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I would not 

let you ſpeak: you may now be eyen with me, and 
take it out in writing. If you don't ſend to me now and 
then, the poſt-office will think me of no conſequence, for 
I have no correſpondent but you. You may keep as far 
from us as you pleaſe, you cannot be forgotten by thoſe who 
ever knew you, and therefore pleaſe me by ſometimes 
thewing that I am not forgot by you. I have nothing to 
take me off from my friendſhip to you: I feek no new ac- 
quaintance, and court no favour : I ſpend no ſhillings in 
coaches or chairs to levees or great viſits, and, as I don't 
want the affiſtance of ſome that I formerly converſed with, 
1 will not ſo much as ſeem to ſeek to be a dependant. As 
to my ſtudies, I have not been entirely idle, though I 
cannot ſay that I have yet perfected any thing. What I. 
have done is ſomething in the way of thoſe fables I have 
already publiſhed. All the money I get is by ſaving, ſo 
that by habit there may be ſome hopes (if I grow richer) 
of my becoming a miſer. All miſers have their excuſes ; 
the motive to my parſimony is independance. If I were 
to be repreſented by the Ducheſs (ſhe is ſuch a downright 
niggard for me) this character might not be allow'd me; 
but I really think T am covetous enough for any who lives 
at the court end of the town, and who is as poor as my- 
delf; for I don't pretend that I am equally faving with 
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S——k. Mr. Lewis deſired you might be told that he 
hath five pounds of yours in his hands, which he fancies 
pov may have forgot, for he will hardly allow that a 
ſerſe - man can have a juſt knowledge of his own affairs. 
When you got rid of your law-ſuit, I was in hopes that 
you had got your own. and was tree from every vexation 
of the law; but Mr, Pope tells me you are not entirely out 
of your perplexity, tho' you haye the ſecurity now in your 
own poiletton ; but ſtill your cafe is not fo bad as Captain 
Gulliver's, who was ruined by having a decree for him 
with coſts. I have had an 1njunQtion for me againſt pi- 
rating bookſellers, which I am ture to get nothing by, and 
| will, 1 fear, in the end, drain me of forme money. When 
1 began this proſecution, I fancy'd there would be ſome 
end of it; but the law till goes on, and *tis probable 1 
{ſhall ſome time cr other ſee an Attorney's bill as long as 
the Book. Poor Duke Diſney, is dead, and hath left what 
he had among his friends, among whom are Lord Boling- 
broke 50. Mr. Pelham 5007. Sir William Wyndham's 
youngelt fon 5007. Gen. Hill 500/, Lord Maſſam's ſon 
Joo l. | 

You: have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe with; 
they know they gratify me, when they remember you; 
but I really think they do it purely for your own fake. I 
am ſatisfied with the love and friendſhip of good men, and 
envy not the demerits of thoſe who are moſt conſpicuoufly 
diſtinguiſn'd. Therefore as I ſet a juſt value upon your 
friendihip, you cannot pleaſe me more than letting me 
now and then know that you remember me (the only ſa- 
tis faction of diſtant friends 2 | 


P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a very 
dull one; and yet what you will think the worſt of it, is 
what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write in an head- ach 
which has laſted three days. I am never ill but | think of 
our ailments, and repine that they mutually hinder our 
8 together: tho” in one point I am apt to differ from 
you, tor you ſhun your friends when you are in thoſe cir- 
cumiſtances, and 1 defire them; your way is the more 
generous, mine the more tender. Lady — took your let- 
ter very kindly, for I had prepared her to expect no an- 
ſwer under a twelve-month; but kindneſs perhaps is a 
word not applicable to courtiers. However ſhe is an ex- 
traordinary woman there, who will do you common ju- 
Nice. For God's ſake, why all this ſcruple about Lord 
B— ' keeping your horſes, who has a park; or about 
2 | my 
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my keeping you on a pint of wine a day? We are infinite- 
ly richer chan you imagine: John Gay ſhall help me to 
entertain you, tho' you come like King Lear with fifty 
knights — Tho” ſuch proſpects as I wiſh, cannot now be 
formed for fixing you with us, time may provide better 
before you part again: the old Lord may die, the benefice 
may drop, or, at worſt, you ma carry me into Ireland. 
You will fee a work of Lord B-—*s and one of mine: 
which, with a juſt neglect of the preſent age, conſult only 
poſterity ; and, with a noble ſcorn of politics, aſpire to 
philoſophy. I am glad you reſolve to meddle no more 
with the low concerns and 1ntereftsof Parties, even of Coun- 
tries (for Countries are but larger Parties) Quid verum 
atque decens curare, et regare, naſtrum fit. I am much pleaſed 
with your deſign upon Rochefoucault's maxim, pray 
finiſh it *. 1 am happy whenever you join our names toge- 
ther: ſo would Dr. Arbuthnot be, but at this time he can 
be pleaſed with nothing; for his darling fon is dying in all 
probability, by the melancholy account I received this 
morning. | 

The paper you aſk me about is of little value. It might 
have been a ſeaſonable fatire upon the ſcandalous language 
and paſſion with which men of condition have ſtoop'd to 
treat one another: ſurely they ſacrifice too much to the 
people, when they ſacrifice their own characters, families, 
etc. to the diverſion of that rabble of readers. I agree 
with you in my contempt of moſt popularity, fame, etc. 
even as a writer Jam cool in it, and whenever you fee 
what I am now writing, you'll be convinced I would pieaſe 
but a few, and (if I could) make mankind leſs admirers, 
and greater Reaſoners +, I ſtudy much more to render 
my own portion of Being eaſy, and to keep this peeviſh 
frame of the human body in good humour. Infirmities 
have not quite unmann'd me, and it will delight you to 
hear they are not increas'd, tho* not diminiſh d. I thank 
God, I do not very much want people to attend me, tho? 
my Mother now cannot. When I am ſick, I lie dowa: 
when I am better, I riſe up: I am uſed to the head- ach, 
etc, If greater pains arrive (ſuch as my late rheumatiſm) 
the ſervants bathe and plaſter me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifics 
me, and I bear it, becauſe I muſt. This is the evil of Na- 
ture, not of Fortune. I am juſt now as well as when you 
was here: | pray God you were no worſe. I ſmcerely wiſh 


Ihe Poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim of Roche ſoucault. 
It is one of the beit of his Performances: But very charaQeriltic, 
+ The Poem he mans is the Zffay Mu. 
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my life were paſt near you, and, ſuch as it is, I would not 
repine at it. — All you mention remember you, and with 
you here, 5 


— dl. 
1 * — 


LKESSETER Tun. 
Dr. Swir r to Mr. Ga x. 


4 Dublin, May 4, 1732. 

1 Am now as lame as when you writ your letter, and al- 

moſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for want of that limb 
from my Lady Ducheſs, which you promis'd, and without 
which I wonder how it could limp hither, I am not ina con- 
dition to make a true ſtep even on Aimſbury Downs, and il 
declare thatacorporeal falſe tepis worſe than a political one; 
nay worſe than a thouſand political ones, for which I appeal 
to Courts and Miniſters, who hobble on and proſper, with- 
out the ſenſe of feeling. To talk of riding and walking is 
inſulting me, for I can as ſoon fly as do either. It is your 
pride or lazineſs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town 
expenſive. No honour is loſt by walking in the dark; and 
in the day, you may beckon a black-guard boy under a 
gate, near your viliting-place, (experts crede) fave eleven- 
pence, and get half a crown's worth of health. The worſt of 
my preſent misfortune is, that I eat and drink, and candigeſt 
neither for want of exerciſe ; and, to increaſe my miſery, 
the knaves are ſure to find me at home, and make huge 
void ſpaces in' my cellars. I congratulate with you for 
lofing your Great acquaintance ;. in ſuch a caſe, philoſophy 
teaches that we muſt ſubmit, and be content with Good 
ones. I like Lord Cornbury's refuſing his penſion, but I 
demur at his being elected for Oxford; which, I con- 
ceive, is wholly e and entirely devoted to new 
principles: ſo it appeared to me the two laſt times I was 


I find by the whole caſt of your letter, that you are as 
giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe of Mr. Pope, 


Who hath always loved a domeſtic life from his youth. 1 


was going to with you had ſome little place that you could 
call your own, bur, I profeſs, I do not know you well e- 
nough to contrive any one ſyſtem of life that would pleaſe 

ou. You pretend to preach up riding and walking to the 
Ducheſs, yet, from my knowledge of you after twenty 
years, you always joined a violent defire of perpetually 
* | 8 | ihifting 
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ſhifting places and company, with a rooted lazineſs, and 
an utter impatience of fatigue. A coach and fix horſes is 
the utmoſt exerciſe you can bear, and this only when you 
can fill it with ſuch company as is beſt ſuited to your 
taſte, and how glad would you be if it could waft you in 
the air to avoid jolting ? while I, who am ſo much later in 
life, can, or at leaſt could, ride 500 miles on a trotting 
horſe, You mortally hate writing, only becauſe it is the 
thing you chiefly ought to do; as well to keep up the 
vogue you have in the world, as to make you eaſy in your 
fortune: you are merciful to every thing but money, your 
beſt friend, whom you treat with inhumanity. Be aſſured, 
I will hire people to watch all your motions, and to return 
me a faithful account. Tell me, have you cured your Ab- 
ſence of mind? can you attend to trifles ? can you at Aimſ- 
bury write domeſtic libels to divert the family and neigh- 
bouring {quires for five miles round? or venture fo far on 
horſeback, without apprehending a ſtumble at every ftep ? 
can you ſet the footmen a-laughing as they wait at dinner? 
and do the Ducheſs's women admire your wit? in what 
eſteem are you with the Vicar of the pariſh ? can you play 
with him at back-gammon ? have the farmers found out 
that you cannot diſtinguiſh rye from barley, or an oak 
from a crab-tree ? You are ſenſible that I know the full 
extent of your country-ſkill is in fiſhing for Roaches, or 
Gudgeons at the higheſt. 

I love to do you good offices with your friends, and 
therefore defire you will ſhow this letter to the Ducheſs, 
to improve her Grace's good opinion of your qualifica- 
tions, and convince her how uſeful you are like to be in the 
family. Her Grace ſhall have the honour of my corre- 
ſpondence again when ſhe goes to Aimſbury. Hear a 
ziece of Iriſh news, I buried the famous General Mere- 
dith's father laſt night in my Cathedral; he was ninety- 

ſix years old: ſo that Mrs. Pope may live ſeven years 
longer. You faw Mr. Pope in health, pray is he generally 
more healthy than when I was amongſt you ? I would know 
how your own health is, and how much wine you drink 

ina day? My ftint in company is a pint at noon, and half 
as much at night, but TI often dine at home like a hermit, 
and then I drink little or none at all. Vet I differ from 
you, for I would have ſociety, if I could get what J like, 


people of middle underſtanding, and middle rank. Adieu. 
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, Dublin, July 10, 1732. 


I Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time aſter the 
date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtaye long in the way. Jam 
glad you determine upon ſomething ; there is no writing 
eſteem more than Fables, nor any thing fo difficult to 
ſucceed in, which however you have done excellently well, 
and I have often admir'd your happineſs in ſuch kind of 
performances, which I have frequently endeavour'd at in 
vain. I remember I acted as you ſeem to hint; I found 
a Moral firſt and ſtudied for a Fable, but could do nothing 
that pleaſed me, and fo left off that ſcheme for ever. I re- 
member one, which was to repreſent what ſcoundrels riſe 
in Armies by a long War, wherein I ſuppos'd the Lion 
was engag'd, and having loft all his animals of worth, at 
laſt Sergeant Hog came to be Brigadier, and Corporal Afs 
a Colonel, etc. I agree with you likewiſe about getting 
ſomething by the ſtage, which, whea it ſucceeds, is the 
beſt crop for poetry in England: But, pray, take ſome new 
icheme, quite ent from any ching you have already 
touched. The preſent humour of the players, who hard- 
ly (as J was told in London) regard any new play, and 
. preſent ſituation at the Court, are the difficulties to 
overcome; but thoſe circumſtances may have altered 
(at leaſt the former) ſince I left you. My ſcheme was to 
paſs a month at Aimſbury, and then to go to Twickenham, 
and live a winter between that and Dawley, and ſome- 
times at Riſkins, without going to London, where I now can 
have no occaſional lodgings : But 1 am not yet in any con- 
dition for ſuch removals. I would fain have you get 
enough againſt you grow old, to have two or three ſer- 
vants about you, and a convenient houſe, It is hard to 
want thoſe ſub/idia ſenecluti, when a man grows hard to 
leaſe, and few people care whether he be pleaſed or no. 
1 have a large houſe, yet I ſhould hardly prevail to find 
one viſiter, if I were not able to hire him with a bottle of 
wine : ſothat, when I am not abroad on horſeback, I ge- 
nerally dine alone, and am thankful, if a friend will paſs 
the evening with me. I am now with the remainder of 
my pint before me, and ſo here's your health—and the ſe- 

cond and chief is to my Tunbridge acquaintance, my Lad 
Ducheſs—and I tell you that I fear my Lord Bolingbroke 
and Mr. Pope (a couple of Philoſophers) would ſtarve 
| me, 
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me, for even of port wine I ſhould require half a pint a 
day, and as much at night, and you are growing as bad, 
unteſs your Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. Your 
cholic 1s owing to intemperance of the philoſophical kind ; 
you eat without care, and if you drink leſs than I, you 
drink too little. But your inattention I cannot pardon, 
becauſe I imagined the cauſe was removed, for I thought 
it lay in your forty millions of ſchemes by Court-hopes 
and Court-fears, Yet Mr. Pope has the ſame defect, and 
it is of all others the moſt mortal to converſation ; neither 
1s my Lord Bolingbroke untinged with it : all for want of 
my rule, Vive /a bagatele ! but the Doctor is the king of inat- 
tention. What a vexatious life ſhould I lead among you? 
If the Ducheſs be a reveuſe, Iwill never come to Aimſ- 
bury ; or, if I do, I will run away from you both, to one 
of her women, and the ſteward and chaplain. | 


Madam, 


I mention d ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tunbridge ac- 
quaintance, whom we forget of courſe when we return to 
town, and yet I am aſſured that if they meet again next 
ſummer, they have a better title to retume their con- 
merce, Thus I look on my right of correſponding with 
your Grace to be better eſtabliſhed upon your return to 
Aimſbury ; and I ſhall at this time deſcend to forget, or 
at leaſt ſuſpend my reſentments of your negle& all the 
time you were in London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that 
Mr. Gay had no ſooner turned his, back than you left the 
place m his letter void which he had commanded you to 
fill: though your guilt confounded you fo far, that you 
wanted preſence W be to blot out the laſt line, where 
that command ſtared you in the face. But it is my mit- 
fortune to quarrel with all my acquaintance, and always 
come by the worſt; and Fortune is ever againſt me, but 
never ſo much as by purſuing me out of mere partiality to 
your Grace, for which you are to anſwer, By your con- 
nivance, ſhe hath pleaſed, by a ſtumble on the ſtairs, to 
IF me a lameneſs that fix months have not been able per- 

ectly to cure: and thus I am prevented from revenging 
myſelf by ere month at Aimſbury, and breeding 
confuſion in your Grace's family. No diſappointment 
through my whole life hath been ſo vexatious by many” 
degrees; and God knows whether I ſhall ever live to lee © 
the inviſible Lady to whom I was obliged for ſo many” 
favours, and whom I never beheld ſince 15 was a bratt in 
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hanging ſleeves. I am, and ſhall be ever, with the great- 
eſt reipe& and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt 
| obedient, and moſt humble, etc. | 


— — 


. 


Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732. 


Know not what to ſay to the account of your ſteward- 
ſhip, and it is monſtrous to ine that the South-ſea ſhould 
pay half their debts at one clap. But I will fend for the 
money when you put me into the way, for I ſhall want it 
here, my affairs being in a bad condition by the miſeries 
of the kingdom, and my own private fortune being whol- 
ly embroiled, and worſe than ever; fo that I ſhall ſoon 
petition the Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend me 
three or four thouſand pounds to keep up my dignity. My 
one hundred pounds will buy me fix e of wine, 
which will ſupport me a year; proviſe 4 in annum Co- 
pia. Horace defired no more; for 1 will conſtrue frugis to 
wine. You are young enough to get ſome lucky hint, 
which muſt come by chance, and it ſhall be a thing of 
importance, quod et hunc in annum vivat et in plures, and you 
mall not finiſh it in haſte, and it ſhall be diverting, and 
uſefully ſatirical, and the Ducheſs fhall be your critic; 
and betwixt you and me, I do not find the will grow weary 
of you till this time ſeven years. I had lately an offer to 
change for an Engliſh living, which is juft too ſhort by 
' a year; and that muſt be made up out of the Du- 
| cheſs 3 pin- money before I can conſent, I want to be Miniſ- 
ter of Aimſbury, Dawley, Twickenham, Riſkins, and 
Prebendary of Weſtminſter, elſe T will not ftir a ſtep, but 
content myſelf with ar og Ducheſs miſerable three 
months next ſummer. But I keep ill company: I mean 
the Ducheſs and.you, who are both out of favour; and 
ſo I find am I, by a few verſes wherein Pope and you have 
your parts. You hear Dr. D—y has got a wife with 1600/. 
a year; I, who am his governor, cannot take one under 
two thouſand; I wiſh you would enquire of fuch a one in 
your neighbourhood. Sec what it is to write godly books as 
1 profeſs I envy you above all men in England; you want 
nothing but three thouſand pounds more, to keep you in 
plenty when your friends grow weary of you. To prevent 
which laſt evil at Aimſbury, you muſt learn to domineer 
ad be peeviſh, to find fault with their victuals and drink, 
to chide and direct the ſervants, with ſome other Wow, 
* | ich 
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which I ſhall teach you, and always practiſed myſelf 
with ſucceſs. I believe I formerly deſired to know whe-' 

ther the Vicar of er can play at back-gam- 
mon; pray aſk him the queſtion, and give him my ſer- 
vice. 0 | | | 


| To the Ducheſs. 
Na dam > | | 


I was the moſt unwary creature in the world, when, 
againſt my old maxims, 1 writ firſt to you upon your re- 
turn to Tunbridge, I beg that this condeſcenfion of mine 
may go no farther, and that you will not pretend to make 
a precedent of it. TI never knew any man cured of ay 
inattention, although the pretended cauſes were removed. 
When I was with Mr. Gay, laſt in London, talking with 
him on ſome poetical ſubje&s, he would aniwer; *© Well 
I am determined not to accept the employment of Gen- 
„ tleman-uſher;”* and of the ſame diſpoſition were all my 
poerical friends, and if you cannot cure him, I utterly 
deſpair.— As to yourſelf, I will fay to you (though com- 
parifons be odious) what I faid to the ——, that your 
quality ſhould be never any motive of eſteem to me: My 
compliment was then loſt, ut it will not be ſo to you. 
For I know you more by any one of your letters than I 
could by ſix months converſing. Your pen is always more 
natural and fincere and unaffected than your tongue; in 
writing you are too lazy to give yourſelf the trouble of 
acting a part, and have indeed a&ed fo indiſcreetly that I 
Have you at mercy: and although you ſhould arrive to 
ſuch a height of immorality as to deny your hand, yet, 
ern, produce it, the world will unite in ſwearing 
this muſt come from you only. _ Nenn 

I will anſwer your queſtion. Mr. Gay is not diſcreet 
enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet to live alone ; 
and yet 88 you mend him) he will live alone even 
in your Grace's company. Your quarrelling with'each 
other upon the ſubject of bread and butter, Is tle "moſt 
uſual thing in the world; Parliaments, Courts, Cities, 
and Kingdoms quarrel for no other cauſe ; from hence, 
and from hence only, ariſe all the quarrels between Whi 
and Tory; between thoſe who are in the Miniftry, an 
thoſe who are out ; between all pretenders to employment 
in the Church, the Law, and the Army : even the com- 
mon proverb teaches you this, whea we ſay, It is none of 
my bread and butter, meaning it is no buſineſs of mine. 
Therefore I deſpair of _ reconcilement unh 
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the affair of bread and butter be adjuſted, wherein I would 
gladly be a mediator. If Mahomer ſhould come to the. 
mountain, how happy would an excellent lady be, who 
lives a few miles from this town * As IU was telling of Mr. 
Gay's way of living at Aimſbury, the offered fifty guineas 
to have you both at her houſe for one hour over a 
bottle of Burgundy, which we were then drinking. To 
pe queſtion I aniwer, that your Grace ſhould pull me 
the tleeve. till you tore it off, and when you ſaid you 
were weary of me, I would pretend to be deaf, and think 
(acording to another proverb) that you tore my cloaths 
to keep me from going. [ never will believe one word you 
fay. of my Lord Duke, unleſs I fee three or four lines in 
his own hand at the bottom of yours. I have a concern 
in the whole family, and Mr. Gay muſt give me a parti- 
cular account of every branch, for I am not aſhamed of 
vou tho' you be Duke and Duchels, tho? I have been of 
others who are, etc. and I do not doubt but even your 
own ſervants love you, even down to your;poſtilions ; and 
when I come to Aimſbury, before I ſee your Grace I will 
have an hour's conyerſation with the Vicar, who will tell 
me how familiarly you talk to Goody Dobion and all; the 
neighbours, as if you were their equal, and that you were 
godmother to her {ou Jacky. ; | 
am, and fhall be ever, with the g 
Brace's moſt obedient, te. 
LTE Ris LK: 
e $a; Dublin, Oct. 3, 1731. 
1 Uſually write to friends after a pauſe of a few weeeks, 
that | may not interrupt them in better company, bet - 
ter thoughts, and better diverſions, I believe I have told 
you of a great Man, who faid to me, that he never once 
zuchis life receiv'd a good letter from Ireland: for which 
there axe reaſons enough without affronting our under- 
ſtandings. For there is not one perſon, out of this coun- 
try, who regards any events that paſs here, unleſs he hath 
an eſtate or employment. — I cannot tell that you or I 
ever gave the leaſt provocation to the preſent Miniſtry, 
and much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten times more 
out of favour than you. For my own part, I do not ſee 
the politic of opening common letters, directed to perſons 
generally known; for a man's underſtanding would be very 
weak to convey ſecrets by the poſt, if he knew any, 4. 
a f . Cu 
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I declare, I do not; and beſides I think the world is al- 
ready ſo well informed by plain events, that I queſtion 
whether the Miniſters have any, ſecrets at all. ither 
would I be under Wy apprehenſion if a letter ſhould be 
ſent me full of treaſon ; becauſe. 1 cannot hinder. people 
from writing what they pleaſe, nor ſending it to me; and 
altho' it ſhould be diſcover'd to have been open'd before 
it came to my hand, I would only burn it, and think no 
further. I approve of the ſcheme you have to grow ſome - 
what richer, though, I agree, Fo will meet with di- 
couragements; and it is reaſonable you ſhould, confider- 
ing what kind of pens are at this time only employed and 
encouraged, For you muft allow that the bad painter 
was in the right, who, having painted a cock, drove away, 
all the cocks, and hens, and even the chickens, for fear 
thoſe who paſſed by his ſhop might make a compaxiſon 
with his work. And I will fay one thing in ſpite of the 
Poſt-officers, that ſince Wit and, Learning began to be 
made ule of ia our kingdoms, they were never profeſſedly 
thrown aſide, contemned, and puniſhed, till within your 
own memory ; nor Dulneſs and Ignorance.ever fo openly 
encouraged and promoted, In anſwer to what you Jay. of 
my living among; you, if I could do, it te my eaſe: per- 
Haps you have heard of a {ſcheme for an exchange in Berk- 
ſhire propoled by two. of our friends; but beſides the difh - 
culty of adjuſting certain circumſtances, it would not 
anſwer, I am at a time of life that ſeeks caſe and inde- 
pendence; you'll hear my reaſons when you fee thoſe 
friends; and I concluded them with ſaying, That I would 
rather be a freeman among flaves, than a flave among 
freemen. The diznity of my preſent ſtation damps the 
pertneſs of inferior puppies and ſ{quires, which, without 
plenty and eaſe on your fide the channel, would break my 
heart in a month. 


Madam, 


See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly igno- 
rant of that ſame Scrado del Poe; and yet, if that Author 
be againſt lending or, giving money, I cannot but think 
him a good Courtier ; which, I am ſure, your Grace 1s 
not, no not ſo much as to be a Maid of honour, For I 
am certainly informed, that you are neither a free-think- 
er, nor can ſell bargains; that you can neither ſpell, nor 
talk, nor write, nor think like a Courtier; that you pre- 
tend to be reſpected for qualities which have been out of 
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faſhion ever ſince you were almoſt in your cradle; that 
ur contempt for a fine petticoat is an infallible mark of 
difaffeQtion ; which is further confirmed by your ill-taſte 
for Wit, in perferring two old-faſhion'd poets, before 
Duck or Cibber. Beſides, you ſpell in ſuch a manner as 
no court-lady can read, and write in ſuch an old-faſhion'd 
ſtyle as none of them can underſtand. — You need not be 
in pain about Mr. Gay's ſtock of health. I promiſe you 
he will ſpend it all upon lazineſs, and run deep in debt by 
. a winter's repoſe in town; therefore 1 entreat you Grace 
will order him to move his chops leſs, and his legs more the 
fix cold months, elſe he will ſpend all his money in phyfic 
and coach-hire. I am in much perplexity k Aur your 
Grace's declaration, of the manner in which you diſpoſe 
what you call your love and reſpect, which, you ſay, are 
not paid to Merit but to your owo Humour. Now, Ma- 
dam, my misfortune is, that 1 have nothing to plead but 
abundance of Merit, and there goes an ugly obſeryation, 
that the Humour of ladies is apt to change. Now, Madam 
if I ſhould go to Aimfſbury with a great load of Merit, and 
your Grace happen to be out of humour, and will not 
purchaſe my merchandize at the wa of your reſpeQ, the 
goods may be damaged, and nobody elite will take them 
off my hands. Befides, you have declared Mr. Gay to 
hold the firſt part, and I but the ſecond ; which is hard 
treatment, fince [ ſhall be the neweſt acquaintance by fome 
years ; and I will appeal to all the reſt of your ſex, whe- 
ſuch an innovation ought to be allowed? I ſhould be 
ready to ſay in the common forms, that I was much oblig'd 
to the Lady who wiſh'd ſhe could give the beſt living etc. 
if I did not vehemently ſuſpe it was the very ſame Lady 
who ſpoke many things to me in the ſame ſtyle, and alſo 
with regard to the gentleman at your elbow when you writ, 
whole dupe he was as well as of her Waiting- woman; but 
they were both arrant knaves, as I told him and a third 
friend, though they will not believe it to this day. I defire 
to preſent my moſt humble reſpe&s to my Lord Duke, 
2 my heartieſt prayer for the proſperity of the 
whole family, remain your Grace's, etc. | 
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LETTER LXI. 
To Mr. Pop. | 


; | Dublin, June 12, 1737. 
1 Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us with 
ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the lowneſs of 
ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effect; I am grown leſs pa- 
tient with ſolitude, and harder to be pleas'd with company; 
which I could formerly better digeſt, when I could be 
eaſier without it than at preſent. As to ſending you any 
thing that I have written fince I left you (either verſe or 
proſe) I can only ſay, that I have order'd by my Will, 
that all my Papers of mY kind ſhall be deliver'd you to 
diſpoſe of as you pleaſe, I have ſeveral things that I have 
had ſchemes to finiſh, or to attempt, but I very foooliſn- 
ly put off the trouble, as finners do their repentance ; for 
5 grow-every day more averſe from writing, which is ve 
natural, ws when I take a pen, ſay to myſelf a thou- 
ſand times, morn ef? tanti. As to thoſe papers of four or 
five years paſt, that you are pleas'd to requirg,ſoon ; they 
conſiſt of little accidental things writ in the country; fa- 
mily amuſements, never intended further than to divert 
ourſelves and ſome neighbours : or ſome effeAs of anger 
on Public Grievances here, which would be infignificaat 
out of this kingdom, Two or three of us had a fancy, 
three years ago, to write a weekly paper, and call it an 
Intelligencer. But it continued not long; for the whole 
Volume (it was reprinted in London, and, I find, you 
have ſeen it) was the work only of two, myſelt and Dr. 
Sheridan, If we could have got ſome ingenious young 
man to have been the manager, who ſhould have publiſh- 
ed all that might be ſent to him, it might have continued 
longer, for there were hints enough. But the Printer 
here could not afford ſuch a young man one farthing for 
his trouble, the ſale being io ſmall, and the price one 
halfpenny; and ſo it dropt. In the Volume you ſaw (to 
anſwer your queſtions) the 1, 3, 5, 7, were mine. Of 
the 8th I writ only the Verſes, (very uncorre&, but a- 
ainſt a fellow we all bated) the gth mine, the 10th only” 
the Verſes, and of thoſe, not the four laſt flovenly lines; the: 
15th, is a Pamphlet of mine printed before with Dr. Shs 
Preface, merely for lazinefs not to diſappoint the town 3 
and ſo was the 19th, which contains only a parcel of facts 
relating purely tothe miſeries of Ireland, and wholly uſeleſs 
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and unentertaining. As to other things of mine ſince 1 
left you; there are in proſe a View of the State of Ire- 
land; a Project for cating Children; and a Defence of 
Lord Carteret: in verſe, a Libel on Dr. D— and Lord 
Carteret; a Letter to Dr. D— on the Libels writ againſt 
him; the'Barrgck (a ſtolen Copy z) the Lady's Journal; 
the Lady's Dreffing-room (a ſtolen Copy ;) the Plea of 
the Damn'd (a ſtolen Copy ;) all theſe have been printed 
in London. (I forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir 
Ralph was ſent from England.) Beſides theſe there are 
five or ſix (perhaps more) Papers of Verſes writ in the 
North, but perfect Family- things, two or three of which 
may be tolerable; the reſt but indifferent, and the hu- 
mour only local, and ſome that would'give offence to the 
times. Such as they are I will bring them, tolerable or 
bad, if I recover this lameneſs, and live long enough to 
ſee you either here or there. I forget again to tell you, 
that the Scheme of paying Debts by a Tax on Vices, is 
not one ſyllable mine, but of a young Clergyman whom 
I countenance ; he told me it was built upon a paſſage in 
Gulliver, where a Projector hath ſomething upon the ſame 
thought. This young man is the moſt hopeful we have; 
a book of his Poems was printed in London; Dr. D— is 
one of his patrons : he is married and has children, and 
makes up about 100 J. a year, on which he lives decent- 
ly. The utmoſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to gather up 
as much ſuperfluous money as will give him à ſight of 
vou, and half an hour of your preſence; after which he 
will return home in full ſatisfaction, and in proper time 
die in peace. | 
My poetical fountain is drain'd, and I profeſs, T grow 
gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with me is almoſt as hard 
to find as a Guinea; and even proſe ſpeculations tire me 
almoſt as much. Yet I have a thing in proſe begun about 
twenty-eight years ago, and almoſt inithed. It will make 
a four ſhilling Volume, and is ſuch a perfection of folly, 
| that you ſhall never hear of it till it is printed, and then 
. you ſhall be left to gueſs“. Nay I have another of 
ö the ſame age, which will require a long time to perfect, 
and is worſe than the former, in which I will ſerve you 
the ſame way. I heard lately from Mr. who pro- 
miſes to be leſs lazy in order to mend his fortune, But 
women who live by their beauty, and men by their wit, 
are ſeldom provident enough to conſider that both Wit 
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and Beauty will go off with years, and there is no living 
upon the credit of what is paſt, 

I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Bolingbroke's 
ill health returned upon her, and, I doubt, my Lord will 
find Dawley too ſolitary without her. In that, neither he 
nor you are companions young enough for me, and, I 
believe, the beſt part of the reaſon why men are ſaid to 
grow children when they are old, is becauſe they cannot 
entertain themſelves with thinking; which is the very 
caſe of little boys and girls, who love to be noiſy among 
their play-fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope is without pain, 
and I have not heard of a more gentle decay, without un- 
eaſineſs to herſelf or friends; yet I cannot but pity you, 
who are ten times the greater fallvrer, by having the per- 
ſon you moſt love, fo — before you, and dying daily; 
| e pray God it may not affect you mind or your 

calth. | 


i cn 
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LETTER EX. 


* Mr. Port to Dr. Swirr. 


Dec. 5, 1732. 


T is not a time to complain that you have not anſwered 
me two letters (in the laſt of which I was impatient un- 
der ſome fears :) It 1s not now indeed a time to think of 
myſelf, when one of the neareſt and longeſt ties I have 
ever had, is broken all on a ſudden, by the unexpected 
death of poor Mr, Gay. An inflammatory fever hurried 
him out of this life in three days. He died laſt night at 
nine o'clock, not depriv'd of his ſenſes entirely at laſt, and 
poſſeſſing them perfectly till within five hours. He aſked 
of you a few hours before, when in acute torment by the 
iu in his bowels and breaſt. His effects are in 
the Duke of Queenſbury's cuſtody. His fiſters, we ſup- 
poſe, will be his heirs, who are two widows; as yet it is 
not known whether or no he left a will. —Good God! 
how often are we to die before we go quite off this ſtage? 
In every friend we loſe a part of ourlelves, and the beſt 
art, God keep thoſe we have left! few are worth pray- 
ang for, and one's ſelf the leaſt of all. 


© © On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death: Received December i th, but 
not read till the 2oth, by an Impulſe, foreboding ſome Misfortune.“ [This 
note is indors'd on the original letter in Dr, Swift's hand.] | 
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I ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your princi- 
pal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he was the moſt 
amiable by far, his qualities were the gentleſt; but I love 
you as well and as firmly. Would to God the man we 
have loſt had not been fo amiable, nor ſo good! but that's 
a wiſh for our own ſakes, not for his. Sure if Innocence 
and Integrity can deſerve Happineſs, it muſt be his. A- 
dieu, I can add nothing to what you will feel, and di- 
miniſh nothing from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe 
no man now living loves you better, I believe no man ever 


did, than | A. Pore, 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, heartily 
commends himſcif to you. All poffible diligence and 
affection has been ſhown, and continued attendance on 
this melancholy occaſion. Once more adieu, and write to 
one who is truly diſcontolate, 


Dear Sir, 


I am ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondence 
ſhould be upon tuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor Mr. 
Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe, at laſt a 
mortification of the bowels; it was the moſt precipitate 
caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in three days. He 
was attended by two Phyficians beſides myſelf, I believed 


be diſtemper mortal from the beginning. I have not had 


the pleaſure of a line from you theſe two years; I wrate 
one about your health, to which I had no anſwer. I wiſh 
you all health and happineſs, being with great affection 
and reſpeQ, Sir, Your, etc. 


—_— 


So 6 IE RK II. 
| Dublin, 1732-3. 

I Received yours with a few lines from the Doctor, and the 
account of our loſing Mr, Gay, upon which event I 
ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concern'd that long-living 
hath not harden'd me : for even in this kingdom, and in 
a few days paſt, two perſons of great merit, whom I loved 
very well, have died 1n the prime of their years, but a lit- 
tle above thirty. I would endeavour to comfort myſelf 
upon the loſs of friends, as I do upon the loſs of money ; 
by turning to my account-book, and ſeeing whether I have 
enough left formy ſupport ; but in the former caſel find 1 
have not, any more than in the other; and I know not 
any 
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any man who is in a greater likelihood than myſelf to die 
poor and friendleſs. You are a much greater loſer than 
me by his death, as being a more intimate friend, and 
often his companion; which latter I could never hope to 
be, except perhaps once more 1n my life for a piece of a 
ſummer. I hope he hath left you the care of any wri- 
tings he may have left, and I with, that, with thoſe alrea- 
dy extant, they could be all publiſhed in a fair edition un- 
der your inſpe ion. Your Poem on the Uſe of Riches 
hath been juſt printed here, and we have no objection but 
the obſcurity of ſeveral paſſages by our 1gnorance in fats 
and perſons, which makes us loſe abundance of the Satire, 
Had the printer given me notice, I would have honeſtly 
printed che names at length, where I happened to know 
them ; and writ explanatory notes, which however would 
have been but few, for my long abſence hath made me ig- 
norant of what paſſes out of the ſcene where am. | I ne- 
ver had the leaſt hint from you about this work, any more 
than of your former, upon Taſte: We are told here, that 
you are preparing other pieces of the ſame bulk to be in- 
ſcribed to other friends, one (for inſtance) to my Lord 
Bolingbroke, another to Lord Oxford, and to on. Doc- 
tor Delany preſents you his moſt humble ſervice : he be- 
haves himſelf very commendably, converſes only with his 
former friends, makes no parade, but entertains them 
conſtantly at an elegant plentifui table, walks the ſtreets 
as uſual, by day-light, does maay acts of charity and ge- 
ner1ofty, cultivates a country -houle two miles diſtant, and 
is one of thoſe very few within my knowledge, on whom 
a great accels of fortune hath made no manner of, change. 
And particulary he is often without money, as he was 
before. We have got my Lord Orrery among us, being 
forced to continue here on the ill condition of his eſtate 
by the knavery of an Agent; he is a moſt worthy Gentle - 
man, whom, I hope, you will be acquaiated with. I am 
very much obliged by your favour to Mr. P—, which, I 
defire, may continue no longer than he thall deſerve by his 
Modeſty, a virtue I never knew him to want, but is hard 
for young men to keep without abundance of ballaſt, If 
you are acquainted with the Ducheſs of Queenſbury, I 
defire vou will preſent her my moſt humble ſervice :.I 
think ſhe is a greater loſer by the death of a friend than 
either of us. She ſeems a Lady of excellent ſenſe and 
ſpirit. I had often poſtſcripts from her in our friend's let- 
ters to me, and her part was ſometimes longer than his, 
and they made up great part of the little happineſs I could 
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have here. This was the more generous, becauſe I never 
ſaw her fince ſhe was a girl of five years old, nor did I 
envy poor Mr. Gay for any thing ſo much as being a do- 
meſtic friend to ſuch a Lady. I defire you will never fail 
to {end me a particular account of your health. I dare 
hardly enquire about Mrs. Pope, who, I am told, is but 
juſt among the living, and conſequently a continual grief 

ſhe is ſenfible of your tenderneſs, which robs 
her of the only happineſs the 1s capable of enjoying. And 
yet I pity tor more than her; you cannot lengthen her 
days, and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten yours. 


3 
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Feb. 16, 1732-3. 


II is indeed impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſubject as the 
loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable one. But I 
fend you what | intend for the 1nfcription on his tomb, 
which the Duke of Queenſbury will ſet up at Weſtminſ- 
ter. As to his writings, he left no Will, nor ſpoke a 
word of them, or any thing elſe, during his ſhort and 
TT illneſs, in which I attended him to his laſt 
reath. The Duke has acted more than the part of a bro- 
ther to him, and it will be ſtrange if the fiſters do not leave 
his papers totally to his diſpofal, who will do the ſame 
that I would do with them. He has managed the Come- 
dy (which our poor friend gave to th play-houſe the week 
before his death) to the utmoſt adfantage for his rela- 
tions; and propoſes to do the fame with ſome Fables he 
left finiſhed. | 
There is nothing of late which I think of more than 
Mortality, and what you mention, of collecting the beſt 
monuments we can of our friends, their own images in 
their writings : (for thoſe are the beſt, when their minds 
are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as yours is.) I am pre- 
aring alſo for my own, and having nothing ſo much at 
er as to ſhew the filly world that men of Wit, or even 
Poets, may be the moſt moral of mankind. A few looſe 
things 1ometimes fall from them, by which cenſorious 
fools judge as ill of them as poſſibly they can, for their 


"own comfort: and indeed, when ſuch unguarded and 


trifling Feux d Eſprit have once got abroad, all that pru- 


' dence or repentance can do, ſince they cannot be denied, 
is to put them fairly upon that foot; and teach the public 
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(as we have done in the preface to the four volumes of 
Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh betwixt our ſtudies and our 
idleneſſes, our works and our weakneſſes, That was the 
whole end of the laſt Vol. of Miſcellames, without which 
our former declaration in that preface, “ That theſe vo- 
4 lumes contained all that we have ever offended that 
c way,” would have been diſcredited. It went indeed to 
my heart, to omit what you called the Libel on Dr. B—, 
and the beft Panegyric on mylelf, that either my own 
times or any other could have afforded, or will ever afford 
to me. The book, as you obſerve, was printed in great 
haſte ; the cauſe whereof was, that the bookſellers here 
were doing the ſame, in collecting your pieces, the corn 
with the chaff; I don't mean that any thing of yours is 
chaff, but with other wit of Ireland which was fo, and the 
whole in your name. I meant principally to oblige them 
to ſeparate what you writ ſerioufly from what you ' writ 
careletly ; and thought my own weeds might paſs for a 
ſort of wild flowers, when bundled up with them. | 

It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, and fo I 
did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even before it was pub- 
lih'd, and another thing of mine, which is a“ Parody 
from Horace, writ in two mornings. I never took more 
care in my lite of any thing than of the former of thele, 
nor leſs than of the latter: yet every friend has foreed me 
to print it, tho' in truth my own fingle motive was about 
twenty lines towards the latter end, which you will find 
Out. . 

I have declined opening to you by letters the whole 
ſcheme of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill to do it in a 
better manner in perſon : but you will ſee pretty ſoon, 

that the letter to 7 Bathurſt is a part of it, and you 
will find a plain connection between them, if you read 
them in the order juſt contrary to that they were publiſh'd 
in. 1 imitate thoſe cunning tradeſmen, who ſhow their 
beſt filks laſt; or (to give you a truer idea, tho? it ſounds 
too proudly) my works will ti one reſpect be like the works 
of Nature, much more to be liked and underſtood when 
conſider'd in the relation they bear with each other, than 
when ignorantly look'd upon one by one; and often, thoſe 
parts which attract moſt at firft fight, will appear to be not 
the moſt, but the leaſt confiderable, | 
l am pleas'd and flatter'd by your expreffion of Orna me. 
The chief pleaſure this work can give me is, that I can in it, 


Sat. i, Lib, ii, 
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with propriety, decency, and juſtice, inſert the name and 
character of every friend I have, and every man that de- 
ſerves to be lov'd or adorn'd. But I ſmile at your apply- 
ing that phraſe to my viſiting you in Ireland; a place where 
I wight have ſome apprehenſion (from their extraordinary 
paſhon for Poetry, and their boundleſs Hoſpitality) of 
being adrzed to death, and buried under the weight of 

arlands, like one I have read of ſomewhere or other. My 
Mother lives, (which is an anſwer to that point) and, I 
thank God, tho' her memory be in a manner gone, is yet 
awake and ſenſible to me, though ſcarce to any tþing elſe ; 
which doubles the reaſon of my attendance, and at the 
fame time ſweetens it. I] with (beyond any other wifh 
vou could paſs a ſummer here; I might (too 15 Ako, 
return with you, unlets you preferr'd to fee France firſt, 
zo which country, I think, you would have a ſtrong invi- 
tation. Lord Peterborow has narrowly eſcaped death, 
and yet keeps his chamber: he, is perpetually ſpeaking in 
the moſt affectionate manner of you: he has written you 
two letters, which you never received, and by that has 
been diſcouraged from writing more. I can well believe 
the poſt - office may do this, when ſome letters of his to me 
have met the ſame fate, and two of mine to him. Yet 
let not this diſcourage you from writing to me, or to him, 
anclos'd in the common way, as I do to you; Innocent 
men need fear no detection of their thoughts; and for my 
part, | would give 'em free leave to ſend all I write to 
Curl, if moſt of what I write was not too filly. 

I defire my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who, I a- 
gree with you, is a man every way eſteemable; my Lord 
Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-natur'd Nobleman, 
whom I thould be happy to know. Lord B. receiv'd your 
letter thro*' my hands; it is not to be told you how much 
he wiſhes for you: the whole lift of perſons, to whom you 
ſeat your ſervices, return you theirs, with proper ſenſe 
of the diſtinftion — Your Lady-friead is Semper Eadem, 
and I have written an | piſtle to her on that qualification 
in a female character: which is thought by my chief 
Critic in your abſence to be my Chef d Oeuvre: but it can- 
not be printed perfectly, in an age ſo fore of Satire, and 
ſo willing to miſapply characters. 

As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. I have 
lain ill ſeven days of a flight fever (the complaint here) 
but recover'd by gentle ſweats, and the care of Dr. Ar- 
buthnot. The play Mr. Gay left ſucceeds very well; it 
is another original in its kind, Adicu, God preſerve 

your 


9 


FROM Da. SWIFT, ete 39 


pour life, your health, your limbs, your fpirits, and your 


friendſhips ! | | 


L*'E TFH RY HAV. 


April 2, 1733. 

Wy ou ſay truly, that death is only terrible to us as it ſe- 

parates us from thoſe we love, but 1 really think thoſe 
have the worſt of it who are left by us, if we are true 
friends. I have felt more (I fancy) in the loſs of Mr. 
Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in the thought of going away my- 
ſelf into a ſtate that can fcel none of this tort of lofles. I 
wiſh'd vehemently to have ſeen him in a condition of 
living independent, and to have lived in perfect indolence 
the reſt of our days together, the two moſt idle, moſt in- 


nocent, undeſigning Poets of our age. I now as vehe- 


mently wiſh you and I might walk into the grave to- 


gether, by as {low ſteps as you pleaſe, but contentedly 
and chearfully: Whether that ever can be, or in what 
country, | know no more, than into what country we 
ſhall walk out of the grave. But it ſuffices me to know it 
will be exactly what region or ſtate our Maker appoints, 
and that whatever J, is Right. Our poor friend's papers 
are partly in my hands, and for as much as is ſo, I will 
take care to ſuppreſs things unworthy of him. As to the 
Epitaph, I'm ſorry you gave a copy, for it will certainl 

by that means come into print, and ] would correct it 
more, unleſs you will do it for me (and that I ſhall like 
as well :) Upon the whole, I earnefily wiſh your coming 
over hither, for this reaton among many others, that your 


* a 8 . 
influence may be join'd with mine to ſuppreſs whatever 


we may judge proper of his papers. To be plunged in my 


Neighbour's and my papers, will be your inevitable fate 
as ſoon as you come. That I am an author whoſe cha- 
raters are thought of ſome weight, appears from the 

reat noiſe and buſtle that the Court and Town make a- 
— any I give: and 1 will not render them leſs impor- 
tant, or leſs intereſting, by ſparing Vice and Folly, or 
| by betraying the cauſe of Truth and Virtue. I will take 
care they ſhall be ſuch, as no man can be angry at, but 
the perſons I would have angry. You are ſenfible with 
what decency and juſtice I paid homage to the Royal Fa- 
mily, at the ſame time that I ſatirized falſe Courtiers and 


Spies, etc. about 'em. I have not the courage however 


to be ſuch a Satiriſt as you, but I would be as much or 
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more a Philoſopher. You call your fatires, Libels; J 
would rather call my fatires, Epiſtles : They will confiſt 
more of Morality than of Wit, and grow graver, which 
ou will call duller. I ſhall leave it to my Antagoniſts to 
witty (if they can) and content myſelf to be uſeful, 
and 1n the right. Tell me your opinion as to Lady——'s 
or Lord — 's performance? they are certainly the Top- 
wits of the Court, and you may judge by that ſingle piece 
what can be done againſt me; for it was labour'd, correct- 
ed, pre-commended and poſt-difapprov'd, ſo far as to be 
diſown'd by themſelves, after each had highly cry'd it up 
for the other's *. I have met with my complaints, and 
heard at a diſtance of ſome threats, occaſioned by my 
verſes : I ſent fair meſſages to acquaint them where I was 
to be found in town, and to offer to call at their houſes 
to ſatisfy them, and ſo it dropp'd. It is very poor 
in any one to rail and threaten at a diſtance, and have 
nothing to ſay to you when they ſee you. I am glad you 
perſiſt and abide by ſo good a thing as that Poem +, in 
which I am immortal for my Morality : I never took an 
praiſe ſo kindly, and yet, I think, 1 deſerve that whey 4 
etter than I do any other. When does your colle&ion 
come out, and what will it confift of? 1 have but laſt 
week finiſhed another of my Epiſtles, in the order of the 
ſyſtem; and this week (exercitanai gratia) J have tranſlated 
(or rather parody*d) another of Horace's, in which I in- 
troduce you adviſing me about my expences, houſe-keep- 
ing, etc. But theſe things ſhall lie by, till you come to 
carp at em, and alter rhymes, and grammar, and triplets, 
and cacophonies of all kinds. Our Parhament will fit till 
Midſummer, which, I hope, may be a motive to er. 
you rather in ſummer than ſo late as autumn: you us' 
to love what I hate, a hurry of politics, etc, Courts I 
ſee not, Courtiers I know not, Kings I adore not, Queens 
I compliment not; ſo J am never like to be in faſhion, 
Dor in dependavce. I heartily join with you in pitying 
our poor Lad for her unhappineſs, and ſhould only pity 
her more, if ſhe had more of what they at Court call Hap- 
ineſs. Come then, and perhaps we may go all together 
nto France at the end of the ſeaſon, and compare the Li- 
berties of both kingdoms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir, 
(with a thouſand warm wiſhes, mixed with ſhort fighs) 


ever yours. 


gce the Epiſtle written on this occaſion, p. 80, etc, of this Volume, 
1 The ironical libel on Dr, Delavy, | 
| LETTER 
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LETTER LXVI. 


To Mr. Pore. 
Dublin, May t, 1733. 

1 Anſwer your Letter the ſooner becauſe I have a parti- 

cular reaſon for doing ſo, Some weeks ago came ovet 
a Poem call'd, The Life and Character of Dr. S. written by 
himſelf. It was re-printed here, and is dedicated to you. 
It is grounded upon a Maxim in Rochefoucault, and the 
dedication, after a formal ſtory, fays, that my manner of 
writing is to be found in every line. I believe I have told 
you, that I writ a year or two a0 near five hundred lines 
upon the fame Maxim of Rochefoucault, and was a lo! 
time about it, as that Impoſtor ſays in his Dedication, 
with many circumſtances all pure invention. I defire you 
to believe, and to tell my friends, that in this ſpurious 
piece there is not a ſingle line, or bit of a line, or thought, 
any way reſembling the genuine Copy, any more than it 
does Virgil's Aneis ; for I never gave a Copy of mine, 
nor lent it out of my fight. And although I ſhew'd it to 
all common acquaintance indifferently, and ſome of them 
(eſpecially one or two females) had got many lines by 
heart, here and there, and repeated them often; yet it 
happens that not one ſingle line or thought is contained in 
this Impoſture, although it appears that they who coun- 
terfeited me, had heard of the true one, But even this 
trick ſhall not provoke me to print the true one, which 
indeed is not proper to be ſeen, till I can be ſeen no more: 
I therefore defire you will undeceive my friends, and I 
will order an Advertiſement to be printed here, and tranſ- 
mit it to England, that every — know the delu- 
non, and acquit me, as, I am ſure, you mult have done 
yourſelf, if you have read any part of it, which is mean, 
and trivial, and full of that Cant that I moſt deſpiſe: I would 
fink to be a Vicar in Norfolk, rather than be charged with 
ſuch a performance, Now I come to your letter, 

When I was of your age, I thought every day of death, 
but now every minute: and a continual giddy difordee 
more or leſs is a greater addition than that of my years. 
I cannot affirm that I pity our friend Gay, but I pity his 
friends, I pity you, and would at leaft equally pity my- 
ſelf, if I liv'd amongſt ; becauſe I ſhould have ſeen 
him — than you did, who are a kind of Hermit, how 

t a noiſe ſoc ver you make by vous Hknature in not 
Vor, . * B b 5 ä letting 
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letting the honeſt Villains of the times enjoy themſelves 
in this world, which 1s their only happineſs, and terrify- 
ing them with another. I ſhould have added in my libel, 
that of all men living you are the moſt happy in vour Fne- 
mies and your Friends: and 1 will ſwear you have fifty 
times more Charity for mankind than 1 could ever pre- 
tend to. Whether the production you mention came from 
the Lady or the Lord, I did nat imagine that they were 
at leaſt "4 bad verfifyers. Therefore facit indignatis verſus, 
is only to be apply'd when the indignation is againſt ge- 
'neral Villainy, and never operates when ſome tort of pea- 
ple write to defend themſelves. I love to hear them re- 
proach you for dulneſs; only I would be fſatisfy'd, ſince 
vou are fo dull, why they are fo angry? Give me a 
ſhilling, and I will enfure you, that — ſhall never 
know that you had one ſingle enemy, excepting thoſe 
whoſe memory you have preſerv' e. 5 ; 
am forry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's papers. You 
do not exert yourſelf az much as I could wiſh in this affair. 
I had rather the two ſiſters were hang'd than ſee his works 
ſwell'd by any loſs of credit to his memory. I would be 
glad to fee the moſt valuable printed by themſelves, thoſe 
which ought not to be ſeen, burn'd immediately, and the 
others that have gone abroad, printed ſeparately like opuſ- 
cula, or rather be ſtifled and forgotten. I thought your 
Epitaph was immediately to be engrav'd, and therefore [ 
made Voſs ſcruple to give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who 
earneſtly deſir'd it, but to no body elſe ; and, he tells me, 
he gave only two, which he will recall, I have a ſhort 
Epigram of his upon it, wherein I would correct a line or 
two at moſt, and then I will ſend it you (with his permiſ- 
ſion.) I have nothing againſt yours, but the laſt line, 
Striking their aching : the two participles, as they are ſo near, 
ſeem to ſound too like. I ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who 
bath lately honoured me with a very friendly letter, and I 
will tell her my opinion freely about our friend's papers. 
I. want health, and my affairs are enlarged : bus I will 
break thro? the latter, if the other mends. I can uſe a 
courſe of medicines, lame and giddy. My chief deſign 
next to ſeeing you, is to be a ſevere Critic on you and 
your neighbour ; but firſt kill his facher, that he may be 
able to maintain me in my own way of living, and parti- 
cdlarly my horſes. It colt me near 600/. for a wall to keep 
mine, and I never ride without two ſervants for fear of acci- 
Vents ;" hic divimus ambitioſa 9 env You are both too 
poor for my acquaintance, but he much the poorer. With 
| 8 3 . „ Jau 
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vou I will find graſs and wine, and ſervants, but with him 
not. The collection you ſpeak of is this. A Printer 
came to me, to defire he might print my works (as he 


call'd them) in four volumes, by ſubſcription. L taid 


woutd give no leave, and ſhould be ſorry to ſee them print 


ed here. He ſaid © he would be glad of my permiſſion, 
<< but as he could print them without it, and was advis'd 
that it could do me no harm, and having been affur'd; 
© of numerous ſubſcriptions, he hoped I would not be an- 


< ory at purfuing his own intereſt, etc.” Much of this dife; 


courſe paſt, and he goes: on with the matter, wherein I 
determine not to intermeddle, though it be much to my 
diſconteat z and I with it could be done in England rather 
than here, although I am grown pretty indifferent in every 
_ of that kind. This is the truth of the ſtory. + | 

{ly Vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated in your 
Duae Virtus, etc. You will obſerve in this letter many 
marks of an ill head and a low fpirit.z, but a Heart wholly 
turned to love you with the greateſt Earnéſtneſs and 
ruth ov 1365059 | 8 7 1330 
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2190 oe W770 May 28, 1733. 
| 1 Have begun two or three letters to you by ſnatches, 
and been prevented from finiſhing them by a thouſand 
avocations and diffipations, I muſt firſt acknowledge the 
honour done me by Lord Orrery, whoſe praiſes are that 
precious ointment Solomon ſpeaks of, which can be given 
only by men of Virtue : all other praiſe, whether from 
Poets or Peers, is contemptible alike : and I am old enough 
and experienced enough to' know, that the only praiſes 
worth havigg, are thoſe beſtowed by Virtue for Virtue. 
My Poetry 1, abandon to the critics, my Morals I com- 
mit to the teſtimony of thoſe who know me; and therefore. 
J was more pleas'd with your Libel, than with any Verſes 
Jever receiv'd. I wiſh ſuch a collection of your writ- 
ings could'be printed here, as you mention going on in. 
Ireland. TI was ſurpriz'd to receive from the Printer that. 
ſpurious piece, call'd The life and Character of Dr. Swift, 
with a letter telling me the perſon, „who publiſh'd it, 
4 had aſſur'd him the Dedication to me was what I would 
«© not take ill, or elſe he would not have printed it.“ I 
can't tell who the man is, who took ſo far upon him as to an- 
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{wer for my way of thinking; tho', had the thing been 
nuine, I ſhould have been greatly diſpleas'd at the pub- 
Hher's part, in doing it without your knowledge, 
I am as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſ to pre- 
vent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy of Mr, Gay; 
but I fear his friends partiality. 1 wjſh you would come 
over. All the myfteries of my philoſophical work ſhall 
then be clear'd to you, and you will not think that I am 
not merry enough, nor angry enough: It will not want 
= m_y but as for Anger I know it not; or at leaſt on- 
t ſort of which the Apoſtle ſpeaks, Be ye angr 
| Samy tn chevy g Ar ene 
My Neighbour's writings have been metaphyſical, and 
will next be hiſtorical, It is certainly from him only that 
a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in — latter times can be 
expected. Come, and quicken him; for age, indolence, 
and contempt of the world, grow upon men apace, and 
may often make the wiſeſt indifferent whether poſterity be 
any wiſer than we. To a man in years, Health and Quiet 
become ſuch rarities, and conſequently ſo valuable, that 
he is apt to think of nothing more than of enjoying them 
whenever he can, for the remainder of life; and this, I 
doubt not, has cauſed ſo many great men to die without 
leaving a ſerap to poſterity. ö . 
I am ſincerely — for the bad account you give 
me of your own health. I wiſh every wy to hear a bet - 
ter, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I taithfully aſſure 
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LETTER LXVIIL 


From Dr, Swirr. 

| Dublin, July 8, 1733. 
I Muft condole with you for the loſs of Mrs. Pope, of 
= whoſe death the papers have been full, But I would 
rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any circumſtances 
can make the death of a dear Parent and Friend a ſubject 
for joy, you have them all. She died in an extreme old 
"age, without pain, under the care of the moſt dutiful Son 
that I have ever known or heard of, which is a felicity not 
'happening to one in a million, The worſt effect of her 
death falls upon me, and fo much the worſe, becauſe I ex- 
p<Qed- alu dame wut in illo, that it would be followed 


by 
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dy making me and this kingdom happy with your pre- 
ſence. But I am told, to my great misfortune, that a 
very convenient offer happening, you waved the invita- 
tion preſſed on you, alledging the fear you had of being 
killed here with eating and drinking, By which I ind | 
that you have given ſome credit to a notion of our great 
plenty and hoſpitality, It is true, our meat and wine is 
cheaper here, as it is always in the pooreſt countries, be- 
cauſe there is no money to pay for them: I believe there 
are not in this whole city three Gentlemen out of Em- 
ployment, who are able to give entertainments once a 
month. Thoſe who are in Employment of church or ſtate, 
are three parts in four from England, and amount to lit- 
tle more than a dozen: Thoſe indeed may once or twice. 
invite their friends, or any perſon of diſtinction that 
makes a voyage hither. All my acquaintance tell me, 
they know not above three families where they can occa- 
fionally dine in a whole year: Dr. Delany is the only 
gentleman I know, who keeps one certain day in the Been, 
to entertain ſeven or eight friends at dinner, and to paſs. 
the evening, where there is nothing* of excels, either in 
eating or drinking, Our old friend Southern (who hath 
juſt left us) was invited to dinner once or twice by a 
judge, a biſhop, or a commiſſioner of the revenues, but 
moſt frequented a few particular friends, and chiefly the 
Doctor, who is eaſy in his fortune, and very hoſpitable. 
The conveniencies of raking the air, wiater or ſummer, 
do far exceed thoſe in London. For the two large ſtrands 
juſt at two ends of the town are as firm and dry in winter as 
in ſummer. There are at leaſt fix or eight gentlemen of 
ſenſe, learning, good humour and taſte, able and defirous 
to pleaſe you : and orderly females, tome of the bette 
ſort, to take care of you. Theſe were the . motives that 
have frequently made uſe of to entice you hither. And 
there would be no failure among the beſt people here, of 
any honours that could be done you. As to myſelf, I de- 
clare my health is fo uncertain that I dare not venture a- 
mongſt you at preſent. I hate the thoughts of London, 
where I am not rich enough to live otherwiſe than by 
ſhifting, which is now too late. Neither can I have con» 
veniencies in the country for three horſes and two ſer- 
vants, and many others, which I have here at hand, I 
am one of the governors of all the hackney-coaches, carts, . 
and carriages round this town, who dare not inſult me, 
like your raſcally waggoners or coachmen, but give me 
the Way; nor is there one Lord or Squire for a — £ 
wi | C 
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of yours, to turn me out of the road, or run over me with ' 
their coaches and fix. Thus, I make ſome advantage of 
the public Reg, and give you the reaſons for what 
once writ, why 1 chuſe to be a freeman among ſlaves, 
rather than a flave' among freemen. Then, I walk the 
ſtreets in peace withodt being juſtled, nor ever without a 
thouſand bleſſings from my friends the vulgar. I am Lord 
Mayor of 120 houles, I am abſolute Lord of the greateſt 
Cathedral in the kingdom, am at peace with the neigh- 
bouring” Princes, the Lord Mayor of the city, and the 
Archbiſhop of Dublin, only the latter; like the K. of 
France, ſometimes attempts encroachments on my domi+ 

nions, as old Lewis did upon Lorrain. In the midſt of 
this. raillery, I can tell you with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe ' 
advantages contribute to my cafe, and therefore I value 

them, And in one ah of your letter relating to my 
Lord B — and yourſelf, you agree with me entirely, a 
bout the indifference, the love of quiet; the care of health, 
etc. that grow upon men in years. And if you diſcover 
thoſe iuclinations in my Lord and yourſelf, what can you 
expect from me, Where health is ſo precarious ? and'yet” 
at your or his time of life, I could have teap'd over the 
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P39 i Bd . ö 3 Sept. I, 1733. 
IHwe every day wiſh'd to write to you, to ſay a thou- 
A ſand things; and yet, I think, I ſhould not have writ 
to you now, if I was not ſick of writing any thing, ſick of 
myſelf, and (what is worſe) fick of my friends too. The 
world is become too buſy for me; cvery body is fo cons 
cerned for the public, that all private enjoy ments are loſt, 
or diſreliſh'd. I write more to ſhow you Jam tired of 
this life, than to tell you any thing relating to it. Ilive 
as 1 did, I think as T did, I love you” as I did; but all 
theſe are to no purpoſe: the world will not live, think, ot 
or love, as 1 do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, all 
my friends by turns. Here are ſome whom you love, and 
who love you: yet they receive no proofs of that affection 
from you, and they give none of it to you. There is a 
great gulph between. In earneſt, I would go a thouſand 
miles by land to fee you, but the ſea I dread. My ail- 
wents are ſuch, that I really believe a ſea- ſiekneſs (conſi- 
x dering 
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dering the oppreſſion of colical pains, and the great weak- 
neſs of my breaſt) would kill me; and if I did not die o 
that, I muſt of the exceſſive eating and drinking of your 
hoſpitable town, and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt 
poetical country. I hate to be cramm'd, either way. Let 
your hungry Poets, and your rhyming Poets, digeſt it, 1 
cannot. J like much better to be abuſed and half-ſtarved, 
then to be ſo over-praiſed and over-fed. Drown Ireland? 
for having caught you, and for having kept you: I only 
reſerve a little charity for her, for 1 value, and 
eſteeming you: You are the only Patriot I know, who is 
not hated for ſerving his country. The man who drew 
your Character and printed it here, was not much in the 
Wrong in many things he ſaid of you: yet he was a very 
impertinent fellow, for ſaying them in words 2 diffe- 
rent from thoſe you had yourielf employed before on the 
ſame ſubjed : for ſurely to alter your words is to prejudice 
them; and 1 have been told, that a man himſelf can hardly 
ſay the ſame thing twice over with equal happineſs ;. Na» 
ture is ſo much a better thing than artifice. | 
I have written nothing this year: It is no affectation to 
to tell you, my Mother's loſs has turned my frame of 
thinking. The habit of a whole life is a ſtronger thing 
than all the reaſon in the world. I know I ought to be 
eaſy, and to be free; but I am dejected, I am confined; 
my whole amuſement is in reviewing my paſt life, not in 
laying plans for my future. I wiſh you cared as little for 
popular applauſe as I; as little for any nation, in contra- 
diſtinction to others, as I: and then I fancy, you that are 
not afraid of the ſea, you that are a ſtronger man at ſixty 
than ever I was at twenty, would come and ſee ſeve- 
ral people who are (at laſt) like the primitive Chriſ- 
tians, of one ſoul and of one mind. The day is come, 
which have often wiſhed, but never thoug t to ſee; 
when every mortal, that I eſleem, is of the ſame ſentiment in Poli- 
tics and in Religion. | * 9 
Adieu. All you love, are yours; but all are buſy, ex- 
cept (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. ©} 
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LETTER LXX. 
Jan, 6, 1734. 


1 Never think of you and can never write to you, now, 
| = without drawing many of thoſe ſhort ſighs of which we 
Rave formerly talk'd : The reflection both of the friends 
we have been depriv'd of by Death, and of thoſe from whom 
we are ſeparated almoſt as eternally by Abſence, checks 
me to that degree that it takes away in a manner the 1 
ſure (which yet I feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am 
now converfing with you. You have been filent to me as 
to your works; whether thoſe printed here are, or are not 
nuine ? but one, I am ſure, is yours, and your method 
of concealing yourſelf puts me in mind of the Indian bird 
FT have read of, who hides his head in a hole, while all his 
feathers ang tail ſtick out. You'll have immediately by 
ſeveral franks (even before tis here pubhſhed) my Epiſtle 
to Lord Cobham, part of my Opas Magnum, and the 
laſt Effay on Man, both which, I conclude, will be grate- 
ful to your bookſeller, on whom you pleaſe to beſtow them 
ſo early. There is a woman's war declared againſt me by 
a certain Lord; his weapons are the ſame which women 
and children uſe, a pin to ſcratch, and a ſquirt to beſpat- 
ter: I writ a fort of anſwer, but was aſhamed to enter the 


lifts with him, and after ſhewing it to ſome people, ſup- 


preſs d it : otherwiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of him and 

worthy of me. I was three weeks this autumn with Lord 

Peterborow, who rejoices in your doings, and always ſpeaks 

with the greateſt affection of you. I need not tell you who 

-elfe do the ſame ; you may be ſure almoſt all thoſe whom 
I ever fee, or deſire to ſee. I wonder not that B— paid 

vou no ſort of civility while he was in Ireland: he is too 
-much a half-wit 'to love a true wit, and too much half- 
honeſt, to efteem any entire merit. I hope and think he 

Dates me too, and I will do my beſt to make him: he is 
O inſupportably inſolent in his eivility to me when he 
meets me at one third place, that I muſt affront him to be 
rid of it, That ftri&t neutrality as to public parties, 
which I have conſtantly obſerv'd in all my writings, I 
think gives me the more title to attack ſuch men, as flan- 
der — belye my character in private, to thoſe who know 
me not. Yet even this is a liberty I will never take, un- 
leſs at the ſame time they are Peſts of private ſociety, or 
miſchievous members of the public, that is to ſay, * 
* 
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a * | (6s 
they are enemies to all men as well as to me.— Pray write. 


to me when you can: If ever can come to you, | will: if 
not, may Providence be our friend and our guard thro” 
this fimple world, where nothing is valuable but ſenſe and 
friendſhip. Adieu, dear Sir, may health attend your 
years, and then may many years be added to you. | 


P. S. I am juſt now told, a very curious Lady intends 
to write to you to pump you about ſome poems laid to be 
yours. Pray tell her, that yo have not anſwered me on 
the ſame queſtion, and that 1 ſhall take it as a thing never 
to be forgiven from you, if you tell another what you have 
conceal'd from me. 


LETTER LXXI. 


Sept. 15, 1734. 
4 Have ever thought you as ſenſible as any man I knew, 
1 of all the delicacies of friendſhip, and yet 1 fear (from 
what Lord B. tells me you ſaid in your laft letter) that 
* did not quite underſtand the reaſon of my late filence, 
aſſure you it proceeded wholly from the tender kindneſs 
I bear you. When the heart is full, it is angry at all 
words that cannot come up to it; and you are now the 
man in all the world I am moſt troubled to write to, for 
you are the friend I have left whom I am moſt grieved 
about. Death hath not done worſe to me in ſeparating 
poor Gay, or any other, than diſeaſe and abſence in, di- 
viding us. I am afraid to know how you do, fince moſt 
accounts I have, give me pain for you, and I am un- 
willing to tell you the condition of my own health, If it 
were good, I would ſee you; and yet, if 1 found you in 
that very condition of deafneſs, which made you fly from 
us while we were together, what comfort could we derive 
From it? In writing often I ſhould find great relief, could 
we write freely: and yet when I have done fo, you feeme 
by not anſwering in a very long time, to feel either the 
ſame uneaſineſs as I do, or to abſtain from ſome pruden- 


tial reaſon, Yet I am fure, nothing that you and I would 
ſay to each other (tho? our own ſouls were to be laid open 
to the clerks of the poſt- office) could hurt either of us ſo 
much, in tlie opinion of any honeſt man or good ſubject, 
as the intervening, offieious, impertinence of thoſe Goers 
between us, who in England pretend to intimacies with 
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you, and ia Ireland to intimacies with me. I cannot bu 
receive any that call upon me in your name, and in truth - 
they take it in vain too often. I take all opportunities 
of juſtifying you againft theſe Friends, eſpecially thoſe 
who know all you think and write, and repeat your flighter 
verſes. It is generally on ſuch little ſcraps that Witlings 
feed, and 'tis hard the world ſhould judge of our houſe- 
keeping from what we fling to our dogs, Xu this 1s often 
the conſequence. But they treat you ſtill worſe, mix 
their own with yours, print them to get money, and lay 
them at your door. This J am fatisfied was the caſe in the 
Epiſtle to a Lady; it was juſt the ſame hand (if I have 
any judgment in ſtyle) which printed your Life and Cha- 
rafter before, which you ſo ſtrongly diſavow'd in your 
letters to Lord Carteret, myſelf, and others. I was very. 
well informed of another fact, which convinced me yet 
more; the ſame perſon who gave this ta be printed, offer'd 
to a bookſeller a piece in proſe as yours, and as commiſh- 
oned by you, which has fince appear'd, and been own'd to 
be his own. I think (1 ſay once more) that I know your 
hand, tho' you did not mine in the Eſſay on Man. I beg 
our pardon for not telling you, as I ſhould, had you been. 

in England: but no ſecret can croſs your Iriſh Sea, and 
every clerk in the poſt- office had known it, I fancy, tho? 
you loſt ſight of me in the firſt of thoſe Eſſays, you ſaw 
me in the ſecond. The deſign of concealing myſelf was 
ood, and had its full effect; I was thought a Divine, a 
hiloſopher, and what not; and my doctrine had a ſanc- 
tion I could not have given to it. Whether 1 can pro- 
ceed in the ſame grave march like Lucretius, or muſt de- 
ſcend to the gayeties of Horace, I know not, or whether 
I can do either? but be the future as it will, 1 ſhall col- 
lect all the paſt in one fair quarto this winter, and ſend it 
ou, where you will find frequent mention of yourſelf, 
I was glad you ſufter'd your writings to be collected more 
completely than hitherto, in the volumes I daily expect 
trom Ireland: I wiſh'd it had been in more pomp, but 
that will be done by others : yours are beauties, that can 
never be too finely dreſt, for they will ever be young. I 
have only one piece of mercy to beg of you ; do not laugh 
at my T but permit me to wear the beard of a Phi- 
loſopher, till I pull it off, and make a jeſt of it myſelf. 


Tis juſt what my Lord B. is doing with Metaphyfics. I 
hope, * will live to ſee, and ſtare at the learned figure 
make, on the ſame ſhelf with Locke and Mal- 
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You ſee how I talk to you (for this is not writing) if 
you like I ſhould do ſo, why. not tell me ſo? if it be the 
eaſt pleaſure to you, I will write once a week moſt glad- 
ly ; but can you abſtract the. letters from the perſon who 
writes them, ſo far, as not to feel more vexation in the 
thought of our ſeparation, and thoſe misfortunes which 
occaſion it, than ſatis faction in the Nothings he can exprels 2 
If youcan, really and from my heart I caanot. I retura 
again to melancholy. Pray, however, tell me, is it a ſa- 
tisfaction? that will make it one to me; and we will 
think alike, as friends ought, and you ſhall hear me punc- 
tually juſt when you will. ; 


P. S. Our friend, who is juſt returned from a progreſs of 
three months, and is ſetting out in three days with me for 
the Bath, where he will ſtay till towards the middle of 
Ottober, left this letter with me yeſterday, and I cannot 
ſeal and diſpatch it till I have ſcribbled the remainder of 
this page full. He talks very pompoully of my Mztaphy-. 


tics, and places them in a very honourable ſtation. It is 


true, I have writ fix letters and an half to him on ſubjects 


of that kind, and I propoſe a letter and an half more, 


which would {well the whole up to a conſiderable volume. 
But he thinks me fonder of the Name of an Author than I 


am. When he and you, and one or two other friends have 
ſeen them, ſatis magnum Iheatrum mihi eſtis, I {hall not have 


the Itch of making them more public *. I know how lit- 
tle regard you pay to Writings of this kind. But I ima-⸗ 

ine that if you can like any ſuch, it muſt be thoſe that 
Airio * of all their bombaſt, keep within the 
ſight of every well conſtituted Eye, and never bewilder 
themſelves whilſt they pretend to guide the rea on of others. 
I writ to you a long letter ſome time ago, and ſent it by 


the poſt. Did it come to your hands? or did the inſpec- 


tors of day correipondence ſtop it to revenge them- 
ſelves of the ill ſaid of them in it? Vale et me ama. 


„ His.Lordſhip, as appears by his laſt will, Altered his mind; and the) 
have been fince given to the world, io the ad miration and aſtvniihmear of al 
the learned and the pious, „ f 
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LETTER LXXII. 


From Dr. Swirr. 
Git | Nov. 1, 1734. 
I Have yours with my Lord B s Poſtſcript of Septemꝰ 
ber 15: it was long an its way, and for ſome weeks af+ 
ter the date I was very ill with my two inveterate diſor- 
ders, giddineſs and deafneſs, The latter is pretty well 
off; but the other makes me totter towards evenings, and 
much diſpirits me. But I continue to ride and walk, bath 
of which, although they be no cures, are at leaſt amuſe- 
ments. I did never imagine you to be either inconſtant, 
or to want right notions of fiendihip. but TI apprehend 
your want of health; and it hath been a frequent wonder 
to me how you have been able to entertain the world, fo 
long, ſo - 5 pant fo happily, under ſo many bodily diſ- 
orders. My Lord B. ſays you have been three months 
rambling, which is the beſt thing vou can poſſibly do in a 
ſummer ſeaſon ; and when the winter recalls you, we will, 
for our own intereſts, leave you to your ſpeculations. 
God be thanked, I have done with every thing, and of 
every kind that requires writing, except now and then a 
. or, like a true old man, fcribling trifles only fit 
for children or ſchool-boys of the loweſt claſs at beft 
which three or four of us read and laugh at to-day, and 
burn to-morrow. Yet, what is ſingular, I never am with- 
out ſome great work in view, enough to take up fort 
'years of the moſt vigorous roy man: $a T 21 
convinced that I ſhall never be able to finiſh three Trea- 
tiſes, that have lain by me ſeveral years, and want no- 
thing but prreion. My Lord B. faid in his poſtſcript, 
that you would £9 to Bath in three days: we fince heard 
that you were angerouſly Ill there, and that the news- 
mongers gave you oyer, But a gentleman of this king. 
dom, on his return from Bath, aſſured me he left you 
well, and ſo did ſome others whom I have forgot. I am 
ſorry at my heart that yqu are peſtered with people who 
come in my name, and ] profeſs to you, it is without my 
knowledge. I am confident I ſhall hardly ever have oc- 
cafion again to recammend, for my friends here arc 
very few, and fixed to the freehold, from whenoe no- 
thing but death will remove them. Surely I never doubt- 
ed about your Eſſay on Man: and I would lay any odds, that 
f ould never fail to diſcover you in fix lines, unleſs you 
- 1 Yeu 
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had a mind to write below or beſide yourſelf on 8 
ora 


I confeſs I did never imagine you were ſo deep in 8 
or that ſo many new and excellent rules could be produce 
ſo advantageouſly,and agreeably in that ſcience, from an 
one head, I confeſs in ſome few places I was forced to read 
twice, I believe I told you before what the Duke of D 
ſaid to me on that occaſion, How a Judge 45 Nat knows 
you, told him that on the firſt reading thoſe Eſſays, he was 
much pleaſed, but found ſome lines a little dark : On the 
ſecond moſt of them cleared up, and his pleaſure increa- 
{cd : On the third he had no doubt remained, and then he 
admired the whole, My Lord B——'s attempt of redu- 
cing Metaphyſics to intelligible ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will 
be a glorious undertaking, as I never knew him fail in an 
thing he attempted, if he had the ſole management, ſo I 
am confident he will ſucceed in this, I defire you will al- 
low that I write to you both at preſent, and ſo I ſhall while 
I live : It ſaves your money, and my time; and he bei 
our Genius, no matter to which it is addreſſed, -] am 
hes that what you write is printed in large letters; o- 
therwiſe between the weaknels of my eyes, and the thick- 
nels of my hearing, I ſhould lole the reareſt pleaſure that is 
left me. Pray command my Lord to follow that 
example, if 1 live to read his Metaphyſics. Pray God 
bleſs you both. I had a melancholy account from the 
Doctor of his health, I will anſwer his letter as ſoon as I 


can, I am ever entirely yours. 


a. 
. 
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9 —— 


LETTER LXXIII. 


Twickenham, Dee. 19, 1734. 
Jan truly forry for any complaint you have, and it is in 

regard to the weaknets of your eyes that | write (as well 
as print) in folio, You'lt think (I think you will, for you 
have all the candour of a good underſtanding) that the thing 
which men of our age feel the moſt, 1s the friendſhip of 
pur equals ; and that therefore whatever affe&s thoſe who 
are ſtept a few years before us, cannot bur ſenſibly affect us 
who are to follow. It troubles me to hear you complain of 
your memgry's and if I am in any part of my conſtitution 
younger than you, it will he in my remembering every 
thing that has pleaſed me in you, longer than perhaps you 

will. The two ſummers we pats'd together dwell alwa 
in my mind, like a viſion which gave me a glympl: of a 
3 gs bpbetter 
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Setter lite and better company, than this world otherwiſe 
afforded. I am now an individual, upon whom no other 
depends; and may go where I will, if the wretched car- 
caſe I am annex'd to did not hinder me. I rambled by 
very eaſy journeys this year to Lord Bathurſt and Lord 
Pererborow, who upon every occahon commemorate; love, 
and wiſh for you. I now paſs my days between Dawley, 
London, and this place, not ftudious, nor idle, rather po- 
Hſhing old works than hewing out new. I redeem now 
and then a paper that hath been abandon'd ſeveral years; 
and of this fort you'll ſoon ſee one, which I inſcribe to our 
old friend Arbuthnot. | 

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finiſh my letter 
the ſame evening, was prevented by company, and the 
next morning found _ in a fever, highly diſorder'd, 
and fo continued in bed for five days, and in my chamber 
till now; but ſo well recovered as to hope to go abroad 
'to-morrow, even by the advice of Dr. Arbuthnot, He 
'himſelf, poor man, is much broke, tho' not worſe than 
for theſe two laſt months he has been. He took extreme- 
'Iy kind your letter. I with to God we could once meet 
again, before that ſeparation, which yet, I would be glad 
'to believe, ſhall reunite us; But he who made us, not for 
ours, but his purpoſes, knows only whether it be for the 
better or the worſe, that the affections of this life ſhould 
or ſhould not continue into the other; and doubtleſs it 
is as it ſhould be. Yet I am ſure that while J am here, 
and the thing that I am, I ſhall be imperfe& without the 
communication of ſuch friends as you : you are to me like 
a limb loſt, and buried in another country; tho' we ſeem 
quite divided, every accident makes me feel you were once 
a part of me. I always conſider you ſo much as a friend, 
that I forget you are an author, perhaps too much, hut *tis 
as much as I would defire you would do to me, However, 
if I could inſpirit you to beſtow correction upon thoſe 
three Treatiſes, which you ſay are ſo near compleated, I 
ſhould think it a better work than any I can pretend to of 
my own. I am almoſt at the end of my Morals, as I've 
been, long ago, of my Wit; my ſyſtem is a ſhort one, 
and my circle narrow. Imagination has no limits, and 
that is a ſphere in which you may move on to eternity; 
but where one is N | to Truth (or to ſpeak more 


like a human creature, to the appearances of Truth) we 
ſoon find the ſhortneis of our Tether. Indeed by the help 
of a metaphy ical chain of Ideas, one may extend the cir- 
eulation, go round and round for ever, without making 

£ any 
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any progreſs beyond the point to which providence has 
pinn'd us: But this does not ſatisfy me, who would ra- 
ther ſay a little to no purpoſe, than a great deal. Lord 
B. is voluminous, but he is voluminous only to deſtroy 
volumes. I ſhall not live, I fear, to ſee that work print- 
ed; he is ſo taken up ſtill (in ſpite of the monitory hint 
given in the firſt line of my Eſſay) with particular Men, that 
he neglects mankind, and is ſſl a creature of this World, 


not of the Univerſe : This World, which is a name we 


give to Europe, to England, to Ireland, to London, to 
ublin, to the Court, to the Caſtle, and fo diminiſhing till 
it comes to our own affairs, and to our own perſons, When 
you write (either to him or to me, for we accept it all as 
ane) rebuke him for it, as a Divine, if you like it, or as 
a Badineur, -if you think that more effectual. 

What I write will ſhow you that my head 1s yet weak. 
] had written to you by that gentleman from the Bath, hut 
I did not know him, and every body that comes from Ire- 
land pretends to be a friend of the Dean's. I am always 
glad to ſee any that are truly ſo, and therefore do not miſ- 
take any thing I ſaid, fo as to diſcourage your ſending 
any ſuch to me. Adieu. F | | 


£ 


—— 1 
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LETTER UU 
From Dr. Swirr. 

„ͤ? ⁵— 
YOUR letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr. Stopford, 
| who landed the ſame day, but I have not yet ſeen 

him. As to my filence, God knows it is my great miſ- 

fortune, My little domeſtic aftairs are in great conſuſien, 

by the villainy of agents, and the miſeries of this king= + 

dom, where there is no money tobe had: nor am I un- 

concern'd to ſee all things tending towards abſolute power, 
in both nations * (it, is here in perfection already) although 

I ſhall not live to ſee it eſtabliſhed. This condition of 

things, both public and perſonal to myſelf, hath given me 

ſuch a kind of deſpondency, that I am almoſt unqualiſied 
for any company, diverſion or amuſement. The death or 

Mr. *. and che Doctor, hath been terrible wounds near 

my heart, Their living would have been a great comfort . 

. * Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with a giddineſi in hig 
ea 3 
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to me, although I ſhould never have ſeen them: like 3 
ſum of money in a bank, from which I ſhould receive at 
leaſt annual intereſt, as I do from you, and have done 
from my Lord Bolingbroke. To ſhew in how much igno- 
rance I live, it is ano % fortnight fince I heard of the 
death of my Lady Maſham, my conſtant friend in all 
changes of times. God forbid that [ ſhould expect you to 
make a voyage that would in the leaſt affect your health: 
but in the mean time how nahappy am I, that my beft 
friend ſhould have perhaps the only kind of diſorder for 
which a fea-voyage is not in ſome degree a remedy ? The 
old Duke of Ormond faid, he would not change his dead 
ſon (Offory) for the beſt living fon in Europe. Neither 
would | change you my abſent friend for the beft preſent 
friend round the Globe. a 
'T have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. called 
a Diſſertation on Parties. I think it very maſterly 
written. | 
Pray God reward you for your kind prayers : I believe 
our prayers will do me more good than thoſe. of all the 
Prelates in both kingdoms, or any Prelates in Europe, ex- 
cept the Biſhop of Marſeilles *. And God preſerve you 
for contributing more to mend the world, than the whole 
pack of (modern) Parſons in a lump. 
| I am ever entirely yours. 


ah 
rm 


LETTER LXXV. 
From Dr. SwiFT. 
| Sept. 3, 1735 

FUs letter will be delivered to you by Faulkner the 

printer, who goes over on his private affairs. This 
is an anſwer to yours of two months ago which complains 
of that profligate fellow Curl. I heartily wiſh you were 
what they call diſaffected, as I am. I may fay, as David 
did, I have ſinned muy „ but what have theſe ſheep done ? 
You have given no offence to' the Miniftry, nor to the 
Lords, nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in power. 
For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muſt abhor 
vice and all corruption, although your diſcretion holds the 
reins, © You necd not fear any conſequenee in the com- 


. Who continued there with bis flock al the tle a dreadful peftilence' de- 
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t© merce that hath ſo long paſſed between us; although 
<«« never deſtroy'd one of your letters. But my Execu- 
© tors are men of honour and virtue, who have ſtrict or- 
& ders in my will to burn every letter left behind me.“ 
Neither did our letters contain any Turns of Wit, or 
Fancy, or Politics, or Satire, but mere innocent Friend- 
ſhip: yet I am loth that any letters, from you and a very 
few other friends, ſhoulda die before me; I believe we nei- 
ther of us ever leaned our head upon our left hand to ſtudy 
what we ſhould write next; yet we have held a conſtant 
intercourſe from your youth and my middle age, and from 
your middle age it muſt be continued till my death, which 
my bad ſtate of health makes me expect every month, 1 
have the ambition, and it is very earneſt as well as in 
haſte, to have one Epiſtle inſcribed to me while I am alive, 
and you juſt in the time when wit and wiſdom are in the 
height. 1 muſt once more repeat Cicero's deſire to a friend; 
Orna me. A month ago were ſent me over by a friend of 
mine, the works of John Hughes, Eſq. They are in 
verſe and proſe. I never heard of the man in my lite, 
yet | find your name as a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave 
a Poet for me, and, I think, among the medtocribus in 

roſe as well as verſe. I have the honour to know Dr. 
Rundle; he is indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent us, 
but that is ſaying nothing, for he anſwers your character; 
I have dined thrice in his company. He brought over a 
worthy clergyman of this kingdom as his chaplain, which 
was a very wiſe and popular action. His only fault is, 
that he drinks no wine, and I drink nothing elſe. 

This kingdom 1s now abſolutely ſtarving, by the mean; 
of every oppreſſion that can be inflicted on mankind— 
Shall I not vrſit for theſe things? ſaith the Lord. You 
adviſe me right, not to trouble myſelf about the world: 
But oppreffion tortures me, and I cannot live without 
meat and drink, nor get either without money? an! 
money is not be had, except they will make me a Bilhuy, 
or a Tutte: or a Colonel, or a Commiſſioner of the Re- 
venues, Adieu. | 


LEFT TCC | 
T O anſwer your queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, what he 


1 wanted as to genius he made up as an honeſt man: 
but he was of the claſs you think him. 
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I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He will 
be an honour to the Biſhops and a diſgrace to one Biſhop, 
two things you will ike: But what you will like more 
en he will be a friend and benefaQor even to 
your un-triended, un-benefited Nation; he will be a 
friend to human race, wherever he goes. Pray tell him 
my beſt wiſhes for his health and long life; I wiſh you 
and he came over together, or that I were with you. I 
never faw a man ſo ſeldom whom 1 liked ſo much as 
Dr. Rundle. | 

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of at his 
ſetting ſail for Liſbon: No Body can be more waſted, no 
Soul can be more alive. Immediately after the ſevereſt 
operation of being cut into the bladder for a ſuppreſſion of 
urine, he took coach, and got from Briſtol to Southamp- 
ton. This is a man that will neither live nor die like any 
other mortal. | 

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ſtring loſt, 
that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither ! He order'd 


on his death-bed his Watch to be given me (that which 


had accompanied him in all his travels) with this reaſon, 
& That I might have ſomething to put me every day in 
c mind of him.“ It was a preſent to him from the Bag 
of Sicily, whoſe arms and Inſignia are graved on the in- 
ner caſe; on the outer, I have put this inſcription, Vic- 
tor Amadeus, Rex Siciliae, Dux Sabaudiae, etc. etc. Carolo 
Hordaunt, Comiti de Peterbor ot, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de 
Pet. Aexandro Pope moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oftner; and if there be a thin 
left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one who will par- 
take of it. I hear with approbation and pleaſure, that 
your preſent care is to relieve the moſt helpleſs of this 
world, thoſe objects * which moſt want our compaſſion, 
tho? generally made the ſcorn of their fellow-creatures, 
tuch as are leſs innocent than they. You always think 


generouſly ; and of all charines, this is the moſt diſinte- 


reſted, and leaſt vain-glorious, done to ſuch as never will 
thank you or praiſe you for it. | | 

God bleſs you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure; with a 
tolerable ſtate of health, if not with its full enjoyment ; 
with a refign'd temper of mind, if not a very chearful one. 
It is upon theſe terms I live myſelf, tho' younger than 
you, and I repine not at my lot, could but the preſence 
of a few that I love be added to theſe, Adieu. 


* Idiots. | 
LETTER 


\ 


FROM Du. SWIFT, etc. 2$7 


LET TER I 


From Dr. Swirr. 


OQ. 21, 1735. 


Anſwer'd your letter relating to Curl, etc. I believe 

my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, becauſe I writ 
nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, and particular inct- 
dents which could make no figure in writing. I have ob- 
ſerv'd that not only Voiture, but likewiſe Tully and Pliny 
wrote their letters for the public view, more than for the 
ſake of their correſpondents; and I am glad of it, on ac- 
count of the entertainment they have given me. Balſac 


did the ſame thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſe- 


quently leſs diverting : Now I muſt tell you, that you are 
to look upon me as one going very faſt out of the world; 
but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to Holy-head, 
for I will not lie in a Country of flaves. It pleaſeth me to 
find that you begin to diflike things in ſpite of your Phi- 
loſophy ; your Muſe cannot forbear her hints to that pur- 
poſe. I cannot travel to ſee you; otherwiſe I ſolemnly 
proteſt I would doit. I have an intention to paſs this 
winter in the country with a Friend forty miles off, and 
to ride only ten miles a day; yet is my health fo uncer- 
tain, that I fear it will not be in my power, I often ride 
a dozen miles, but come to my own bed at night: My 
beſt way would be to marry, for in that cate any bed 
would be better than my own. 1 found you a very young 
man, and I left you a middle-aged one; you knew me a 
middle-aged man, and now I am an old one. Where is 
my Lord > methinks I am enquiring after a Tulip of 


" laſt year.—* You need not apprehend any Curls med- 


„* dling with your letters to me; I will not deſtroy them, 


but have order'd my Executors to do that office. I 


have a thouſand things more to ſay, hngævitas eſt garula, 
but I remember I have other letters to write if I have time, 
which I ſpend to tell you ſo. I am ever, deareſt Sir, 


7 


Your, etc, 


Dddaz2 LETTER 
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LETTER: LXKVSI, 


From Dr, Swirr. 


Feb. 95 1735-6, 
| 1 Cannot properly call you my beſt friend, becauſe I have 
not another left who deferves the name, ſuch a havock 
have Time, Death, Exile, and Oblivion made, Perhaps 
you would have fewer complaints of my ill health and low- 
. neſs of ipirits, if they were not ſome excuſe for my delay 
of writing even to you. It is perfectly right what you ſay 
of the indifference in common friends, whether we are 
lick or well, happy or miſerable, The very maid-ſervants 
m a family have the ſame notion ; I have hcard them of- 
ten ſay, Oh, I am very fick, if any body cared for it? I 
am vexed when my viſitors come with the compliments 

uſual here, Mr, Dean, I hope you are very, well, M 
popularity that you mention, is wholly confined to the 
common people, who are more conſtant than thoſe we 
miſ-call rheir betters. I walk the ſtreets, and ſo do my 
lower friends, from whom, and from whom alone, I have 
a thouland hats and bleſſings upon old ſcores, which thoſe 
we call the Gentry haye forgot, But I have not the love, 
or hardly the civility of any one man in power or ſtation; 
and I can boaſt that 1 neither vifit nor am acquainted with 
any Lord, Temporal or Spiritual, in the whole kingdom; 
nor am able to do the leaſt good office to the moſt deſer- 
ving man, except what I can diſpoſe of in my own-Cathe- 
fral upon a vacancy. What hath ſunk my ſpirits more 
than even years and ficknels, is reflecting on the moſt ex- 
ecrable Corruptionsthat run through every branch. of pub- 

lic management. 5 

I ͤheartily thank E. for thoſe lines tranſlated, Singu/a 
de nobis anni, etc. You have them in a ſtrong and admi- 
rable light; but however, I am ſo partial, as to be more 
delighted with thoſe which are to do me the greateſt hon- 
our | thall ever receive from poſterity, and will outweigh 
the malignity of ten thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them 
before, by Which it is plain that the letter you ſent me miſ- 
earry*'d—I do not doubt that you have choice of new ac- 
quaintance, and ſome of them may be deſerving ; For 
youth is the ſeaſon of Virtue ; Corruptions grow with 
years, and I believe the oldeſt rogue in England is the 
preateſt, You have ycars enough before you to watch 
hether theſe new acquaintance will keep their 1 
Wnen 
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when they leave you and go into the world; how long will 
their ſpirit of independency laſt againſt the temptations 
of future Miniſters, and Future Kings. As to the new 
Lord Lieutenant I never knew 5 of the family; ſo that 


I ſhall not be able to get any jobb done by him for any 
deſerving friend. | 


PI 
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LET TF B.. LAX, 


From Dr. SwiFT. 


4, Feb. 7, 1735-6. 
II is ſome time ſince I dined at the Biſhop of Derry's, 
where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with great concern, 
that you were taken very ill. I have heard nothing ſince, 
only I have continued 1n great pain of mind, yet for my 
own ſake and the worlds more than for yours; becauſe [ 
well know how little you value life both as a Philoſopher 
and a Chriſtian, particularly the latter, wherein hardly 


one in a million of us heretics can equal you, If you are 


well recover'd, you ought to be reproached for not put- 


ting me eſpecially out of pain, who could not bear the loſs 
of you; although we muſt be for ever diſtant as much as 
if I werc in the grave, for which my years and continual 
indiſpoſition are preparing me every ſeaſon. I have 
ſtaid too long from preſſing. you to give me ſome eaſe by 
an account of your health: pray do not uſe me ſo ill any 
more. [ look upon you as an eſtate from which I receive 

my beſt annual rents, although J am never to ſee it. Mr. 
Tickel was at the ſame meeting under the ſame real con- 


cern; and fo were a hundred others of this town who had 
never ſeen you. 

| read to the Biſhop of Derry the paragraph in your let- 
ter which concern'd him, and his Lord{hip expreſs'd his 
thankfulneſs in a manner that became him. He is eſteemed ' 
Here as a perſon of learning and converſation and humanity, 
but he is beloved by all people. 

I have nobody now left but you: Pray be fo kind to 
out-live me, and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, but with- 
out pain; and let us meet in a better place, if my Reli- 
gion will permit, but rather my Virtue, altho' much une- 
qual to yours, Pray, let my Lord Bathurſt know how 
much ] love him; I ſtill inſiſt on his remembering me, al- 
though he 1s too much in'the world to honour an abſent 


friend with his letters, My ſtate of health is not to boaſt | 
| | | 91 
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of; my giddineſs is more or leſs too conſtant : I fleep ill, 
and have a poor appetite, I can as eaſily write a Poem in 
the Chineſe-language as my own : I am as fit for Matri- 
mony as invention ; and yet I have daily ſchemes for in- 
namerable Eſſays in proſe, and proceed ſometimes to no 
Jeſs than half a dozen lines, which the next morning be- 
come waſte paper. What vexes me moſt is, that my fe- 
male friends, who could bear me very well a dozen years 
ago, have now forſaken me, altho' I am not ſo old in pro- 
portion to them, as I formerly was: which J can prove 
— Arithmetic, for then I was double their age, which 
now l am not. Pray put me out of fear as ſoon as you can, 


about that ugly report of your illneſs; and let me know 


who this Cheſelden is, that hath fo lately ſprung up in your 
favour? Give me alſo ſome account of your neighbour. 
who writ to me from Bath: I hear he reſolves to be ftrenu- 
ous for taking off the Teſt ; which grieves me extremely, 
from all the unprejudiced Reaſons I ever was able to form, 
and againſt the maxims of all wiſe Chriſtian governments *, 
which always had ſoine eſtabliſh'd Religion, leaving at beſt 
a toleration to others. 

Farewel, my deareſt friend! ever, and npon every ac- 
count that can create friendſhip and eſteem. | 


— 


LETTER LIT. 
March 25, 1736. 


IF ever I write more epiſtles in Verſe, one of them ſhall 
= be addreſs d to you. I have long concerted it, and be- 
gun it, but I would make what bears your name as finiſhed 
as my lat work ought to be, that is to ſay, more finiſhed 
than any of the zeſt. The ſubject is large, and will di- 
vide into four Epiſtles, which naturally follow the Eſſay 
on Man, viz. 1. Of the Extent and Limits of Human Rea- 
fon and Science, 2. A view of the uſeful and therefore at- 
tainable, and of the un-uſeful and therefore un-attainable 
Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, Application, and Uſe of 
different Capacities, 4. Of the Ule of Learning, of the 
Science of the Mild, and of Mit. It will conclude with 
a Satire againſt the miſ-application of all, theſe exem- 
plify'd by pictures, characters, and examples. | 
But alas! the taſk is great, and non ſum gualis eram ! My 


underſtanding indeeed, ſuch as it is, is extended rather 


* The Author of the Difſerretion on Partie: appears to have been of the ſame 
Opinion: But the Author of the Book of Fragment is of another mind. 


than 
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than diminiſh'd : I ſee age more in the whole, more 
conſiſtent, and more clcarly deduced from, and related to, 
each other, But what I gain on the fide of philoſophy, I 
loſe on the ſide of poetry: the flowers are gone, when the 
| fruits begin to ripen, and the fruits perhaps will never ri- 
pen perfectly. The climate (under our Heaven of a Court) 
is but cold and unc->rtain ; the winds riſe, and the winter 
comes on. I find myſelf but little diſpos'd to build a new 
houſe ; I have nothing left but to gather up the reliques of 
a wreck, and look about me to fee how few friends I have 
left. Pray, whoſe eſteem or admiration ſhould I defire 
now to procure by my writings ? whoſe friendſhip or con- 
verſation to obtain by them? I am a man of deſperate for- 
tunes, that is, a man whole friends are dead: for I never 
aim'd at any other fortune than in friends. As ſoon as 
J had ſent my laſt letter, I receiv'd a moſt kind one from 
you, expreſſing great pain for my late illneſs at Mr. Che- 
ſelden's. I conclude you was eaſed of that friendly ap- 
prehenſion in a few days after you had diſpatched yours, 
for mine mult have reached you then. I wondered a lit- 
tle at your quære, who Chelelden was? It ſhews that the 
trueſt merit does not travel ſo far any way as on the wings 
of Poetry; he is the moſt noted, and moſt deſerving man, 
in the whole profeſſion of Chirurgery ; and has ſav'd the 
lives of 8 by his manner of cutting for the ſtone. 
—[ am now well, or what I muſt call ſo. 

1 have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B.'s fince he 
went to France. Nothing can depreſs his Genius: What 
ever befals him, he will ſtill be the greateſt man in the 
world, cither in his own time, or with poſterity. 

Every man you know or care for here, enquires of you, 
and pays you the only devoir he can, that of drinkin 
your health. I with you had any motive to ſee this king- 
dom, I could keep you, for I am rich, that is, I have 
more than I want. i can afford room for yourſelf and 
two ſervants ; I have indeed room enough, nothing but 
myſelf at home; the kind and hearty houſe-wife is dead! 
the agreeable and inſtructive neighbour is gone; yet my 
houſe 1s enlarg'd, and the gardens extend and flouriſh, as 
knowing nothing of the gueſts they have lok. I have 
more fruit-trees and kitchen-garden than you have any 
thought of ; nay I have good Melons and Pine-apples of 
my own growth. I am as much a better Gardener, as I 
am a worſe Poet, than when you ſaw me: But Garden- 
ing is near a-kin to Philoſophy, for Tully fays, Agricul- 
tura proxima ſapientiae, For God's fake, why ſhould nay 

| 55 you 
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you (that are a ſtep higher than a Philoſopher, a Divine, 
yet have too much grace and wit to be a Biſhop) cen give 
all you have to the Poor of Ireland (for whom you have 
already done every thing elle) ſo quit the place, and live 
and die with me? And let Tales animae concordes be our 


Motto and our Epitaph. 


3 nt 


EET TE LITEST. 
From Dr. SwirT. 


Dublin, April 22, 1736. 
| MY common illneſs is of that kind which utterly diſ- 
qualifies me for all converſation ; I mean my Deaf- 
neſs; and indeed it is that only which diſcourageth me 
from all thoughts of coming to England ; becaute I am 
never ſure that it may not return in a week. If it were 
a good honeſt Gout, I could catch an interval, to take a 

voyage, and in a warm lodging got an eaſy chair, and 
be able to hear and roar among my friends, As to 
„ what you ſay of your Letters, ſince you have many 
„ years of life more than I, my reſolution is to direct 
« my Executors to ſend you all your letters, well ſealed 
* and pacqueted, along with ſome legacies mentioned in 
«© my will, and leave them entirely to your diſpoſal : 
Thoſe things are all tied up, endors'd, and locked in a 
* cabinet, and I have not one ſerva t who can properly 
« be ſaid to write or read: No mortal ſhall copy them, 
« but you ſhall ſurely have them when I am no more.” 
J have a little repined at my being hitherto flipped by you 
in your Epiſtles, not from any other ambition than the 
Title of a Friend, and in that ſenſe I expect you ſhall 
perform your promiſe, if your health and leiſure and in- 
clination will permit. I deny your lofing on the fide of 
poetry; I could reaſon againſt you a little from expe- 
rience; you are, and will be ſome years to come, at the 
age when Invention ſtill keeps its ground, and Judgment 
is at full 1 but your ſubjects are much more dif- 
ficult when confin'd to Verſe. I am amazed to ſee you 
y a 


exhauſt the whole ſcience of Morality in ſo maſter 
manner. Sir W. Temple ſaid, that the loſs of Friends 
was a Tax upon long life : It need not be very long, fince 
ou have had ſo 82 a ſhare, but I have not above one 
ountry I haye only a few general com- 
panions 


left: and in this 
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anions of good-nature and middlingunderſtandings. How 
ſhould I know Cheſelden? On your fide, men of fame 
ſtart up and die, before we here (at leaſt I) know any 
thing of the matter. I am a little comforted with what 
you tay of Lord B's Genius ſtill keeping up and preparing 
to appear by effects worthy of the author, and uſeful to the 
world. Common reports have made me very uncaſy about 
your neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed that he hath been 
very near death: I love him for being a Patriot in moſt 
corrupted times, and highly eſteem his excellent under- 
ſanding. Nothing but the preverſe nature of my diſor- 
ders, as I have above delcrib'd them, and which are ablolate. 
diſqualifications for converſe, could hinder me from wait- 
ing on you at Twickenham, and nurſing you to Paris. 
In ſhort, my ailments amount to a prohibition, although 
I am, as you deſcribe yourſelf, what I muſt call well, yer I 
have not ſpirits left to ride out, which (excepting walk- 
ing) was my only diverſion. And I muſt expect to de- 
cline every month, like one who lives upon his principal 
ſum which muſt leſſen every day; and indeed I am like- 
wiſe literally almoſt in the ſame caſe, while every body 
owes me, and no-body pays me. Inftead of a young race 
of Patriots oa your ſide, which gives me ſome glympfe of 
joy, here we have the direct contrary, a rac2 of young 
[3 and Atheiſts, or old Villains and Monfters, 
whereof four fifths are more wicked and ſtupid than Char- 
tres. Your wants are fo few, that you need not be rich 
to ſupply them ; and my wants are ſo many, that a King's 
ſeven millions of guincas would not ſupport me. 


LETTER LAX 


Aug. 17, 1736. 

I Find, tho' I have leſs experience than you, the truth of 

what you told me ſometime ago, that increate of years 
makes men more talkative but leſs writative : to that de- 
gree, that I now write no letters but of plain buſineſs, or 
plain how-d'ye's, to thoſe few I am forced to correſpond 
with, either out of neceſſity, or love: And I grow Laco- 
nic even beyond Laconiciime;; for ſometimes I] return only 
Yes, or No, to queſtionary or petitionary Epiſtles of half 
a yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke are the only men 
to whom f write, and always in folio. You are indeed 
almoſt the only men I know, who either can write 1n this 
age, or whoſe writings will reach the next ; Others are mere 
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mortals. Whatever failings ſuch men may have, a reſpe& 
is due to them, as Luminaries whoſe exaltation renders 
their motion a little irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem 
ſo to others. I am afraid to cenſure any thing I hear of 
Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only from mortals, blind 
and dull: And you ſhould be cautious of cenſuring any 
action or motion of Lord B. becauſe you hear it only from 
ſhallow, envious, or malicious reporters, What you writ 
to me about him I find to my great ſcandal repeated in one 
of yours to Whatever you might hint to me, was 
this for the prophane ? the thing, if true, ſhould be con- 
cealed; butit is, I aſfure you, abſolutely untrue, in every 
circumſtance. He has fixed ina very agreeable retirement 
near Fontainbleau, and makes it his whole buſineſs vacare 
liter is. But tell me the truth, were you not angry at his 
omitting to write to you ſo long? I may, for I hear from 
him ſeldomer than fromyou, that is twice or thrice a year 
at moſt. Can you poſſibly think he can neglect you, or 
diſregard you? If you catch yourſelf at thinking ſuch non- 
ſenſe, your parts are decay'd : For, believe me, great 
Geniufes muſt and do efteem one another, and I queſtion 
if any others can eſteem or comprehend uncommon merit. 
Others only gueſs at that merit, 'or ſee glimmerings of 
their minds: A genius has the intuitive faculty: There- 
fore, imagine what you will, you cannot be fo ſure of any 
man's eſteem as of his. If I can think that neither he nor 
you deſpiſe me, it is a greater honour to me by far, and 
will be thought fo by en than if all the Houſe of 
Lords writ Commendatory erſes upon me, the Com- 
mons ordered me to print my Works, the Univerſities 
gave me public thanks, and the King, Queen, and Prince 
crown'd me with Laurel, You are a very ignorant man; 
on don't know the figure his name and yours will make 
+7 I do, and will-preſerve all the memorials I can, 
that I was of your intimacy ; longs, ſed proximus, intervallo. 
I will not quarrel with the preſent age; it has done enough 
for me, in making and keeping you two my friends. Do 
not you be too angry at it, and let not him be too angry at 
it; it has done and can do neither of you any manner of 
harm, as long as it has not, and cannot burn your works : 
while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll both appear the greateſt men of 
the time, in ſpite of Princes and Miniſters; and the 
wiſeſt, in ſpite of all the little Errors you may pleaſe 
to commit. | 
Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I fear, 
you puſleſs; may but as good health attend you always as 
| mine 
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mine is at preſent, tolerable, when an caſy mind is join'd 
with it. | 


1 


LETTER LXXXIII. 


From Dr. SwirT. 


* 


— 


Dec. 2, 1736. 


J Think you owe me a letter, but whether you do or not, 
I have not been in a condition to write. Years and In- 
firmities have quite broke me; I mean that odious con- 
tinual diſorder in my head, I neither read, nor write, 
nor remember, nor converſe. All I have left is to walk 
and ride ; the firſt I can do tolerably ; but the latter, for 
want of good weather at this ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my 
power; and having not an ounce of fleſh abqut me, my 
IkKkin comes off in ten miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and 
bone cannot agree together. But I am angry, becauſe 
you will not ſuppoſe me as fick as I am, and write to me 
out of perfect charity, although I ſhould not be able to 
anſwer, I have too many vexations by my ſtation and 
the impertinence of people, to be able to bear the morti- 
fication of not hearing from a very few diſtant friends that 
are left; and, confidering how time and fortune have or- 
dered matters, I have hardly one friend left but yourſelf. 
What Horace ſays, Singula de nobis anni pracdantur, | feel 
every month, at the ; and by this computation, if 1 
hold out two years, I ſhall think it a miracle. My com- 
fort is, you begun to diſtinguiſh ſo confounded early, that 
your acquaintance with diſtinguiſh'd men of all kinds was 
almoſt as ancient as mine. I mean Wycherley, Rowe, 
Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Parnel, etc. and in ſpite of 
your heart you have owned me a Cotemporary. Not to 
mention Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke, Harcourt, Peter- 
borow : In ſhort, I was Yother day xecollecting twenty- 
{ſeven great Miniſters, or Men of Wit and Learning, 
who are all dead, and all of my acquaintance, within 
twenty years paſt : neither have I the grace to be ſorry, 
that the preſent times are drawn; to the dregs as well as my 
own life, —May my friends be happy in this and a better 
life, but I value not what becomes of Poſterity, when I 
conſider from what Monſters they are to ſpring.- My 
Lord Orrery writes to you-to-morrow, and pow ſee I fend 
this under his cover, or at leaſt franked by him. He has 
3000 J. a year about Cork, and the neighbourhood, and 
| ; EL SED > has 
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has more than three years rent unpaid : This is our con- 
dition, in theſe bleſſed times. 1 writ to your neighbour 
about a month ago, and ſubſcribed my name: I fear he 
hath not received my letter, and wiſh you would aſk him 
but perhaps he is ſtill rambling; for we hear of him at 
Newmarket, and that Boerhaave hath reftor'd his health. 
How my ſervices are leilened of late with the number 
of my friends on your fide ! yet, my Lord Bathurſt and 
Lord Maſham and Mr. Lewis remain, and being your 
acquaintance, I defire when you ſee them to deliver my 
compliments; but chiefly to Mrs. P. B. and let me know 
whether the be as young and agreeable as when 1 ſaw her 
laſt? Have you got a ſupply of new friends to make up for 
thoſe who are gone? and are they equal to the firſt? I am 
afraid it is with friends as with times; and that the lauda- 
for temps??'s adi ſe puero, is equally applicable to both. I 
am lets grieved for living here, becauſe it is a perfect re- 
tirement, and confequently fitteſt for thoſe who are grown 
good for nothing: for this town and kingdom are as much 
out of the world as North- Wales My head iS$fo ill that 
I cannot write a paper full as I uſed to do; and yet I will 
not forgive a blank of half an inch from you.—l had rea- 
ion to expect from ſome of your letters, that we were to 
hope for more Epiſtles of Morality ; and, I affure you, 
my acquaintance reſent that they have not feen my name 
at the head of one, The ſubjects of ſuch Epiſtles are 
more uſeful to the public, by your manner of handling 
them, then any of all your writings: and although, in 
ſo profligate a world as ours, they may poſſibly not much 
mend our manners, yet poſterity will enjoy the benefit, 


whenever a Court happens to have the leaſt reliſh for 
Virtue and Religion. 


— 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 


To Dr. Swirr. 


| Decemb. 3o, 1736. 
* OUR very kind letter has made me more melancho- 
ly, than almoſt any thing in this world now can do. 
For I can bear every thing in it, bad as it is, better than 
the complaints of my friends. Tho” others tell me you 
are in pretty good health, and in good ſpirits, I find the 
contrary when you open your mind to me: And indeed 
it 1s but a prudent part, to ſeem not ſo concern'd about 
others, nor ſo crazy ourſelves as we really are: for we 


thall 
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ſhall neither be beloved nor eſteemed the more, by our 
common acquaintance, for any affliction or any infirmity. 
But to our true friend we may, we muſt complain, of 
what ('tis a thouſand to one) he complains with us; for 
if we have known him long, he is old, and if he has known 
the world long, he is out of humour at it, If you have 

but as much more health than others at your age, as you 
have more wit and good temper, you ſhall not have much 
of my Pity : But if you ever live to have leſs, you ſhall 
not have leſs of my Affection. A whole people will re- 

Joice at every year that ſhall be added to you, of which 
you have had a late inſtance in the public rejoicings on 
Four birth-day. I can aſſure you ſomething better and 

greater than high birth and quality muſt go toward ac- 
quiring thoſe demonſtrations of public efteem and love. 
J have ſeen a royal birth-day uncelebiated, but by one 
vile Ode, and one hired bonefire. Whatever years may 
take away from you, 1 will not take away the general 
eſteem, for your Senſe, Virtue, and Charity. 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you men- 
tion, the catalogue of thoſe we loy'd and have loſt, 
perpetually increaſing. How much that Reflection ſtruck 
me, you'll ſee from the Motto I have prefix'd to my Book 


of Letters, which ſo much againſt my 1nclination has been 
drawn from me. It is from Catullus ; 


Dus diſideris veteres revocamus Amores, 
Aique olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias J 


I detain this letter till I can find ſome ſafe conveyance; in- 
nocent as it is, and as all letters of mine muſt be, of any 
thing to offend my ſuperiors, except the reverence I bear 
to true merit and virtue: „But I have much reaſon to 
<< to fear, thoſe which you have too partially kept in your 
hand will get out in ſome very diſagreeable ſhape, in 
< caſe of our mortality: and the more reaſon to fear ir, 
46 fince this laſt month Curl has obtain'd from Ireland 
„ two letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke and one of mine, 
to you, which were wrote in the year 1723) and he has 
printed them, to the beſt of my memory, rightly, ex- 
<< cept one paſſage concerning Dawley, which muſt have 
© been fince inſerted, ſince my Lord had not that place 
at that time. Your anſwer to that letter he has not got; 
it has never been out of my cuſtody ; for whatever is 
<< lent is loſt (Wit as well as Money) to theſe needy poe- 
F* tical Readers.“ 


The 
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The world will certainly be the better tor his change of 
life. He ſcems, in the whole turn of his letters, to be a 
ſettled and principled Philoſopher, thanking Fortune for 


the Tranquility he has been led into by her averſion, like 
a man driven by a violent wind, from the ſea into a calm 


harbour. Lou atk me, if I have got any. ſupply of new 
Friends to make up for thoſe that are gone? I think that 
impoſiible, for not our friends only, but ſo much of ourſelves 
is gone by the mere flux and courſe of years, that, were 
the tame Friends to be reſtored to us, we could not be re- 
ſtored to ourſelves, to enjoy them. But as when the con- 
tinual waſhing of a river takes away our flowers and plants, 
it throws weeds and ſedges in their room *; ſo the courſe 
of time brings us ſomething, as it deprives us of a great 
deal; and inſtead of leaving us what we cultivated, and 
expected to flouriſh and adorn us, gives us only what is 
of tome little uſe, by accident. Thus I have acquired, 
without my ſeeking, a few chance acquaintance, of young 
men, who look rather to the paſt age than the preſent, and 
therefore the future may have ſome hopes of them. If I 
love them, it is becauſe they honour ſome of thoſe whom 


I, and the world have loft, or are loſing. Two or three 


of them have diſtinguiſh'd themſelves in Parliament, and 


you will own in a very uncommon manner, when | tell 
you it is by their aſſerting of Independency, and contempt 
of Corruption. One or two are link'd to me by their love 
of the tame ſtudies and the {ſame authors: but I will own 
to you, my moral capacity has got fo much the better of 
my poetical, that I have few acquaintance on the latter 
ſcore, and none without a caſting weight on the former. 
But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to new impreſſions 
it will ſcarce receive or retain affections of yeſterday ; and 
thoſe friends who have been dead theſe twenty years, are 
more preſent to me now, than theſe I fee daily. You, 
dear Sir, are one of the former ſort to me in all reſpects, 
but that we can, yet, correſpond together. I don't know 
whether *tis not more vexatious, to know we arc both in 
one world, without any further intercourſe. Adieu, I 
can ſay no more, I feel ſo much: Let me drop into com- 
mon things.—Lord Maſham has juſt married his fon. Mr. 
Lewis has juſt buried his wife, Lord Oxford wept over 


There are ſome ſtrokes in this letter, which can he acconnted for no other- 
wiſe than by the Author's extreme compaſſion and tenderneſs of heart, tos 
much affected by the complaints of a peeviſh old man, (labouring and impa- 
nent under his infirmities) and too intent in the friendly office of mollifying 


* your 
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- Your letter in pure kindneſs. Mrs. B. fighs more for 
you than the loſs of youth. She ſays, ſhe will be agree- 
able many years hence, for ſhe has learn'd that ſecret 
from ſome receipts of your writing, —Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXXV. 


March 23, 1736-7. 

HOUGH you were never to write to me, yet what 
you rel in your laſt, that I would write often to 
you, would be a very eaſy taſk ; for every day I talk with 
you, and of you, in my heart; and I need only ſet down 
what that is thinking of. The nearer find myſelf verging 
to that period of life which is to be labour and ſorrow, the 
more I prop myſelf upon thoſe few ſupports that are left 
me. People in this ſtate are like props indeed, they can- 
not ſtand alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, lean- 
ing and bearing upon one another. I with you and I might 
pats this part of life together. My only neceſſary care is 
at an end. I am now my own maſter too much; my houſe 
1s too large ; my gardens furniſh too much wood and pro- 
viſion for my uſe. My tervants are ſenſible and tender of 
me; they have intermarried, and are become rather low 
friends than ſervants: and to all thoſe that I ſee here with 
pleaſure, they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. I conclude 
this is your caſe too in your domeſtic life, and I ſometimes 
think of your old houſe-keeper as my nurſe : tho' I trem= 
ble at the ſea, which only divides us. As your fears are 
not ſo great as mine, and, I firmly hope, your ftrength 
fill much greater, is it utterly impoſſible, it might once 
more be ſome pleaſure to you to fee kngland? My ſole mo- 
tive in propoſing France to meet in, was the narrowneſs 
of the paſſage ly ſea from hence, the Phyſicians having 
told me the weaknels of my breaſt, etc. is ſuch, as a ſea- 
ſickneſs might endanger my life. Tho? one or two of our 
friends are gone, fince you ſaw your native country, 
there remain a few more who will laſt fo till death, and 
Who, I cannot but hope, have an attractive power to draw 
you back to a Country, which cannot quite be ſunk or 
enſlaved, while ſuch ſpirits remain. And let me tell you 
there are a few more of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken 
all your old Ideas, and revive your hopes of her future re- 
covery and Virtue, Theſe look up to you with reverence, 
and would be animated by the fight of him at whoſe foul 
| ; =, they 
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they have taken fire, in his writings, and deriv'd from 
thence as much love of their ſpecies as is conſiſtent with a 
contempt for the knaves of it. 

I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of writing 
to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong one it is) for do- 
ing it ſo ſeldom, is Fear; Fear of a very great and expe- 
rienc'd evil, that of my letters being kept by the partia- 
lity of friends, and paſſing into the hands, and malice of 
enemies; Who publith them with all their imperfections on 
their head ; ſo that I write not on the common terms of 
honeſt men. : | 

Would to God you would come over with Lord Orrery, 
whoſe care of you in the voyage I could fo certainly de- 
pend on ; and bring with you your old houſe-keeper, and 
two or three ſervants, I have room for all, a heart 
for all, and (think what you will) a fortune for all. We 
could, were we together, contrive to make our laſt days 
eaſy, and leave ſome ſort of Monument, what Friends 
two Wits could be in ſpite of all the fools in the world. 


Adieu. 


— — 
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ET TER LAXKVYI. 
From Dr. SwiFT. 


Dublin, May 37, 1737. 

1＋ is true I owe you ſome letters, but it has pleaſed God, 
that I have not been ina condition to pay you. When 
ou ſhall be at my age, perhaps you may lie under the 
lame diſability to = preſent or future friends, But my 
age is not my diſability, for I can walk fix or ſeven miles, 
and ride a dozen. But I am deaf for two months toge- 
ther; this deafneſs unqualifics me for all company, except 
a few friends with counter-tenor voices, whom I can call 
names, if they do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. It 
is this evil that hath hindered me from venturing to the 
Bath, and to Twickenham; for deafneſs, not being a fre- 
uent diſorder, hath no allowance given it; and the ſcurvy 
figure a man affected that way makes in company, is ut+ 

terly inſupportable. 

It was i began with the petition to you of Orna me, 
and now you come, like an unfair merchant, to charge 
me with being in your debt ; which by your way of rec- 
koning I 2857 always be, for yours are always guineas, 


and mine farthings; and yet I have a pretence to 3 
Wi 
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with you, becauſe I am not at the head of any one of 
your epiſtles. I am often wondering how you come to 
excel all mortals on the ſubject of Morality, even in the 
poetical way; and thould have wondered more, if Nature 
and Education had not made you a profeſſor of it from 
your infancy. All the letters | can find of yours, I 
<: have faſtened in a folio cover, and the reſt in bundles 
< endors'd ; But, by reading their dates, I find a chaſm 
of fix years, of which I can find no copies; and yet I 
< keep them with all poflible care: But, I have been 
& forced, on three or four occaſions, to tend all my pa- 
pers to ſome friends; yet thoſe papers were all ſent 
6 ſealed in bundles, to ſome faithful friends; however, 
<< what I have are not much above ſixty.“ I found no- 
thing in any one of them to be left out: None of them 
have any thing to do with Party, of which yo are the 

cleareſt of all men by your Religion, and the whole tenour 


of your life; while IJ am raging every moment againft the 
Corruption of both kingdoms, eſpecially of this; ſuch is 
my weaknels. 
| Y have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus : it was 
ſent me in the Englith Edition, as ſoon as it could come. 
They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. The curious are 
looking out, ſome for Flattery, ſome for Ironies in it; 
the ſour folks think they have found out ſome : But your 
admirers here, I mean every man of taſte, affect to be cer- 
tain, that your profeſſion of friendſhip to Me in the {ame 
poem, will not ſuffer you to be thought a Flatterer. My 
happineſs is that you are too far engaged, and in ſpite of 
you the ages to come will celelebrate me, and know you 
were a friend who loved and efteemed me, although I died 
the object of Court and Party hatred. | 
Pray, whois that Mr, Glover, who writ the Epic Poem 
calPd Leonidas, which 15 reprinting here, and hath great 
vogue? We have frequently good Poems of late from 
London. I have juſt read one upon Converſation, and 
two or three others. But the croud do not incumber you, 
who, like the Orator or Preacher, ſtand aloft, and are 
ſeen above the reſt, more than the whole aſſembly below. 
I am able to write no more; and this is my third endea- 
vour, which is too weak to finith the paper. I am my dear- 
eſt friend, yours entirely, as long as I can write, or 
ſpeak, or think, 


J. SWIFT. 
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SE TER LYSEEVIEL 
From Dr. Swirr. | 
Dublin, July 23, 1737. 


I Sent a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which my Lord 

Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which 1 receiv'd as yet 
no anſwer, but it will be time enough when his Lordſhip- 
goes over, which will be, as he hopes, in about ten days, 
and then he will take with him “ all the letters I preſerved- 
« of yours, which are not above twenty-five. I find there 
« is a great chaſm of ſome years, but the dates are more 
early thanmy two laſt journeys to England, which makes 
% me imagine, that in one of thoſe journeys I carried over 


& another cargo.“ But I cannot truſt my memory half an 


hour ; age my diſorders of deafneſs and giddineſs increaſe 
daily. So that I am declining as faſt as it is eaſily poſſible 
for me, if I were a dozen years older. 
We have had your volume of letters, which, I am told, 
are to be printed here : Some of thoſe who highly eſteem 
you, and a few who know you perſonally, are grieved to 
find you make no diſtinction between the Engliſh Gentry 
of this Kingdom, and the ſavage old Iriſh (who are only 
the vulgar, and ſome Gentlemen who live in the Iriſh 
parts of the kingdom) but the Engliſh Colonies, who are 
three parts in four, are much more civilized than many 
Counties in England, and ſpeak better Engliſh, and are 
much better bred. And they think it very hard, that an 
merican who 1s of the fifth generation from England, 
ſhbuld be allowed to preſerve that title, only becauſe we 
have been told by ſome of them that their names are en- 
tered in tome pariſh in London. I have three or four 
Couſims here who were born in Portugal, whoſe parents. 
took the ſame care, and they are all of them Londoners. 
Dr. Delany, who as I take it, is of an Iriſh family, came 
to viſit me three days ago, on , e to complain of thoſe 
paſſages in your Letters; he will not allow ſuch a diffe- 
rence between the two climates, but will aſſert that North- 
Wales, Northumberland, Y orkſhire, and the other Northern 
Shires, have a more cloudy ungenial air than any part of 
Ireland. In ſhort, I am afraid your friends and admirers 
here will force you to make a Palinody. | 
As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, my 
opinion is, that there might be collected from them the 
beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote for the Conduct of human 
lite, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſonable men out of their Fol- 


lies 
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lies and Vices. It is ſome recommendation of this King- 
dom, and of the taſte of the people, that you are at leaſt 
as highly celebrated here ag you are at home If you will 
blame us for Slavery, Lorroption Atheiſm, and ſuch 
trifles, do it freely, but include England, only with an 
addition of every other Vice.—l with you would give or- 
ders againſt the corruption of Englith by thoſe Seriblers, 
who ſend us over their traſh in Proſe and Verſe, with a- 
bominable curtailings and quaint moderniſms. I am now 
daily expecting an end of life. I have loſt all ſpirit, and 
every ſcrap of health; 1 ſometimes recover a little of m 
hearing, but my head is ever out of order. While | have 
_ any-ability to hold a commerce with you, I will never be 
ſilent, and this chancing to be a day that 1 can hold a pen, 
I will drag it as long as | am able. Pray let my Lord Or- 
rery ſee you often: next to yourſelf J love no man ſo well; 
and tell him what I ſay, if he viſits you. I have now done, 
for it is evening, and my head grows worſe, May God 
always protect you, and preſerve you long for a pattern of 
Piety and Virtue, 
Farewel, my deareſt and almoſt only conſtant friend. 
I am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour and affection to 
you, what I hope you expect me to be, 
| Yours, etc. 


1 
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LET FER M 
From Dr. SwirT. 


Ay dear Friend, | Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738. 

Have yours of July 25, and firſt J deſire you will look 

upon me as a man worn with years, and ſunk by pub- 
lic as well as perional vexations. I have entirely loſt my 
memory, uncapable of converſation by a cruel deafnels, 
which has laſted almoſt a year, and I deſpair of any cure. 
I fay not this to increaſe your compaſſion (of which you 
have already too great a part) but as an excuſe for my not 
being regular in my letters to you, and ſome few other 
friends. I have an ill name in the Poſt-office of both 
Kingdoms, which make the letters addreſſed to me not 
ſeldom miſcarry, or be opened and read, and then ſealed 
in a bungling manner before they come to my hands, 
Our friend Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, aud high 
in my eſteem ; I defire you will be the metlenger of my 
humble thanks and ſervice to her. That ſuperior univer- 


1 ſal 
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ſal Genius you defcribe, whoſe hand-writing I know to- 
wards the end of your Letter, hath made me both proud 
and happy ; but by what he writes I fear he will be too 
ſoon gone to his foreſt abroad. He began in the Queen's 
time to be my Patron, and then deſcended to be my 
Friend. | 
I is a great favour of Heaven, that your health grows 
better by the addition of years. I have abſolutely done 
with Poetry for ſeveral years paſt, and even at my beſt 
times | could produce nothing but trifles: I therefore re- 
je& your compliment oa that icore, and it is no compli- 
ment in me; for | take your ſecond Dialogue that you 
lately ſent me, to equal almoſt any thing you ever writ ; 
although I live ſo much out of the world, that I am igno- 
rant of the facts and pertons, which, I preſume, are very 
well known from Temple-bar to St. James's : (| inean the 
Court exclufive. . | 

J can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
* have favoured me with, thete twenty years and more, 
<< are ſealed up in bundles, and delivered to Mrs. W—, 
& a very worthy, rational, and judicious Coufin of mine, 
& and the only relation whole viſits I can ſuffer : All theſe 
„Letters ſhe is directed to ſend ſafely to you upon my 
«« deceaſe.” | 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a part of her 
eftate in the North: She-1s a perſon of very good under- 
ſtanding as any I know of her ſex. Give me leave to write 
here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord B's letter in the laſt page 
of yours. | | 


My dear Lord, 


I am infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the honour 
of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. I do here 
confeſs, 'that I have more obligations to your Lordſhip 
than to all the world beſides. Too never deceived me, 
even when you were a great Miniſter of State: and yet 
I love you ill more, for your condeſcending to write to 
me, when you had the honour to be an Exile. I can 
hardly hope to live till you publiſh your Hiſtory, and am 
vain enough to with that my name could be ſqucez'd in 
among the few Subalterns, gusrum pars parua fur: If not, 
I will be revenged, and contrive ſome way to be known 
to futurity, that J had the honour to have your Lordſhip 
for my beſt Patron; and I will live aad die, with the 
higheft yeneration and gratitude, your moſt obedient, etc. 


P. 8. 1 
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405 
P. S. I will here in a Poſtſcript correct (if it be poſ- 
Sony the blunders I have made in my letter. I ſhewed 


my 
great Collection of * ries letters to a are put up and 
ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand +I am, my moſt dear and 
honoured Friend, entirely yours, 


ouſin the above letter, and ſhe aſſures me, that a 


J. Swirr. 
It is now Aug. 24, 


1738. 


* Tis written juſt thus in the Original. The Book that is now printed 
ſcem<« to be part of the Collection here ſpoken of, as it contains not only the 
Letters of Mr Pope but of Dr. Swift, both to him and Mr. Cay. which were 
return'd him atter Mr. Gay's death: tho' any mention made by Mr. P. of the 
Return or Exchange of Letters has been induſtriouſly ſuppreſt in the Publica- 
tion, and only appears by ſome of the Anſwers. * 


+ The Earl of ORR ER to Mr. Por x. 
« SIR, | 


« | am more and more convinced |. ** You may make what uſe you 
that your letters are neither Joſt nor | „ pleaſe, either to the Dean or 
* burnt; but who the Dean means by bh any other perſon, of what I have 
© a ſafe hand in Ireland is beyond my“ told you. I am ready to teftify it; 
© power of gueſſing, tho' lam parti- | ** and 1 think it ought to be known, 
„ enlarly acqua nted with moſt, if not | That the Dean ſays they are deliver d 
© all, of his fricude. As | knew you into a {aſc hand, and } Mrs. W— de- 
* had the recovery of thoſe letters at | © clares ſhe has them nat. The Coa- 
« heart, | took mare than ordinary | * ſequence of their being hereafter 
© pains to find out where they were : | © publith'd may give uneaſineſs to fome 
© but my enquiri-s were to no purpoſe, | of your Friends, and of courſe to you: 
4 and, | far, whoever has them is too | * ſo I would do all in my power to 
« tenacious of them to diſcover where | make you entirely eaſy in that point.” 
« they he. Mis. — did aſſure me! * This is the firſt time I have put 
© ſhe had not one of them, and feem'd | pen to paper ſince my late mistor- 
to be unde” great vneafinets that you | ** rune, and 1 ſhould tay (as an ex- 
* ſhould imagine they were left with | ** cufe for this letter) that ir has colt 
© her. She likewiſe told me the had | © me tome pain, did it not allow me 
© ſtop'd the Dr an's letter which gave | an opportunity to allure you, that 
you that information; but believed“ I am, { 


— 


© he would write ſuch another; and % Dear Sir, 
© therefore defir'd me to aſſure you, 
© froni her, that ſhe was totally ig- | © With the trueſt eſteem, 


* norant where they were.“ 
| Four very faithful and obedient Servant, 
Marſton, Of. 4, 1738. > gs „ Oaztny,” 


+ This Lady ſince gave Mr. Pope the flrongeſt Aſſarances that ſhe had uſed 
her utmoſt Endeavonrs to prevent the Publication ; nay, went ſo far as to ſecrere 
the Book, till it was commanded from her, and delivered to the Dublin Prin- 
ter: Wherenpon her Son-in-law, D. Swift, Eſa; inſiſting upon writing a 
Pretace, to juſtify Mr. P. from having any Knowledge of it, and to lay it up- 
on the corrupt Practices of the Printers in London; but this he would not 


2gree to, as not knowing the Truth of the Fact. 8 
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CTETTER:;L 


Mr. Port to Mr. ALLEN. 


Twitnam, April 30, 1736. 
Saw Mr. M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed Mr. 
5 1 V. to copy the Picture. I have enquired for che beſt 
Originals of theſe two ſubjects, which, I found, were fa- 
vourite ones with you, and well deſerve to be ſo, the Diſ- 
covery of Joſeph to his Brethren, and the Reſignation of 
the Captive by Scipio. Of the latter, my Lord Burling- 
ton has a fine one done by Ricci, and I am promiſed the 
other in a good Print from one of the chief Italian Pain- 
ters. That of Scipio is of the exact fize one would wiſh 
for a Baſſo Relievo, in which manner, in my opinion, 
you would beſt ornament your Hall, done in Chiaro ob- 
ſcuro. | 

A man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue, in the 
choice of ſuch ornaments: And whatever example moſt 
ftrikes us, we may reaſonably imagine, may have an in- 
fluence upon others. So that the Hiſtory itſelf, if well 
choſen, upon a rich man's walls, is very often a better 
leſſon than any he could teach by his converſation. In 
this ſenſe, the Stones may be ſaid to ſpeak when Men can- 
not, or will not. I can't help thinking (and | know you'll 
join with me, you who have been making an Altar- piece) 
that the zeal of the firſt reformers was ill- placed, in re- 
moving Piures (that is to ſay, examples) out of Churches; 
and yet ſuffering Eprtaphs (that is to ſay, flatteries and 
falſe hiſtory ) to be the burthen of Church-walls, and the 

ſhame, as well as derifion, of all honeſt men, 15 
ave 
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I have heard little yet of the ſubſcription *. I intend 
to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to Lady Peter- 
borow at Sonthampton, about the middle of May. At- 
ter my return I will enquire what has been done; and I 
really believe, what I told you will prove true, and I thall 


be honourably acquiitcd of a taſk 1 am not fond of f. I 


have run out my leaf, and will only add my fincere wiſhes 
for your happineſs of all Kinds. 1 am, etc, 


9 


—_——___ 
2 2 
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„ET 


Mr. PoE to Mr. ALLEN. 


. 


Southampton, June 5, 1736. 
I Need not ſay I thank you for a Letter, which proves ſo 


* much friendſhip for me. I have much more to ſay up- 
on it than I can, till we meet. But, in a word, I think 
vour notion of the value of thoſe things } is greatly too 

igh, as to any ſervice they can do to the public; and, as 
to any advantage they may do to my own character, I 
ought to be content with what they have done already, I 
aſſure you I do not think it the leaſt of thoſe advantages 
that they have occaſioned me the good-will (in ſo great a 
degree) of to worthy a man ||, | fear (as I muft rather 
retrench than add to their number, unleſs I would pub- 
liſh my own commendations) that the common run of 
Subſcribers would think themſelves injured by not having 
every thing, which diſcretion muſt ſuppreſs; and this, 
they (without any other conſideration than as buyers of a 
book) would call giving them an ror os collection: 
whereas the only ute to my own character, as an Author, 
of ſuch a publication, would be the ſuppreſſion of man 
things: and as to my character as a Man, it would be but 
juſt where it is; unleſs I could be fo vain, for it could nct 
be virtuous, to add more and more honeſt ſentiments ; 
which, when done to be printed, would ſurely be wreug and 
weak alſo. 


I do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to expunge 


For his own Edit. of the uſt Vol. of his Letters; undertaken at Mr. Al- 
Jen's requeſt | 
The printing his Letters by Subſcription, 
His Letters. | þ 
Mr. Allen s friendſhip with the Author was eontracted on the reading his 


Vol. of Letters, which gave the former the higheſt opinion of the other's ge- 
neral benevolence and goodneſs of heart, | 


+ ſeveral 


r 


a Sueur, and will do perfectly well. 
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ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if not go down 
to the next age, pals at leaſt, in this, for mine; although 
many of them were not, and, God knows, none of them 
are my preſent ſentiments, but, on the contrary, wholly 
diſapproved by me. 
And | do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure would 
be increaled to me, in knowing I ſhould do what would 
pleaſe o But I cannot perſuade myſelf to let the whole 
burden, even tho” it were a public good, lie upon you, 
much leſs to ſerve my private fame entirely at another's 
EXPEnce g. | > 

But, underſtand me rightly : Did I believe half ſo well 
of them as you do, I would not ſeruple your affiftance ; 
becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you to contribute to a 
real good would be the greateſt benefit I could oblige you 
in. And I hereby promiſe you, if ever I am ſo happy as 
to find any juſt occaſion where you generofity and, goodneſs 
may unite for ſuch a worthy end, I will not ſcruple to draw 
upon you for any ſum to effect it. 

As to the preſent affair; that you may be convinced 
what weight your opinions and your deſires have with me, 
I will do what I have not yet done: I will tell my Friends 
J am as willing to publiſh this book as to let it alone. And, 
rather than tuffer you to be taxed at your own rate, 
will publiſh, in the News, next winter, the Propoſals, 
etc. | 

I tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how willing 
J am to follow your advice, nay, to accept your afhft- 
ance in any moderate degree. But I think you ſhould-re- 
ſerve ſo great a proof of your benevolence to a better oc- 


caſion. 


Since I wrote laſt, Thave found, on further inquiry, 


that there is another fine picture on the ſubject of Scipio 


and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, which Sir Paul 


Methuen has a ſketch of: and, I believe, is more expreſ- 
five than that of Ricci, as Pietro is famous for expreſ- 


lion. I have alſo met with a Print of the Diſcovery of 
1 to his Brethren, a deſign, which, 1 fancy, is of 


T7 O 


I am, etc. 


+ Mr. A. offered to p int the Letters at his own expenc?. 
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LETTER. 


Mr. PoE to Mr. ALLEN. 
Nov. 6, 1736. 


1 Do not write too often, ta you for many reaſons; but 

one, which I think a good one, is, that Friends ſhould 
be left to think of one another for certain intervals with- 
out too frequent memorandums : it is an exerciſe of their 
friendſhip, and a trial of their memory: and moreover 
to be perpetually repeating aſſurances, 1s both a needleſs 
and ſuſpicious kind of treatment with ſuch as are fincere ; 
not to add the tautology one muſt be guilty of, who can 
make out ſo many idle words as to fill pages with faying 
one thing. For all is ſaid in this word, I am truly 
yours. : 
I am now as buſy in planting for myſelf, as I was late- 
* in planting tor another. And I thank God for every wet 

ay and for every Fog, that gives me the head- ach, but 
proſpers my works. They will indeed outlive me (if they 
do not die in their Travels from place to place; for my 
Garden, like my Life, ſeems, to me, every day to want 
correction, I hope at leaſt, for the better) but I am pleaſed 
to think my Trees will afford ſhade and fruit to others, 
when | ſhall want them no more. And it is no fort of grief 
to me, that thoſe others will not be Things of my own 
poor body : But it is enough, they are Creatures of the 
lame Species, and made by the fame hand that made me. 
I wiſh (if a with would tranſport me) to ſee you in the ſame 
employment: and it is no partiality even to you, to ſay it 
would bc as pleafing to the full to me, if I could improve 
your works as my owa. | 

Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three quar- 
ters printed, and will be a book of fifty and more ſheets 
in quarto. As | find, what I imagined, the flowneſs of 
ſubicribers, Iwill do all I can to diſappoint you in particu- 
lar, and intend to publith in January, when the Town 


fills, an Advertiſement, that the book will be delivered 


by Lady-day, to oblige all that will ſubſcribe, to do it. 
n the mean time, I have printed Receipts, which put are 
end to any perſon's delaying upon pretence of doubt, by 
determining that time. I tend you a few that you may 
ſee Iam in earneſt, endeavouring all I can to fave your mo- 
ney, at the ſame time that nothing can leſſen the obliga- 
tion to me. | | | 


Vor. IV. Gg g I thank 
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I I thank God for your health and for my own, which is 
better than uſual. 5 
v: | „lam, etc. 


Pk * 


LETTER IV. 0 
Mr. PopE to Mr. ALLEN. 


Pe: June 8, 1737. 
1 Was very ſorry to hear how much concern your huma- 
nity and friendſhip betrayed you into upon the falſe 
report which occaſioned your grief. I am now ſo well, that 
Lought not to conceal it from Fou, as the juſt reward of 
your goedneis which made you ſuffer for me. Perhaps 
when a Friend is really dead (if he knows our concern 
for him) he knows us to be as much miſtaken in our ſor— 
row as you now were: ſo that what we think a real evil 
is, to ſuch ſpirits as ſee things truly, no more of moment 
than a mere imaginary one. It is equally as God pleaſes g 
let us think or call it good or evil. 
I with the world would let me give myſelf more to ſuch 
people in it as 1 like, and diicharge me ot half the honours 
which perſons of higher rank beftow on me; and for which 
one generally pays a little too much of what they cannot 
beſtow, Time and Life. Were I arrived to that happier 
circumſtance, you would ſee me at Widcombe, and not 
at Bath. But whether it-will be as much in my power as 
in my wiſh, God knows. I can only ſay, I think of it 
with the pleaſure and fincerity becoming one who is, etc, 


F 
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Mr. Poyz to Mr. ALLEN. 


| Nov. 24, 1737- 
1 HE event * of this week or fortnight has filled every 

body's mind, and mine fo much that I could not get 
done what you deſired as to Dr. P. but as ſoon as I can 
get home, where my books lic, I will fend them to Mr. K. 
The death of great perions is ſuch a ſort of ſurpriſe to al}, 
as every one's death is to himſelf, tho" both ſhould equally 


The Queen's death, » 


be 


Ma- ALLEN. a 


be expected and prepared for. We begin to efteem and 
commend our ſuperiors, at the time that we pity them, 
becauſe then they ſeem not above ourfelves. The Queen 
ſhewed, by the confeſſion of all about her, the utmoſt 
firmneſs and temper to her laſt moments, and thro” the 
courſe of-great torments. What character hiſtorians will 
allow her, I do not know; but all her domeſtic ſervants, 
and thoſe neare{t her, give her the beſt teſtimony, that of 
fincere tears, But the public is always hard; rigid at beſt 
even when juſt, in its opinion of any one, The on 
pleaſure which any one, either of high or low rank, mu 

depend upon receiving, is in the candour or partiality of 
friends, and that fmall circle we are converſant in: and 
it is therefore the greateſt ſatisfaction to ſuch as wiſh us 
well, to know we enjoy that. I therefore thank you par- 
ticularly for telling me of the continuance, or rather in- 


creaſe of thoſe bleſſings which make your domeſtic lite 


happy. TI have nothing lo good to add, as to aſſure you I 


pray for it, and am always faithfully and affectionately, 
etc. 5 


L'E T FEC 
Mr. Poet to Mr. ALLEN: 


Twickenham, April 28, 1738. 


JE is a pain to me to hear your old complaint is ſo trou- 


bleſome to you; and the ſhare I have borne and ſtill 


bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives me a very 


feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in every other ſenſa- 


tion beſides this; for pow heart is always right, whatever 


your body may be. I will venture too to ſay, my body 


is the worſt part of me, or God have mercy on my ſoul. 1 


can't help telling you the rapture you accidentally gave the 


poor woman (for whom you left a Guinea, on what I told. 
you of my finding her at the end of my garden) I had no. 
notion of her want being ſo great, as I then told you, when 


I gave her half a one. But I find I have a pleaſure ta CEP 
come, for I will allow her ſomething yearly, and that © 
may be but one year, for, I think, by her looks, ſhe iss 


- 


not leſs than eighty, I am determined to take this charts 


ty out of your hands, which, I know, you'll think hard 
upon you, but fo it ſhall be. | . 


Gg g 2 


pour 


Pray tell me if you have any objection te uy putting | 


| 


412 LET TERS. TO 


your name into a poem of mine (incidentally, not at all 
going out of the way for it) provided I ſay ſomething of 
you which moſt people would take ill, for example, that 
you are no man of high birth or quality? You muſt be per- 
fectly free with me on this, as on any, nay, on every 


other occaſion. 


I have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your health: 
every other enjoyment A: will provide for yourſelf, 
which becomes a reatonable man. Adieu. a 


Linn, te. 


* . —— * 
— Z— 


1 ——_—_ 


CET TER VIT, 
Mr. Port to Mr. ALLEN. 


Jan. 20, 


1 Ought ſooner to have acknowledged yours; but I have 
1 been ſeverely handled by my aſthma, and at the ſame 
time, hurried by buſineſs that gave an increaſe to it by 
catching cold. I am truly ſorry to find that neither yours 
nor Mrs. A's diſorder is totally removed: but God forbid 
your pain ſhould continue to return every gay, which is 
worſe by much than expected to hear, 1 $ = your next 


will give me a better account. Poor Mr, Bethel too is 


very ill in Yorkſhire. And, 1 do affure you, there are 
no two men I wiſh better to. I have known and eſtcem- 
ed him forevery moral virtue theſe twenty years and more. 
He has all the charity, without any of the weaknels' of 
; and, I firmly believe, never ſaid a thing he did not 
think, nor did a thing he could not tell. I am concern- 


eld he is in ſo cold and remote a place, as in the Wolds of 


Yorkſhire, at a hunting- ſeat, If he lives till ſpring, he 
talks of returning to London, and, if I poffibly can, I 
would get him to lie out of it at Twickenham, tho' we 
went backward and forward every day in a warm coach, 
which would be the propereſt exerciſe for both of us, 
fince he is become ſo weak as to be deprived of riding 
«hoody | | 

L. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet, and I hope Mr. 
Warburton will come to town before he goes. They will 
both be pleated to meet each other; and nothing in all 
my life, has been ſo great a pleaſure to my nature, as to 
bring deſerving and knowing men together, It is the 
greateſt favour that can be done, either to great geniuſes 
or uſeful men. I with too, he were a while in town, if it 
|» Fy CES * J ö n Were 
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were only to lie a little in the way of ſome proud and 
powerful perſons, to {ce if they have any of the beſt ſort of 
pride left, namely, to ſerve learning and merit, and by that 
means diſtinguiſi themſelves from their predeceſſors. 


] am, etc. 
+ 


— 


LETTER VIII. 
Mr. Port to Mr. ALLEN. 


— 


7 March 6. 

] Thank you very kindly for yours. I am ſure we ſhall 
meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; and I could 
wiſh it were at Twickenham, tho' only to fee you and 
Mrs. Allen twice there inftead of once. But, as matters 
Have turned out, a decent obedience to the government 
has ſince obliged me to reſide here, ten miles out of the 
capital; and therefore I muſt ſee you here or no where. 
Let that be an additional reafon for your coming and ſtay- 
ing what time you can. 

The utmoſt I can do, I will venture to tell you in your 
ear. I may ſlide along the Surrey fide (Where no Mid- 

dleſex juſtice can pretend any cognizance) to Batterſea, and 
thence croſs the water for an hour or two, in a cloſe chair, 
to dine with you or ſo. But to be in town, I fear, will be 
imprudent and thought inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all 
comply with the proclamation “. ont od 

[ write thus early, that you may let me know if your 
day continues, and I will have every room in my houſe 
as warm for you as the owner always would be. It ma 
poſſibly be that I ſhall be taking the ſecret flight I fea 
of to babe before you come, with Mr. Warburton, 
whom | have promiſed to make known to the only great 
man in Europe, who knows as much as He. And from 
thence we may return the 16th, or any day, hither, and 
meet you, without fail if you fix your day. 

I would not make ill health come into the ſcale, as to 
keeping me here (tho', in truth, it now bears very hard 
upon me again, and the leaſt accident of cold, or mo- 
tion, almoſt throws me into a very dangerous and ſuffer- 
ing condition.) God fend you long life, and an eaſier 


enjoyment of your breath than I now can expect, I fear, 
te. : 
& 


— On the Invaſion, at that time threatencd from France and the Pretender. 
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SELITER Tt. 


April 11, 1739. 
1 Have juſt received from Mr. R. two more of your Let- 

ters *. It is in the greateſt hurry imaginable that I write 
this, but 1 cannot help thanking you in particular for 
your Third Letter, which is ſo extremely clear, ſhort, and 
full, that I think Mr. Crouzaz + ought never to have an- 
other anſwer, and deſerved not fo good an one. I can on- 
ty fay, you do him too much honour, and me too much 
right, ſo odd as the expreſſion ſeems, for you have made 


mp ſyſtem as clear as 1 ought to have done and could not. 


Itis indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but illuſtrated with 
a ray of your own, as they ſay our natural body is the 
ſame ſtill when it is glorified. I am ſure 1 like it better 
than I did before, and fo will every man elfe. I know I 
meant juſt what you explain, vor? did not explain my 
own meaning ſo well as you. You underſtand me as well 


as 1 do myflf, but you expreſs me better than I could 


* Commentari's on the Ey o- Mev. . 
+ A German proicfiur, who wrote remarks upon ih philoſophy of that 


expreſs 


1 
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expreſs myſelf. Pray accept the ſincereſt acknowledg- 
ments. I cannot but wiſh theſe letters were put together 
in one book, and intend (with your leave) to pens 2 
tranſlation of part, at leaſt, or of all of them into French * 3 


but I ſhall not proceed a ftep without your conſent and 
opinion, etc. 


LET EE 


May 26, 1739. 

THX diſfipation in which I am obliged to live through 

many degrees of civil . e which ought not to 
rob a man of himſelf who paftes for an independent one, 
and yet make me every body's ſervant more than my own z 
This, Sir, is the occafion of my filence to you, to whom 
I really have more obligation than to almoſt any man. 
By writing, indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell you 
my ſenſe of it: As to any corrections of your Letters I 
could make none, but what reſulted from inverting the Or- 
der of them, and thoſe expreſſions relating to mytelf which 
I thought exaggerated. I could not find a word to alter 
in the laſt letter, which I returned immediately to the book- 
ſeller. I muſt particularly thank you for the mention 
you have made of me in your Poſtſcript to the laſt Edi- 
tion of the Legation of Moſes, I am much more pleaſed 
with a compliment that links me to a virtuous Man, and 
by the beſt ſimilitude, that of a good mind (even a better 
and ftronger tye than the fimilitude of ſtudies) than I 
could be proud of any other whatſoever. May that in- 
dependency, charity, and competency attend you, which 
ſets a good prieſt above a biſhop, and truly makes his 


Fortune; that is, his happineſs in this life as well as in 
the other. | | 


LETTER UL 


Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739. 


1 Received with great pleaſure the paper you ſent me; 

and yet with greater, the proſpect you gaye me of a 
nearer acquaintance with you when you come to Town, 
1 ſhall hope what part of your time you can afford me, 


® They were ail tranſlated inte that language by a French gentleman of 
endit.on, who is now in an eminent ſtation in his own ccuntry, 


amongſt | 
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amongſt the number of thoſe who eſteem you, will be 


paſt rather in this place than in London; ſince it is here 
only I hve as I ought, mihi et amicis. I therefore depend 
on your promiſe; and ſo much as my conſtitution ſuf- 
ters by the winter, -] yet aflure you ſuch an acquiſition 
will make the ſpring much the more welcome to me, 


when it is to bring you hither, cam zephyris et hirundine 


ima 
1 5 ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire copy of 
your Letten, I wiſh he had your leave fo to do; that I 
may put the book into the hands of a French gentleman 
to tranſlate, who, I hope, will not ſubject your work to 
as much ill- grounded criticiſm, as my French tranſlator * 
has ſubjected mine. In earncft, 1 am extremely obliged 
to you, for thus eſpouſing the caule of a ſtranger whom 
ou judged to be injured ; but my part in this ſentiment, is 
leaſt. The generoſity of your conduct deſerves eſteem, 
your zeal for truth deſerves affe ction from every Cans 
did man : And as ſuch, where I wholly out of the vaſe, I 
Mould efteem and love you for it. 1 will not therefore 
uſe you ſo ill as to write in the general ſtyle of compliment; 
it is below the dignity of the occaſion : and 1 can only ſay 
(which I fay with fincerity and warmth) that you have 
made me, etc. 


LET 14a *% IV: 
Jan 4, 1739. 


T is a real truth that I ſhould have written to you of- 
tener, if I had not a great reſpect for you, and owed 
not a great debt to you. But it may be no unnecetlary 
thing to let you know that moſt of my friends alſo Pay 
you their thanks; and ſome of the moſt knowing, as well 
as moſt candid judges, think me as much beholden to you 
as I think myſclf. Your Letters] meet from ſuch with 
the Approbation they merit, and | have been able to find 
but two or three very flight Inaccuracics in the whole book, 
which I have, upon their oblervation, altered in an exam- 
plar which | keep againſt a ſecond Edition, My very uncer- 
tain ſtate of heaith, which is ſhaken more and more every 


®* Reſnel, on whoſe very faulty and abfuid tranflaiion Crovzaz founded bis 
epiy plauſible obj<Cions. 
1 On the Een Man, : 
winter, 


> 
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winter, drove to Bath and Briſtol two months fince 3 and 
1 thall not return towards Londen till February. But I 
have received nine or ten Letters from thence on the tuc- 
ceſs of your book *, which they are carneſt to have tranſ- 
lated. One of them is begun in France, A French gen- 
tleman, about Monfieur Cambis the Ambaſlador, hath 
done the greateſt part of it here. But I will retard the 
Impreflion till 1 have your directions, or till I can have 
a pleaſure 1 earneſtly wiſh for, to meet you in town, 
wherg you gave me ſome hopes you ſometimes paſs'd a 
part of the {pring, for the beſt reaſon, I know, of ever 
viſiting it, the converſation of a few Friends. Pray, 
ſuffer me to be what you have made me, one of them, 
and let my houſe have its ſhare of you; or, if I can any 
way be inſtrumental in accomodating you in town during 
your ftay, I have lodgings and a library or two in my 
diſpoſal; which, I believe, I need not offer to a man 
to whom all libraries ought to be open, or to one who 
wants them fo little, but that *tis poffible you may be as 
much a ſtranger to this town, as | wiſh with all my heart 
] was, I ſee by certain ſquibs in the Miſcellamies + that 
you have as much of the uncharitable ſpirit pour'd out 
upon you, as the Author you defended from Crouzaz. I 
only with you gave them no other anſwer than that of the 
ſun to the frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond book, and 
the completion of your argument. No man 1s, as he 
ought to be, more, or ſo much a friend to your merit and 
character, as, Sir, . 

| Your, etc, 


— 


Lr 


Jan. 17, 1739-40. 
FE Tough I writ to you two poſts ago, I ought to acknow- 
7 ledge now a new and unexpected favour of the Re- 
marks on the fourth epiſtle ,; which (though I find by 
yours, attending them, they were ſent laſt month) I re- 
ceived. but this morning. This was occaſioned by no 
fault of Mr. R. but the neglect, I believe, of the perſon 
to whoſe care he configned them. I have been full three 
months about Bath and Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a 


* The Commentary on the F/ay on Man. 


* Th: Weekly Miſcell-ny, by Dr. Webſter, Dr. Waterland, Dr. Stebs 
bing. Mr. Venn, and others, 


+ Ot the E/ay en Man. 


Vol. . H h h com- 


— 


» 


428 LETTERS ro 


complaint which more or leſs has troubled me all my life: 
I hope the regimen this has obliged me to, will make the 
remainder of it more philoſophical, and improve my re- 
ſignation to 2 with it at laſt, I am preparing to return 


home, and ſhall then reviſe what my French gentleman _ 
has done, and add this to it. He is the fame perſon who 
tranſlated the E/jay into proſe, which Mr. Crouzaz ſhould 
have profited by, who, 2 really afraid, when J lay the 
circumſtances all together, was moved to his proceeding 
in ſo very unreaſonable a way, by ſome malice either of 
his own, or ſome other's : tho' I was very willing, at firſt, 
to impute it to ignorance or prejudice. I ſee nothing to 
be added to your work ; only fome commendatory Devia- 
tions from the Argument itlelf, in my favour, Il ought to 
think might be omitted. 

I muſt repeat my urgent defire to be previouſly ac- 
quainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to London; 


that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in the man- 


ner | would, whom I muft efteem one of the greateſt of 
my Benefactors. I am, with the moſt grateful and af- 
fectionate regard, etc. | 


* —— At. naa oo nn—_— — — „* * 4 * 
— 
— — " — 


TX FL 


April 16, 1740. 

y or could not give me more pleaſure than by your 
ſhort letter, which acquaints me that I may hope to- 

ſee you ſo ſoon, Let us meet like men who have beer 
many years, acquainted with each other, and whole friend- 
ſhip is not to begin, but continue. All forms ſhould be 
palt, when people know each other's mind ſo well: I flat- 
ter myſelf you are a man after my own heart, who ſeeks 
content only from within, and fays to greatneſs Tuas ha- 
beto tili res, egomet habebs meas. But as it is but juſt your 
other friends ſhould have ſome part of you, I infiſt on my 
making you the firſt vikt in London; and thenee, after a 
few days, to carry you to Twitenham, for as many as 
you can afford me. If the preſs be to take up any part of 
get time, the ſheets may be brought you hourly thither 
y my waterman : and you will have more leiſure to at- 
tend to any thing of that fort than in town, I believe alſo- 
I have moſt of the Books you can want, or can cafily bor- 


row them. I carneftly defire a line may be left at Mr. 


R's, where and when 1 ſhall call upon you, which I will 
| | GOP 
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daily enquire for, whether I chance to be here, or in the 


country. Believe me, Sir, with the trueſt regard, and the 
Uncereſt wiſh to deſerve 


Yours, etc. 


— — 


LET TE 


Twitenham, June 24, 1740. 
is true that I am a very unpunctual correſpondent, 
tho' no unpunctual agent or friend; and that in the 
commerce of words, I am both poor and lazy. Civility 
and Compliment generally are the goods that letter-wri- 
ters exchange, which, with honeſt men, ſeems a kind of 
illicit trade, by having been for the moſt part, carried on, 
and carried furtheſt by deſigning men. | am therefore 
reduced to plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what 
he does? and to repetitions, which J am afraid to tire 
him with, h-w much I li him. Your two kind letters gave 
me real ſatisfaction, in hearing you were fafe and well; 
and in ſhewing me you took kindly my unaffefted endea- 
vours to prove my eſteem for you, and delight in your 
converſation, Indeed my languid ftate of health, and 
frequent deficiency of ſpirits, together with a number of 
diflipations, et aliena negetia century, all confpire to throw a 
faintneſs and cool appearance over my conduct to thoſe 1 
beſt love; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at : But 
in carneſt, no man is more deeply touched with merit in 
general, or with particular merit towards me, in any one. 
You ought therefore in both views to hold yourtelf what 
you are to me in my opinion and affection; to high in 
cach, that I may perhaps feldam attempt to tell it you. 
The greateſt Juſtice, and favor too that you can do me, 
is ta take it for granted. | | 
Do not cherefore commend my talents, bat inſtruct me 
by your own, I am not really learned enough to be a 
judge in works of the nature and depth of yours. But L 
travel thro' your book as thro* an amaping icene of an- 
cient Egypt or Greece; ſtruck with veneration and won- 
der; but at every ſtep wanting an inftructarto tell me all 
I wiſh to know. Such you prove to me in the walks of 
antiquity ; and {ſuch you will prove to all mankind ; but 
with this additional charaQer, more than any other ſearcher 
into antiquities, that of a genius equal to your pains, 
and of a taſte equal to your learning, 
; A ] az 


— 
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I am obliged greatly to you, for what you have pro- 
jected at Cambridge, in relation to my Eſſay *; but more 
for the motive which did originally, and does conſequen— 
tially in a manner, animate all your goodneſs to me, the 
opinion you entertain of my honeſt intention in that 


piece, and your zcal to domonſtrate me no irreiigious 


man. I was very fincere with you in what I told you of 
my own opinion of my own character as a poet +, and, [ 
think, I may conicientiouſly fay, I ſhall die in it. I have 
nothing to add, but that IJ hope ſometimes to hear you are 


well, as you certainly ſhall now and then hear the beſt J 
can tell you of myſelf. 


LETTER VAL 


1 | =" Oct 27, 1740. 
1 Am grown ſo bad a correfpondent, partly thro' the 
weaknets of my g@ycs, which has much increaſed of late, 
and parfly thro' ogher diſagrecable accidents (almoſt pe- 
culiar to me} thatgmy oldeſt as well as ben friends are rea- 


ſonable engugh to excuſe me. I kgow you are of the num- 


& * 8 4 * 4 4 
ber who deſerve all the teſtimonies of any fort, which 1 


can give you of eſteem and friendſhip; and 1 confide in 


vou, as a man of candour enough, to know it cannot be 
otherwiſe, if I am an honeſt one. Sol will ſay no more 


on this head, but procecd to thank you 8 Our conſtant 
memory of whatever may be ſerviceable orfreputable to 
"me. The tranſlation f you arc a much better judge of 
han I, not only becaule you underſtand my work better 

than I do myſelf, but as vour continued familiarity with 
the learned languages, makes you infinitely more a ma- 


ſter of them. I would only recommend that the Tranſla- 
tor's attention to Tully's Latinity way not preclude his 
uſage of ſome Terms which may be more preczſe in modern 

hiloſophy than fuch as he could ſerve himſelf of, eſpecial- 


ly in matters metaphyſical. I think this ſpecimen cloſe 


Enough, and clear alto, as far as the claſſical phraſes al- 
low ; from which yet I would rather he ſometimes devi- 


* ated, than ſuffered the ſenſe to be either dubious or clouded 


too much. You know my mind perfectly as to the intent 


* Mr. P pe deſired the editor to procure a good tranſlation of the Eſſay on 
Vas into Latin proſe. | 3 


+ Sec his L. fe. 


4 Of his E an Nan Into Latin proſe, 


2 af 
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of ſuch a verſion, and I would have it accompanied with 
your own remarks tranſlated, ſuch only I mean as are ge- 
neral, or explanatory of thoſe paſſages, which are concule - 
to any degree of obſcurity, or which demaad perhaps tot 
minute an attention in the reader. 

I have been unable to make the Jourgey I deſigned to 
Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where I hoped to have 
made you of the party, I am going to Bath for near two 
months. Yet pray let nothing hinder me ſometimes from 
hearing you are well. | have had that contentment from 
time to time from Mr. G, | 


Scriblerus * will or will not be publiſhed, according to 
the event of ſome other papers coming, or not coming 
out, which it will be my utmoſt endeavour to hinder +, 
{| will not give you the pain of acquainting you what they 
are. Your ſimile of B. and his nephew, wauld make an 
excellent epigram. But all Satire is become fo ineffectu- 
al (when the laſt ſtep that Virtue can ſtand upon, ſbame, 
is taken away) that Epigram muſt expect to do nothing 
even in its own little province, and upon its own little 
ſubjet. Adieu. Believe I wiſh you nearer us; the 
only power | wiſh is that of attaching, and at the ſame 
75 ſupporting, ſuch congenial bodies as you are to, dear 

ir, | 


K * 
4 


Your, etc, 


LETTER 16 


| Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1. 
IF I had not been made by many accidents ſo ſick of 
letter-writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the ſhadow of 
my own pen, you would be the perſon I thould ofteneſt 
our myſelf out to: indeed for a good reaſon, for you 
ae given me the ſtrongeſt proofs of underſtanding, and 
accepting my meaning in the beſt manner; and of the 
candour of your heart, as well as the clearneis of your 
ead, My vexations 1 would not trouble you with, but 

I muſt juſt mention the two greateſt I now have. The 
have printed in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, And 
(which is the ſtrangeſt circumſtance) by his own content 
and direction, without acquainting me till it was done. 
The other is one that will continue with me till ſome proſ- 


Abe Meme rt of Feriblerus. 
1 1 be |ctte:s publilked by Dr. Swift. 
„ E perous 
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perous event to your ſervice ſhall bring us nearer to each 
other. I am not content with thoſe glympſes of you, which 
a ſhort ſpring viſit affords; and from which you carry 
nothing away with you but my fighs and wiſhes, without 
any real benefit. | 
am heartily glad of the advancement of your Sores Foe 

lume * ; and particularly of the Digreſſiont, for they are . 
much more of you; and I can truſt your judgment enough to 
depend upon their being pertinent. You will, I queſtion 
not, verify the good proverb, that the furtheſt way about, 
is the neareſt way home: and much better than plunging 
thro thick and thin more Theologorum ; and perſiſting in the 
ſane old track, where ſo many have either broken their 
necks, or come off very lamely. | 
This leads me to thank you for that very entertaining, 
and | think, inctructive ſtory of Dr. W**#*, who was, in 
this, the image of , who never admit of any remed 
from a hand they diflike. But I am ſorry he had fo nav 4 
of the modern Chriſtian rancour, as, I believe, he may be 
convinced by this time, that the kingdom of Heaven is not 
for fuch. | | 

I am juft returning to London, and ſhall the mare im- 
patiently expect your book's appearance, as I hope you will 
follow it; and that I may have as happy a month thro? your 
means as I had the laſt ſpring, | 


Jam, etc, 


mt. . 


— _— _ 


SETTER X 

April 14, 1741. 
9 are every way kind to me; in your partiality to 
what is tolerable in me; and in your freedom where 
vou find me in an error. Such, [ own, is the inftance gi- 
ven of — You owe me much friendſhip of this latter tort, 
having been too profuſe of the former. ; 

I think every day a week till you come to town, which 
Mr. G. tells me, will be in the beginning of the next 
month: When | expe, you will contrive to be as bene- 
- ficial tome as you can, by paſſing with me as much time as 
you can: every day of which it will be my fault if Ido nor 
make of ſome utc to me, as well as pleaſure. This is all I 
have to tell you, and, bz ailured, my fancereſt eſteem and 
afft ct ion are yours. e OM 


a Cl th: D.. Les. 
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| Twitenham, Aug. 12, 1741. 

2 general indiſpofition J have to writing, unleſs 
upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of it, muſt plead 

my excuſe in not doing it 2 I know it is not (I feel 

it is not) needful to repeat aſſurances of the true and con- 
ſtant friendſhip and eſteem I bear you. Honeſt and in- 

enuous minds are ſure of each other's ; the tye is mutual 
and ſolid, The uſe of writing letters reſolves wholly into 
the gratification given and received in the knowledge of 
each other's welfare: unleſs I ever ſhould be ſo fortunate 
(and rare fortune it would be) to be able to procure, and 
acquaint you of, ſome real benefit done you by my means. 
But fortune ſeldom ſuffers one diſintereſted man to ſerve 
another. Tis too much an infult upon her to let two of 
thoſe who moſt deſpiſe her favours, be happy in them at 
the ſame time, and in the ſame inſtance. 1 with for no- 
thing ſo much at her hands, as that ſhe would permit ſome 
great perſon or other to remove you nearer the banks of 
the Thames; tho' very lately a nobleman, whom you 
eſteem much more than you know, had deftined, 
EC, — ; 

I thank you heartily for your hints, and am afraid if I 
had more of them, not on this only, but on other ſubjects, 
I ſhould break my reſolution, and become an author a- 
new: nay a new author, and a better than I yet have 
g's ; or God forbid I ſhould go on jingling only the ſame 

ells ! | 123 | 

J have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your De- 
gree at Oxon. As for mine, I will die before I receive 
one, in an art I am 1gnorant of, at a place where there 
remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one on you, in a ſcience of 
which you are ſo great a maſter, In ſhort, I will be 
doctor'd with you, or not at all. F am ſure, wherever 
honour is not conferred on the deſerving there can be none 

iven to the underſerving; no more from the hands of 
Pricits than of Princes, Adieu. God give you all tra 


bleſſings. 


LETTER 


rr TO- 


TER XII. 
A T4 Zept. 20, 1741. 
JT is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of that 
nobleman * I mentioned, which you are to thank for 
bis intention to ſerve you. And his judgment is ſo un- 
controverted, that it would, really be a pleaſure to you to 
-owe him any ching; inſtead of a ſhame, which is often 
the caſe in the favours of men of that rank, I am ſorryl 
can only wiſh you well, and not do myſelf honour in do- 
ing you any good. But I comfort myſelf when I refleR, 
Few men could make you happier, none more deſerving 
than you have made yourſelf. 
© I don't know how i have been betray'd into a paragraph 
ok this kind. I aſk you pardon, though it be truth, for 
faying ſo much. — 8 | 55 
1 Po prevail on myſelf to complete + the Dunciad, 
it will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a general edi- 
tion of all my Verſes (for poems I will not call them) and, 
T hope, your Friendſhip to me will be then as well known; 
as my being an Author; and go down together to Poſteri- 
ty. I mean to as much of Poſterity as poor moderns can 
reach to; where the Commentator (as uſual) will lend a 
7 paar to the weak Poet to help him to limp a little fur- 
ther, than he could on his own feet. We ſhall take our 
degree together in Fame, whatever we do at the Univerſi- 


ty : And I tell you once more, I will not have it there 
without you.— 


P 5 8 fo 
my 2 ; 


LETTER XIII. 


Bath, Nov. 12, 141. 


Jan always naturally ſparing of my letters to my 
| Friends; for a reaſon | think a great one; that it is need- 
leſs after experience, to repeat aſſurances of Friendſhip; 
and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching for words, to expreſs 
it over and over. But 1 have more calls than one for 
this letter. Firſt, to expreis a ſatisfaQtion at your reſołu- 

tion not to keep up the ball of diſpute with Dr. M. tho', 


I am ſatisſied, you could have done it; and to tell you 


Lord Cheſterficld. | 


4 He had then communirated his intention to the Editor, of adding a 
© fcunth book tg it, is purtuaace of the Editor's advice, th 
| at 
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that Mr. L. is pleaſed at it too, who writes me word upon 
this occaſion, that he muſt infinitely eſteem a Divine, and 
an Author, who loves Peace better than Victory. Se- 
condly, 1 am to recommend to you as an author, a book- 
ſeller in the room of the honeſt one you have loſt, Mr. 
G. and I know none who is ſo worthy, and has ſo good a 
title in that character to ſucceed him as Mr. Knapton. 
But my third motive of now troubling you is my own pro- 
py intereſt and pleaſure, I am here in more leiture than 

can poſhbly enjoy even in my own houle, vacare {:teris. 
It is at this place, that your exhortations may be moſt ef- 
fectual, to make me reſume the ſtudies I have almoſt laid 
aſide, oy perpetual avocations and diſſipations. If it were 
practicable for you to pals a month or fix weeks from home, 
it is here I could wiſh to be with you: And if you would 
attend to the continuation of your own noble work, or un- 
bend to the idle amuſement of commenting upon a poet, 
who has no other merit, than that of aiming by his moral 
ſtrokes to merit ſome regard from ſuch men as advance 
Truth and Virtue in amore effectual way; in either caſe, 
this place and this houſe would be an inviolable aſylum to 
you, from all you would defire to avoid, in ſo public a 
ſcene as Bath. The worthy man, who is the maſter of it, 
invites you in the ſtrongeſt terms; and is one who would 
treat you with love and veneration, rather than what the 
world call civility and regard. He is fincerer and plainer 
than almoſt any man now in this world, antiguis moribs-. 
If the waters ot the Bath may be ſerviceable to your com- 
plaints (as I believe from what you have told me of them) 
no opportunity can ever be better. It is juſt the beſt ſea- 
fon. We are told the Biſhop of Saliſbury is expected here 
daily, who I know is your friend: atleaſt, tho“ a Biſhop, 
3s too much a man of learning to be your enemy, You 
fee I omit nothing to add to the weight 1n the balance, in 
which, however, I will not think myſelf light, ſince I 
have known your partiality. You will want no ſervant 
here. Your room will be next to mine, and one man 
will ſerve-us. Here is a Library and a Gallery ninety 
feet long to walk in, and a coach whenever you would 
take the air with me. Mr. ALLEN tells me, you might 
on horſeback be here in three days; it is leſs than 100 miles 
from Newarke, the road through Leiceſter, Stow in the 
Wolde in Glouceſterſhire, and Cirenceſter by Lord Ba- 
thurſt's, I could engage to carry you to London from 
hence, and I would accommodate my time and journey to 
your conveniency. | 


1 „ > 
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Is all this a dream? or can you make it a reality! can 
you give car to me ? | 


Audiflin' ? an me ludit amalilis 
Inſania? 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr. Allen's at 


Bath. God preſerve you ever. 


1 — ot 


EN A 


| 1 Nov. 12, 1741. 
J OURS is very full and very kind, it is a friendly and 
fatisfactory anſwer, and all I can defire. Do but in- 
ſtantly fulfil it.— Only J hope this will find you before you 
ſet out. For I think (on all conſiderations) your beſt way 
will be to take London in your way. It will ſecure you 
from accidents of weather to travel in the coach, both 
thither and from thence hither. But in particular, I think 
ou ſhould take ſome care as to Mr. G's executors. And 
am of opinion, no man will be more ſerviceable in ſet- 
tling any ſuch accounts than Mr. Knapton, who fo well 
knows the trade, and is of ſo acknowledged a credit in 
it. If you can ſtay but a few days there, F ſhould be glad; 
tho' I would not have you omit any neceſſary thing to 
yourſelf. I wiſh too you would juſt tee ***, though when 
you have paſ d a month here, it will be time enough, for 
all we have to do in town, and they will be leis buſy, pro- 
bably, than juſt before the Seffion opens, to think of men 
of letters. : 

When you are in London I beg a line from you, in 
which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at Bath by 
the coach, that we may tend to meet van, and bring you 
hither. 

Lou will owe me a real obligation by being made ac- 
quainted with the maſter of this houſe ; and by ſhari 

with me, what | think one of the chief ſatisfactions of 
my life, his Friendſhip. But whether I ſhall owe you 
any in contributing to make me a ſcribler again *, I know 


* He had concerted the plan of the fourth book of the Drnciad with the 
Fauor the ſummer before; and had now written 2 great part of it; which he 


was willing the Editor ſhould ſce. * 5 
x L E 1 T E R , 
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LBYDaT: Br Be © We 


| April 23, 1742. 
MY letters are ſo ſhort, partly becauſe I could by no 
+** length of writings (not even by ſuch as lawyers write) 
convey to you more than you have already of my heart and 
eſteem ; and partly becauſe ] want time and eyes. I can't 
ſufficiently tell you both my pleaſure and my gratefulneſs, 
in and for your two laſt letters, which ſhew your zeal fo 
ſtrong for that piece of my idleneſs, which was literally 
written only to keep me from ſleeping in a dull winter, 
and perhaps to make others ſleep unlets awaken'd by m 
Commentator ; no uncommon caſe among the learned. 
Jam every day in expectation of Lord Bolingbroke's ar- 
rival : with whom I ſhall ſeize all the hours I can; for 
his ſtay (I fear by what he writes) will be very ſhort, —I 
do not think it impoſſible but he may go to Bath for a few 
weeks, to ſee (if he be then alive, as yet he is) his old 
fervant.—In that cafe I think to go with him, and if it 
ſhould be at a ſeaſon when the waters are beneticial (which 
agree particularly with him too) would it be an mmpoſh> 
bitity to meet you at Mr. Allen's ? whoſe houſe, you 
know, and heait are yours. Though this is a mere 
chance, t ſhould not be forry you ſaw ſo great a genius, 
though he and you were never to meet again. — Adieu. 
The world is not what I wiſh it; but I will not repent be- 
ing in it while two or three live. 
e Jam, etc. 


# 


Rd 


. — 


LETT EK Iv. 58 
Th 9 | Bath, Nov. 27, 1742. 
T HIS will ſhew you I am ftill with our friend, but it is 
the laſt day; and I would rather you heard of me 
pleaſed, as yet Fam than chagrin'd as I ſhall be in a few 


” 


hours. We are. both pretty well. I wiſh you had been 


more explicit if your leg be quite well. You ſay no more 
than that you got home well, I expect a more particular 
account of you when you have repoled yourſelf a While at 
your own fire-ſide. I ſhall inquire as ſoon as I am in Lon- 
don, which of my friends have ſeen you? There are two 
or three who know how to value you: I wiſh as 
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ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve you, A project has ariſen 

in my head to make you, in ſome meaſure, the Editor of 
this new edition of the Dunciad *, if you have no ſcruple 
of owning ſome of the graver notes, which are now ad- 
ded. + to thoſe of Dr. Arbuthnot. I mean it as a kind of 
prelude, or advertiſement to the public, of your Com- 
inentaries on the EH an Aan, and on Criticiſm, which I 
propole to print next in another volume praportioned to 
this. I only doubt whether an avowal of theſe notes to ſq 
ludicrous a poem he fuitable to a character ſo eſtabliſhed as 
yours for more ſerious ſtudies. It was a ſudden thought 
iace we parted; and | would have you treat it as no more; 
and tell me if it is not better to be ſuppreſs'd; freely and 
friendly. I have a particular reaſon to make you intere 


Paurſelf in me and my writings. It will cauſe both them 


and me to make the beiter figure to poſterity. A 101 
ediocre poet, one Draytan, is yet taken ſome notice of, 
— Selden writ a febw notes on one of his poems. — 
Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you un- 
willing to remove from home; and may every friend you 
do that kindneis for, treat you ſo as to make you forget 
ou ate not at home. | k 
WHEY 7 ; | 


I am, etc. 


pd 16% LETTER XVII. 

1 a Fe Dec. 28, 1742. 
Have always ſo many things to take kindly of you 
that I don't know which to begin to thank you for. I 

was willing to conclude our whole account of the Dun- 

ciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid till it was finiſhed. The 
encouragement you gave me to add the fourth book firſt 
determined me to do ſo; and the approbation you ſeem'd 
to give it was what ſingly determined me to print it. 

Since that, your Notes and your Diſcourſe in the name 

of Ariſtarchus, have given its laſt finiſhings and orna- 

ments.—T am glad you will refreſh the memory of ſuch 
readers as have no other faculty to be readers, eſpecially 
of ſuch works as the Divine Legation. But I hope you 

Will not take too much notice of another and duller 


That is, of the four books complete. EoighTar mes. 
1 Added in the thaec firſt books, aud difingviſhed in this edition of bis 


and 


nö 
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fort ; thoſe who become writers thro? malice, and muſt 
die whenever you pleaſe to ſhine our in the completion of 
the Work; which I wifh were now your only anſwer'to 
any of them: except you will make uſe of that ſhort and 
excellent one you gave me in the ſtory of the reading glafs.. 
The world here grows very buſy About what time is 
it you think of heing amongſt us ? My health, I fear, 
will confine me, whether in town or here, ſo that I may 
expect more of your company as one good refulting out of 
evil. | 2 3 | | go thy 

[ writz, you know, very laconically. I have but one 
formula which ſays every thing to a Friend, „I am 
« yours, and beg you to continue mine.” Let me not 
be ignorant (you can prevent my being ſo of any thing, 
but firſt and principally) of your-heaith and well-being 3 
and depend on my ſenſe of all the Andres over and. above 


= * 


all the Juſlice you ſhall ever do me. 


” . 
. 


| if 
I never read a thing with more'pleaſure'than an additi- 
onal ſheet to “* Jervas's preface to Don Quixote. Before 
I got. over two patagraphs I cried. out, Aut Eraſmus aut 
Diabolus I knew you as certainly as the ancients did the 
Gods by the firſt, pace and the very gait. 'T have not 4 
moment to expreſs myſelf in, but could not omit this which 
deli hted me ſo greatly, -* | OY REO 
| My Law-fſuit with L. is at an end, —Adien ! Believe no 
man can be more yours. Call me by any title you will 
but a Doctor of Oxford ; Sit tibi cura mei, fit tiki curd tui. 
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ET EFH 


IN 8 Jan. 18, 1742. 
f Am forced to grow every day more laconic in my let 
ters, for my eye ſight grows every day ſhorter and 
dimmer. Forgive me chen that J anſwer you ſummarily. 

J can even leſs bear an equal part in a correſpondence than 
in à converſation with you. But be aſſured once” for all, 
the more I read of you, as the more ] hear from you, the 
better Jam inſtructed and pleaſed. Aud this misfortune 
of my own dulneſs, and my own'abſence, only quickens 
my ardent wiſh that ſome good fortune would draw you 
nearer, and enable me to enjoy both, ſor a greater part f 
pur lives in this neighbourhood; and in ſuch a ſiuuatiou at 


* On the origin of the books of Cliivaliy, © 
might 
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might make more beneficial friends, than I, eſteem. and 
enjoy you equally. I have again heard from Lord — and 
—— hand, that the TY * J write to you of, de- 
clares an intention to ſerve you. My anſwer (which they 
related to him) was, that he would be ſure of your ac- 
qamintance for life, if once he ſerved or obliged you; but 
that, | was certain, you would never trouble him with 
your expectation, tho* he would never get rid of your 
gratitude. Dear Sir, adieu! and let me be ſometimes 
certiſied of your health. My own is as uſual ; and my af- 
fection the ſame, always yours. 


—_— 


{+ | | 

LE TT EX XIX. 

_ Twitenham, March 24, 1743. 

I Write to you among the very few I now defire to have 

;- Friends, merely, Si wvaleas, vale. * Tis in effect 
all 1 ſay but it is very literally true, for I place all that 

makes my life defirable in their welfare. I may truly af- 

that vanity or intereſt have not the leaft ſhare in 

any friendihip I have; or cauſe me now to cultivate that 

of any one man by any one letter. But if any motive 

Mould draw me to flatter a great man, it would be to ſave 


the friend I would have him ſerve from doing it. Rather 


than lay a deſerving perſon under the neceſſity of it, I 
would hazard my own character and keep his in di ity. 
Tho”, in truth, I hve in a time when no meaſures feet. 
duct influence_the ſucceſs of one's applications, and the 
beſt thing to truſt to is chance and opportunity. 

Il only meant to tell you, I am wholly ours, how few 
words 2 ever | make of it. — A greater 9 to ine 15, 
that I chanc'd to make Mr. Allen io, who is not only worth 
more than — intrinſically; but, I foreſee, will be effectu- 
ally more a comfort and glory to you every year you live. 
My confidence in any man leſs truly great than an honeſt 
one 15 but ſmall. —- 2 e e 

I have lived much by myſelf of late, partly thro? ill 
health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little improve- 
ments in m — 2 and houſc, to which poſſibly I ſhall 
(if I live) be ſoon more confined, - When the N 
may be publiſhed I know not. I am more deſirous of car- 
rying on the beſt, that is, your edition of the reſt of the 
EA and Eſſay on Criticiſm, etc. I know it is, there L 


ſhall 
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mall be ſeen moſt to advantage. But I infiſt on one con- 
dition, that you never think of this when you can employ 
yourſelf in finiſhing that noble work of the Divine Lega- 
tion (which is what, above all, iterum, iterun gue monebo) or 
any other uſeful ſcheme of your own. It would be a ta- 
tels tion to me at preſent only to hear that you have ſup- 
ported your health among theſe epidemical diſorders, 
which, tho' not mortal to any of my friends, have afflict- 
ed almoſt every one. 


* 


* — 


LEFT PET 


| June 5. 

I Wiſh that, inſtead of writing to you once in two 

months, I could do you ſome ſervice as often; for T am 
arrived to an age when I am as ſparing of words as moſt old 
men are of money, though 1 daily find leſs occaſion for 
any. ButT hve in a time when benefits are not in the 
power of an honeſt man to beftow ; nor indeed of an ho- 
neſt man to receive, conſidering on what terms they are 
generally to be had. It is certain you have a full right to 
any I could do you, who not only monthly, but weekly 
of late have loaded me with favours of that kind which 
are moſt acceptable to veteran Authors ; thoſe garlands 
which a Commentator weaves to hang about his. Poet, 
and which are flowers both of his own gathering and 
painting too; not bloſſoms ſpriaging from the dry Au- 
thor. his! 

It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a ſecond 
trouble in reviſing the * E//ay on Homer. But I look up- 
on you as one {worn to ſuffer no errors in me: and the? 
the common way with a Commentator be to ere& them 
into beauties, the heſt office of a Critic is to correct and 
amend them. There being a new edition coming out of 
Homer, I would willingly render it a little lets defective, 
and the bookſeller will not allow me time to do fo my- 
ſelf.— 

Lord B. returns to Franee very ſpeedily, and it is poſ- 
ſible I may go for three weeks or a month to Mr. Allen's 
in the ſummer ; of which I will not fail to adyertiſe you, 
if it ſuits your conveniency to be there, and drink the wa- 
ters inore beneficially. 


* The Editor did reviſe and correct it as it now ſtands in the laſt edition, 


Forgive 
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Forgive my ſcribling ſo haſtily and ſo ill. My eyes are 
at leaſt as bad as my head: and it is with my heart only 
that I can pretend tobe, to any real purpoſe, 
| | Your, etc. 


2 * „ — — he. — 
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1 8% We... 
| July 18. 
920 may well expect letters from me of thanks: but 
the kind attention you ſhew to every thing that con- 

cerns me is ſo manifeſt, and ſo repeated, that you cannot 
but tell yourſelf how neceſſarily | muſt pay them in my 
heart, which makes it almoſt impertinent to ſay ſo. Your 
alterations to the Preface and Eſſay * are juſt ; and none 
more obliging to me than where you prove your concern 
that my notions in my firſt writings ſhould not be repug- 
nant to thoſe in my laſt. And you will have the charit 
to think when I was then in an error, it was not ſo 4k 
that I thought wrong or perverſely, as that I had not 
thought ſufficiently. What I could correct in the diſſipa- 
ted life I am forced to lead here, I have : and ſome there 
are which ſtill want your help to be made as they ſhould 
be.— Mr. Allen depends on you at the end of the next 
Month or in September, and I will join him as ſoon as I 
can return from the other party. I believe not till Sep- 
tember, at ſooneſt — You will pardoa me (dear Sir) for 
writing to you but juſt like an attorney or agent. 1 am 
mere concerned for your Finances + than your Fame; 
becauſe the firſt, I fear, you will never be concerned about 
yourſelf ; the ſecond is ſecure to you already, and (whe- 
ther you will or not) will follow you. "16 

I have never ſaid one word to you of the public. I have 

known the greater world too long to be very ſanguine. 
But accidents and occaſions may do what virtue would 
not; and God fend they may! Adicu. What becomes 
of public Virtue, let us preſerve our own poor ſhare of the 
private. Be aſſured, if 5 have any, I am with a true ſenſe 
of your merit and friendſhip, etc. 31 


= Prefix'd to his Homer's lliad. | 
+ His debt from the Exccutor of Mr. G. 
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LETTERXXIh 


: Ofob. 7. 

T Heartily thank you for yours, from which I learn'd 
1 our ſafe arrival, And that you found all yours in 
Fe was a kind addition to the account; as I truly am 
intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves to be dear to you, 
and to make a part of your happineſs. I have many rea- 
ſons and experiences to convince me, how much you wiſh 
health to me, as well as long life to my writings. Could 
you make as much a better man of me as you can make 


a better author, I were ſecure of Immortality both here 


and hereafter by your means. The Dunciad I have 
ordered to be advertiſed in quarto. Pray order as many 
of them as you will; and know that whatever is mine 1s 
yours. | | 


—— — ——— —m— — — 
LETTER aa 


| | Jan. 12, 1743. 
N unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, whom I re- 
ſpe&, and worſe than nothing (which would affiict 
you) to one who wiſhes me ſo well, has hitherto kept me 
filent. Of the Public I can tell you nothing worthy the 
reflection of a reaſonable man; and of myſelf only an 


account that would give you pain ; for my aſthma has in- 


creaſed every week fince you laſt heard from me, to the de- 


2 of confining me totally to the fire- ſide; ſo that I have 
ardly ſeen any of my friends but two, who happen to be 
divided from the world as much as myſelf, and are ce :- 
ſtantly retired at Batterſea, There I have paſt moſt of my 
time, and often wiſh'd you of the company, as the beſt I 
know to make me not regret the loſs of all others, and to 
prepare me for a nobler ſcene than any mortal greatneſs 
can open to us, I fear by the account you gave me of the 
time you deſign to come this way, one of them (whom I 
much wiſh you had a glympſe of) will be gone again, un- 
leſs you paſs ſome weeks in London before Mr. Allen ar- 
Tives there in March, My preſent indiſpoſition takes up 
almoſt all my hours, to render a very few of them ſupport- 
able: yet I go on 3 to prepare the great Edition of 
my Things with your Notes, and as faſt as I receive any 
from you, I add others in order. | 
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|] LETTERS TO 


I am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very abu- 
ſive pamphlet. This is all I can deſire; it is rg if it 
be abuſive and if it be his. He threatens you; bur, | 
think, you will not fear or love him ſo much as to anſwer 


him, though you have anſwered one or two as dull. He 


will be more to me than a doſe of hartſhorn: and as a ſtink 
revives one who has been oppreſſed with perfumes, his 
railing will cure me of a courſe of flatteries. | | 

Lam much more concerned to hear that fome of your 
Clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine *, becauſe 
I have a reſpe& for your Clergy, (though the verſes are 
harder upon ovrs.) But if they do not blame you for defend- 


ing thoſe verſes, I will wrap myſelf up in the lay man's 


cloak, and ſlecp under your ſhield. 

I am ſorry to find by a letter two poſts fince from Mr. 
Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all remains of 
his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs, Allen quite well, Don't be 
diſcouraged from telling me how you are; for no man is 
more yours than, etc. | me 


— — 


rr 
IF I was not aſhamed to be ſo behind hand with you, that 
1 can never pretend to fetch it up (any more than | 


— 


could in my preſent ſtate to overtake you in a race) I 


would particularize which of your letters I ſhould have 
aniwered firſt. It muſt ſuffice to fay I have received them 


all; and whatever very little reſpites I have had, from the 
daily care of my malady, have bcen emplove@in reviſing 


the papers on the uſe of Riches, which I would have ready 


for your laſt reviſe, againſt you come to town, that the 
may be begun with while you are here.—I own the late 


encroachments upon my conſtitution make me willing to 


ſee the end of all further care about me or my works. 
would reſt for the one, in a full reſignation of my bein 
to be diipoſed of by the Father of all mercy ; and for the 
other (though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle may be ſome 


Exampic) | would commit them to the candour of a ſenſi- 


ble and reflecting judge, rather than to the malice of ever 


' ſhort-fighted and malevolent critic, or inadvertent and 


cenſorious reader. And no hand can ſet them in ſo good 
a light, or ſo well turn their beſt fide to the day as your 
owa. This obliges me to contels I have for ſome months 


Ver. 355 to 3$8iccond Book of th: Dunc'ad, 
PEW | thought 
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thought myſelf going, and that not flowly, down the hill. 
The rather as every attempt of the phyſicians, and till the 
laſt medicines more forceable in their nature, have utterly 
fail'd to ſerve me. I was at laſt, about ſeven days ago, 
taken with ſo violent a fit at Batterſea, that my friends 
Lord M. and Lord B. ſent for preſent help to the ſurgeon; 
whoſe bleeding me, I am perſuaded, ſaved my life, by the 
inſtantaneous effect it had; and which has continued ſo much 
to amend me, that J have paſs'd five days without oppreſ- 
ſion, and recovered, what I have three months wanted, ſome 
degree of expectoration, and ſome hours together of ſleep. 
I am now got to !witenhanm, to try if the air will not take 
ſome part in reviving me, if I can avoid colds; and be- 
tween that place and Batterſea with my Lord B. I will 
paſs what J have of life, while he ſtays (which I can tell 
you, to my great ſatisfaction, will be this fortnight or 
three weeks yet.) What if you came before Mr. Allen, 
and ſtaid till then, inſtead of poſtponing your journey lon- 
ger? Pray, if you write, juſt tell him how ill I have been, 
or | had wrote again to him: But that J will do, the firſt 
day I find myſelt alone with pen, ink, and paper, which 
I can hardly be even here, or in any ſpirits yet to hold a 
pen. You ſee I ſay nothing, and yet this writing is la- 
bour to me. = 

| I am, etc. 


— . * a 


LETTER XXV. 


April 1744. 

I Am ſorry to meet you with ſo bad an account of my- 
4 felf, who would otherwiſe with joy have flown to the 
interview. I am too ill to be in town; and within this 
week ſo much worſe, as to make my journey thither, at 
preſent, impracticable, even if there was no Neoeies 
in my way. I left the Town in a decent compliance to 
that; but this additional prohibition from the higheſt of 
all powers I muſt bow to without murmuring. I with to 
ſee you here. Mr. Allen comes not till the 16th, and you 
will probably chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is there. 
I received yours juſt now, and [ writ to hinder — from 
printing the Comment on the Uſe of Rrches too haſtily, 
fince what you write me, intending to have forwarded it 
otherwiſe, that you might reviſe it during your ſtay, In- 
deed my preſent weakne's will make me lets and leis capable 
K k k 2 of 


= 
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of any thing. I hope at leaſt, now at firſt, to ſee yon 
for a day or two here at Twitenham, and concert mea- 
ſures how to enjoy for the future what I can of your 
friendſhip * 8 | 


24 an, -; * 


» He died May 30, following. 
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T H E 
LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 
o 


ALEXANDER POPE, Ei. 


N THE NAME OF GOD AMEN. I Alexander 
Pope, of Twickenham, in the county of Middleſex, 
make this my laſt Will and Teſtament. I reſign my Soul 
to its Creator in all humble hope of its future happineſs, as 
in the diſpoſal of a Being infinitely good. As to my Body, 
my will is, that it be buried near the monument of m 
dear Parents at Twickenham, with the addition, aftes 
the words filius fecit—of theſe only, et fibi: Qui obiit anno 
17—aetatiz—and that it be carried to the grave by fix of 
the pooreſt men of the pariſh, to each of whom I order a 
ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as mourning. If I happen to 
die at any inconvenient diſtance, let the ſame be done in any 
bother pariſh, and the Inſcription be added on the monu- 
ment at Twickenham. I hereby make and appoint my 
articular friends, Allen Lord Bathurſt, Hugh Earl of 
Iarchmont, the honourable William Murray bis Majefty's 
ſolicitor-general, and George Arbuthnot, of the court of 
Exchequer, Eſq; the ſurvivors or furvivor of them, Ex- 
. ecutors of this my laſt Will and Tetament. | 
But all the manutcripts and unpeinted papers which I 
ſhall leave at my deceaſe, I dere ba be delivered to 
my noble friend, Henry St. John, Cord Boiughroke, to 
whoſe ſole care and judgment I commir them, citier to be 
preſerved or deſtroyed ; or, in cafe he ſhall not ſurvive 
me, to the aboveſaid Earl of Marchmonti. Theie, «hae 
in the courle of my life have done me an other good of- 


fees 
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fices, will not refuſe me this laſt after my death: I leave 


them therefore this trouble, as a mark of my truſt and 


triend{hip ; only defiring them each to accept of fome {mall 
memorial of me : That my Lord Bolinghroke will add to 
his library all the volumes of my Works and Tranſlations 
of Homer, bound in red. Morocco, and the eleven vo- 
lames of thoſe of Eraſmus: That my Lord Marchmont 
will take the large paper edition of Thuanus, by Buck- 
ley, and that pdrtrait of Lord Bolingbroke, by Richard- 


* ſon, which he ſhall prefer: That my Lord Bathurſt will 


find a place for the three ſtatues of the Hercules of Far- 
neſe, the Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in chiaro 
oſcuro, done by Kneller: That Mr, Murray will accept 
of the marble head of Homer, by Bernini: and of Sir 
Ifaze Newton, by Guelfi : and that Mr. Arbuthnot will 
take the watch I commonly wore; which the King of Sar- 
dinia gave to the late Earl of Peterborow, and he to me on 
his death-bed ; together with one of the pictures of Lord 
Bolingbroke, 
Item, I deſire Mr. Lyttelton to accept of the buſts of 
Spencer, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in marble, 
which his royal maſter the Prince was pleaſed to give me. 
I give and deviſe my library of printed books to Ralph Al- 
Th of Widcombe, Etq; and to the Reverend Mr. William 
arburton, or to the ſurvivor of them (when thoſe be- 
Janginz to Lord Bolingbroke are taken out, and when 
Mrs. Martha Blount has choſen Threeſcore out of the 


number.) I alſogive and bequeath to the ſaid Mr. War- 


burton, the property of all ſuch of my Works already 
printed, as he hath written, or ſhall write Commentaries 
or Notes upon, and which I have not otherwiſe difpoſed 
of, or alienated and all the profits which ſhall ariſe after 
my. death from fuch editions as he ſhalt publiſh without 
future alterations. | 

Item, In caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq; abovefaid ſhall ſur- 
vive me, I order my Exccutors to pay him the ſum of 
One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to the beſt of my 


calculation, the account-of What I have received from 


him; partly for my own, and partly for charitable uſes. 
If he refuſe to take this himfelf, | defire him to employ it 


in a way, I am perſuaded, he will not diſlike, to the 


benefit of the Bath-hoſpital. 


+ I give and deviſe to my ſiſter-in-law, Mrs. Magdalen 


Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds; and to her 


bons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One hunderd pounds 


each. 
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each. I alſo releaſe, and give to her all my right and in- 
| tereſt in and upon a bond of Five hundred pounds due to 
me from her ſon Michael. I alſo give her the fam 
pictures of my Father, Mother, and Aunts, and the dia- 
mond ring my Mother wore, and her golden, watch. EL 
give to Eraſmus Lewis, Gilbert Weſt, Sir Clement Cot- 


terell, William Rollinſon, Nathaniel Hook, Eſqrs. and 


to Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot, to each the ſum of Five pounds, 


to be laid out in a ring, or any memorial of me; and to 


my ſervant, John Scarl, who has faithfully and ably 
ſerved me many years, I give and deviſe the tum of One 
hundred pounds over and and above a year's wages to him- 
ſelf, andi his wife; and to the poor of the pariſh of Twit-. 
enham, Twenty pounds, to be divided among them by 
the ſaid John Searl: And it is my Will, if the ſaid John 
Searl die before me, that the ſaid ſum of One hundred 
pounds go to his wife or children. 

Item, I give and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, younger 
daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of Welbeck- 
Street, Cavendith-Square, the ſum of One thouſand 
pounds immediately on my deceaſe : and all the furniture 
of my grotto, urns in my garden, houſehold goods, 
chattels, plate, or whatever is not otherwiſe diſpoſed of 
in this my Wall, | give and deviſe to the ſaid Mrs. Martha 
Blount, out of a fincere regard, and long friendſhip for 
her. And it is my will, that my abovetaid Executors, the 

ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them, ſhall take an account of all 


N eſtate, money, or bonds, etc. and after paying my 


ebts and legacies, ay out all the reſidue upon go- 
Vernment, or other le 


urities, according to their beſt 

judgment; and pay the produce thereof, half yearly, to 
the laid Mrs. Martha Blount, during her natural life: and 
after her deceaſe, I give the tum of One thouſand pounds 
to Mrs. Magdalen Racket, and her ſons Robert, Henry, 
and John, to be divided equally among them, or to the 
ſurvivors or {urvivor of them; and after the deceaſe of the 
ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, I give the ſum of Two hundred 
pounds to the aboveſaid Gilbert Weſt; Two hundred to 
Mr. George Arbuthnot; Two hundred to his fiſter, Mrs. 
Anne Arouthnot; and One hundred to my ſervant, John 
Searl, to which ſoever of theſe ſhall be then living: and all 
the reſidue and remainder to be confidered as undiſpoled 
of, and go to my next of kin. | ; 


This is my laſt Will and Teſtament, written with mi 


own Hand, and icaled with my Seal, this Twelfth aa | 
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e. year 2 our Lord, One thouſand 


and forty-three. NEE 
ALEX. PO PE. 


hed, Sealed, and Declared 
by the Teſtator, as his laſt . 
EWill and Teſtament, in Pre- | 
ſence of us, 


STEPHEN HaLEs, Miniſter of Teddington. 
OSEPH SPENCE, Profeſſor of Hiſtory in the Univerfity 
of Oxford. | 


